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REMARKS. 



Th]> comedy was written by a man of that pecu* 
liar frame of body and mind, which enabled him to 
contend against the sickness of the one, and the sor- 
rows of the other, for the period of near a hundred 
years. 

Macislin was bom in Ireland at the very beginning 
of the last century, and died in England at the close 
of it. His occupation throughout his long life was 
that of an actor ; though chance, more than inclinav 
tion, directed his steps towards the stage. 

His performance of the jew, in '* The Merchant of 
Venice," was so perfect a representation of malignant 
human nature; so congenial were the countenance and 
manners he gave to this black character, which Shak<t 
speare's genius formed, that every other part, in which 
he appeared, is seemingly forgotten, in the minute re- 
membrance of all he did in Shylock. 

That the author of this comedy had a capacious 
understanding, this production, as well as his skill as 
an actor, will testify. His ^* Man of the World" could 
only be written by one, capable of making the nicest 
observations on all he saw there. It is an excellent 
lesson for politicians and courtiers. Sir Pertinax is the 
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spirit of Lord Chestcrficlil, embodied, and hung up ta 
view as an example to shun, imtead of a pattern to 
imitate ; whilst his son speaks sentiments, of no com- 
mon-place truth, but such as are rarely conceived 
either in fictitious or real characters, though they are 
such as every honest heart will expand to acknowledge. 

This piay was written many years before it was 
performed in London. It lirst appeared in Dublin, 
where it was well received; but reasons of a polilical 
nature advisud a delay in bringing it before a London 
audience, that events might perhaps arise in the ad- 
ministration of public affairs, so as to favour, rather 
than injure, its reception. 

The elevarion of Mr. Pill to the high office of prime 
minister — from which occurrence it was confidently 
expected, that all ancient failings in that hazardoui 
department would cease, and ministerial regeneration 
ensue — this aeeroed ihe happy era for " The Man of 
the World" to be introduced on the stage of the me- 
tropolis. To hold up to detestation vices, now no 
longer to be tolerated, could give offence to none — at 
lea^t to none in power to resent the affront. 

The temper of the limes was accurately estimated, 
and this drama, after encountering some vain hisses 
from a dissatisfied minority, was finally established a fa<- 
vourite with the whole town. 

Yet the opposition on the first nigJit of its appear- 
ance was so violent in some scenes, whilst the fol- 
lowers of the new minister were such enthusiastic 
admirers of ihose very parts which gave displeasure, 
that plaudits an'' er-piaudi(s lengthened the 



time of perfonB^ncenciirly to mulnii^t* before tke aje 
imd tlie noes became alliof one mind. This viihed 
lor agreement «^ aCected by the foUoanng line in 
the qyilogine; wbicb, after dwellbg on the author^s 
great age, and howmncfa be waa esteemed in hb younger 
dayf, adda - g 

^ Then shield ye^r iathen^ fcvourite to the last* ' 

On this sacied appeal to the memory of their pa* 
renta, all parties npited, and the veneimble author was 
bailed with shouts of triumph. 

Macklin periqrmed^ Sir Pertinax bproselft and so 
excellently, that it was imagined he could never be 
surpassed by any other representative of this Scotch 
politician. Cooke^ hissuccessory has proved the falsity 
of thu conjecture. Blacklin performed %r Pertinax 
moat axodlently ) but Cooke performs Sir PMinax 
with talents as pre?eminent, as Macklin displayed 
above all pthers in the chan^ter of Shylock, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Lord Lumbercourt 

Sir Pertinax Macsycofhant 

Egerton 

Melville 

Sergeant Eitherside 

Counsellor Plavsible 

Sidney 

TOMLINS 

Sam 

J GUN 



Mr. Waddi/. 
Mr. Cooke, 
Mr. C. Kemble^ 
Mr. Murray. 
Mr. Davenport.. 
Mr. Beverly. 
Mr. Brunton. 
Mr. Abbot. 
Mr. Truman. 
Mr. Atkins. 



Lady Rodolpha Lumbercourt Mrs. Glover. 
Lady Macsycofhant Miss Leserve. 

Cqnstantia Miss Brvnton^ 

Betty Hjn* Mrs. Mattocks^ 

Nanny Miss Cox. 

SCENE — Sir Pertinax Macsycophanfs House, tt» 

miles from London.. 
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MAN OF THE WORLD, 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 



A iMfrary. 

Enter Bettv and Footman, 

Betty. The postman is at the gate^ Sam, pray step 
and take in the letters. 

Sam. John the gardener is gone for them, Mrs. 
Betty. 

Betty. Bid John bring them to me, Sam; tell him, 
I'm here in the library. 

Sam. I will send him to your ladyship in a crack, 
madam. [Exit Sam. 

Enter Nanny. 

Nanny. Miss Constant] a desires to speak to you 
Mistress Betty. 

Betty. How is she now, Nanny } Any better ? 

Nanny. Something — but very low spirited still. I 
verily believe it is as you say. 

Betty. Nay, I would take my oath of it, I cannot 
be deceived in that point, Nanny. Ay, she is certainly 
breeding, depend upon it. 



Nanny, Why, so the housekecpLT thinks too. 
Bethj, Oh, if she ii nol, ihete is no bread in nine 
loaves; nay, 1 know the falher, the man that ruined 
her. 

Nanny. The deuce you do! 

Betty. As sure as you arc alive, Nanny, or I am 

greatly deceived — AnJyel I can't be deceived neilher. 

— Was not that the cook that came galhiping so hard 

over the camrnon just now } 

\ Nanny. I^e same; how viry hard he gallo|iped ; he 

■bas been but three quurlers of an hour, he says, com- 

Ktg from Hyd? Park Corner! 

I Betty. And what time wilt the family he down? 
Nanny. He has orders to have dinner ready by five. 
There are to be lawyers, and a great deal of conipany 
here — He fancies there is to be a private wedding to- 
night between our young Master Charles and Lord 
Lumbercouft'a daughter, the Scotch lady; who, he 
says, is just come from Bath, on purpose to fan married 
10 him. 

Betty. Ay, Lady Rodolpha ! nay, like enough, for 

cQDW it ban been talked of a good while — Well, go 

)U Mis9 Conslanlia, that 1 will be with her immedi- 

■tcly. 

Niamy. I shall, Mrs. Betty. [Exit Nanny. 

Betty. So! I find they all begin to suspect her 

condition: that's pure; it will sooti reach my lady's 

ears, I warrant. 

Enter Johk, Tuith Letter). 
fell, John, ever a letter for me } 
John. No, Mrs, Betty; but here's one forMiss Con- 
Blantia. 

Bftti/. Give it me — hum — My lady's hand. 
Jo/m. And here is one, which the postman says is 
for my young master — Bui it is a strange direction. 
"" "li'HiU.] To Charles Egcrlun, E»q. 

Bt'ty. Oh, yes, yes! — tbatis for Master Charles 
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John ; for he has dropped his fiohei's name of Macsy* 
cophant, and has taken np thai of Egerton. The Par- 
liament has ordered it. 

John, The Parliament! — Pr'ytbee why so, Mrs. 
Bef ry ? 

Betty. Why you must know, John, that my lady, 
his mother, was an Egnton by her father; she stole a 
match with our old master. Sir Stanley Elgerton, that 
yon just mentioned, dying an old bachelor, and mor> 
tally hating our old mast^, and the whole g^ng of the 
Macsycopbants — he left his whole estate to Master 
Charles, who was his godson ; but on condition though 
that he should drop his iiBitbers name of Macsyco- 
phant, and take up that of Egerton, and that is the 
reason, John, why the parliament has made him change 
his name. 

John. I am glad that Master Charles has got tha 
estate, however; for he is a sweet tempered gentleman. 

Betty. As ever lived — But come, John, as I know 
you love Miss Constantia, and are fond of being where 
she is, I will make you happy — You shall carry her 
letter to her. 

John. Shall I, Mrs. Betty? I am very much obliged 
to you. Where is she r 

Betty. In the housekeeper's room, settling the desert. 
— Give me Mr.Egerton's letter, and I will leave it on 
the table, in his dressing room. — 1 st*e it is from his 
brother, Sandy, — So, now go and deliver your letter 
to your sweetheart, John. 

John. That I will; and I am much beholden to you 
for the favour of letting i|ie carry it to her; for though 
she should never have me, yet I shall always love her, 
and wish to be near her, she is so sweet a creature — 
Your servant, Mrs. Betty. [Exit- 

Betty. Your servant John, ha I ha ! ha ! poor fel- 
low ! He perfectly dotes on her; and daily follows her 
about, with nosegays and fruit — and the iirst of evtry 
thing in the season^^Ay, and ray young Master Charles 
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too, is in as bad a way as the gatdpntr — in short every 
body loves her, and that is ont reason why I bate her 
— for my pari I wonder what the deuce the men see 
in her — A creature, that whs taken in for charity ! — 
I Bin sure she is not so handsome. T wish she was out 
of the family once; if she was, I might tb^n ; land a 
chance of being my lady's favourite myself. Ay, and 
perhaps of gttting one of my yuung masters for a, 
■weclheart, or at least (he eliaplain — but as to him, 
•here would be no such great catch it I should get him. 
I will try for him, however; and my first step shall be 
to let the doctor knuw ell I have discovered about 
Constantia's intrigues with her spark at Hadley — Yes, 
that will do i for the doctor loves to latk with me, and 
mlways smiles and jokes with me, and he loves to hear 
me talk— And 1 verily believe, he ! be ! he ! that he 
has a sneaking kindnets for me, and this story 1 knon 
will make hiio have a good opinion of my honesty — 
And that, I am, sure will be one step towards — Oh! 
bless me — here he cornea — and my young master with 

him I'll watch an opportunity to speak to him, as 

soon as he is alone, for I will blow hrr up, I am resolv- 
ed, as great a favourite, and as cunning as she is. [Exit. 

Enter Eoerton and Sidney. 
Eger. I have done, sir, — Vou have refused. I have 
nothing more to say upon tht subject — I am satisfied. 
Sid. Come, come, correct this warmth, ii is the only 
weak ingredient in your nature; and you ought to 
watch it carefully. From your earlieal youth your 
father has honoured me with the care of your educa- 
tion, and (lie general condtictof your mind ; and how- 
ever singular and morose his behaviour may be to- 
wards others, to me he has ever been respectful and libe- 
ral. I am now under his roof too — and because I will 
not abet an unwarrantable paBsion,in direct opposition 
L|o your father's hopes and happiness, you blame — you 
tLgtily break from me, and call me unkind. 
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Egtr, Desr Sidney — for ny wmrmth I stand con- 
demned, but for my marriage with Constantia, 1 think 
I can justify it upon eVeiy principle of filial duty, 
honour, and worldly prudence. 

Sid. Only make that appear, Charles, and you know 
you may command me. 

Eger. I am sensible how unseemly it appears in a 
son, to descant on the unamiable pasBii>ns of a parent; 
bat as we are alone, and friends, 1 cannot help ob- 
serving, in my own defence, that when a ftither will 
not allow the use of reason to any of his family ; — 
when his pursuit ai greatness makes him a slave 
abroad only to be a tyrant at home — and when, 
merely to gratify his own ambition he would marry 
his son into a &mily he detests— sure, Sidney, a son 
dins circumstanced (from the dignity of human na- 
ture, and the feelings of a loving heart) has a right 
•^not only to protest agaitast the blindness of the 
parent, but to pursue those measures that virtue and 
happiness point out« 

&id. The violent temper of Sir Pertinax, I own, can- 
not on many occasions be defended; but still your in- 
tended alliance with Lord Lumbercourt -< 

Eger. Oh! contemptible! a trifling, quaint, de- 
bauched, voluptuous, servile fool, the mere lacivey of 
party and corruption, who for a mean, slavish, fac- 
tious prostitution of near thirty years, and the ruin of 
a noble fortune, has had the despicable satisfaction, 
and the infamous honour, of being kicked up and 
kicked down — kicked in, and kicked out — ^just as the 
insolence, compassion, or, the conveniency of lead- 
ers, predominated ; and now — being forsaken by all 
parties, — his whole political consequence amounts 
to the power of franking a letter, and the right ho- 
nourable privilege of not paying a tradesman's bill. 

Sid, Well, but dear Charles, You are not to wed 
iny lord, but his daughter. 
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Egef'^ Who is as disagreeable for a companion^ as 
her father is for a friend or an ally. 
, Sid. [Laughing^] What, her Scotch accent, I suppose, 
offends you ? 

Eger. No; — upon my honour — not in the least. 
I think it entertaining in her — but were it otherwise, 
— in decency — and indeed in national affection 
(being a Scotchman myself ) I can have no objection 
to her on that account — besides she is my near re- 
lation. 

Sid. So I understand. But, pray, Charles, how caine 
Lady Rodolpha, who I find was born in England, to 
be bred in Scotland. 

Egcr. From the dotage of an old, formal, obstinate, 
stiff, rich, Scotch grandmother ; who upon a promise 
of leaving this grandchild all her fortune, would havt 
the girl sent to her to Scotland, when she was but a 
year old ; and there has she been bred up ever since, 
with thisoldlady, in all the vanity, splendour, and un- 
limited indulgence, that fondness and admiration could 
bestow on a spoiled child, a fancied beauty, and a pre- 
tended wit. 

Sid. Why, Charles, it is a delicate point, unfit for m^ 
to determine — besides, your father has set his heart 
upon the match — 

Eger. All that I know — But still I ask and insist 

upon your candid judgment Is she the kind of 

woman that you think could possibly contribute to 
my happiness? I beg you will give roe an explicit an> 
swer. 

Sid. The subject is disagreeable — but since I QQSt 
speak, I do not think she is. 

Eger. I know you do not; and I am sure you neyer 
will advise the match. 

Sid, 1 never did — I never will. 

Egfr. You make me happy— which 1 assure you 
I nt'viT could be, with your jud(m€iu agAinst me ia 
this point. 
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Sid. And jet, Charles, give me leiTe toobterre, that 
Lady Rodolpha has a goodneas ot heait, and a kind 
of vivacity, that not only entertains^ but, upon seeing 
her two or three times, improvts oprm you, and when 
her torrent of spirits abates, and she condesceniis to 
converse gravely — you really like her. 

Eger, Why, ay ; she is sprightly, good-humoured, 
has principles, and a good heart. But in a partner for 
life, Sidney (you know your own precept — ^your own 
judgment) affisction, capricious in its nature, must 

have something, even in the external manners 

nay, in the very mode, not only of beauty but of virtue 
itself — which both heart and judgment must approve ; 
or, our happiness in that" delicate point cannot be 
lasting. 

Sid, I grant it. 

Eger, And that mode, that amiable essential, I 
never can meet with— but in Constantia. You sigh ! 

Sid, No, 1 only wish, that Constantia had a fortune 
equal to yours — but, pray, Charles, suppose 1 bad been 
so indiscreet as to have agreed to marry you to Con- 
stantia, would she have consented, think you ? 

Eger. That 1 cannot say positively; but I suppose 
so. 

Sid. Did you never speak to her then upon that 
subject ? 

Eger. In general terms only : never directly request* 
ed her consent in form. But 1 will this very moment 
— for I have no asylum from my faiher's arbitrary de- 
sign, but my Constantia's arms. — Pray do not stir 
from hence. I will return instantly. 

[Exit Egerton^. 

Sid. Poor Charles! he little dreams, that I love 
Constantia too; but to what degree 1 knew not myself, 
till he importuned me to join their hands-^Yes» I love, 
but must not be a rival ; for he is dear to me us tVu- 
ternal fondness — My benefactor, my friend ! 

c 
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Enter Betty, rumuxg up to km. 

Bet t If. I b«*g your worship's pardon for my intni* 
si on : 1 hope I do not disturb your reverence. 

Sid. Not in the least, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty, I humbly beg pardon, sir, — but I — I — I 
wanted to break my mind to your honour about a — 
a — a scruple — that — that lies upon my conscience — 
and indeed I sh«duld not have presumed to trouble you 
— but that I know you are my youn^ maste/s friend ; 
and my old master's friend, and my lady s friend, and 
indeed a friend to the whole family — ^for to give you 
your due, sir, you are as good a preacher as ever went 
into a pulpit. 

Sid. Ha ! ha ! ha! do ^-ou think so, Mrs. Betty ? 

Betty. Ay, in truth do 1 — and as good a gentleman 
too, as ever came into a family, and one that never 
gives a servant a hard word ; nor that dees any one 
an ill-turn — neither behind one's back, nor before one's 

face. 

Sid^ Ha! ha! ha! Why you are a mighty weH 
spoken woman, Mrs. Betty : and I am mightily be- 
holden to you for your good character of me. 

Betty. Indeed, sir, it b no more than you deserve, 
and what aN the servants say of you. 

Sid. I am much obliged to diem, Mrs. Betty. 
But pray what are your commands with me? 

Betty. Why I will tell your reverence — to be sure 
I am but a servant, as a body may say; and every tub 
should stand upon its own bottom — but- 



[She takes hold of iim familuiriyj tookingjirst 
alfout very cautiotuly^ and spcals i* a lawfa* 
miliar tone of greui secrecy. 
My young mastrr is now in the china room; — in close 
conference with Miss Constanda. I know what they 
are about — but that is no business of mine — and there- ' 
hre 1 made hgl^ "^ ma little, because you know 
J 
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«r, one would be sure — before one took away any 
body's reputation. 

Sid. Veiy true. Mis. Betty — ^rery tme, indeed. 

Bclij. Ob I Heavens forbid that 1 should uke away 
any young woman's good name, unless 1 had a reason 
for it^>but, sir — if I am in this place alive — as 1 lis« 
tened with my ear close to the door, I heard my young 
master ask Miss Constantia the phun marriage ques- 
tion — Upon which I started — 1 trembled — nay, my 

very cx>nscience stirred within me so that 1 could 

not help pcqping through the keyhole. 

Sid, Ha! ha ! ha ! and so your conscience made 
jfoo peep through the keyhole, Mrs« BetJty ? 

Betty, It did indeed, your reverence. - And there 
liaw my young master upon his knees — Lord bless us ; 
kitting b^ hand, as if he would eat it ! and protesting 
and assuring her, he knew that your worship would 
consent to the match. And then the tears ran down 
her cheeks sis fast 

Sid. Ay \ 

Betty. They did indeed, sir; — I would not tell your 
reverence a lie for the world. 

Sid. I believe it, Mrs. Betty. And what did Con- 
stantia say to all this ? 

Betty. Oh ! Oh ! she is sly enough — She looks as 
if butter would not melt in her mouth — but all is not 
gold that glisters — smooth water, you know runs 
deepest. I am sorry, very sorry, indeed — my young 

master makes himself such a fool — hut um! 

ha ! take my word for it ; he is not the man — for 

though she looks as modest as a maid at a christening 
— yet — a — when sweethearts meet — in the dusk of 

the evening — and stay together a whole hour in 

the dark grove — and — a — aha! embrace — and kiss — 
and — weep at parting — why then — then you know — 
ah ! it is easy to guess all the rest. 

Sid. Why, did Constantia meet any body in this 
manner ? 

c 2 
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Betty, Oh! Heavens! I beg your worship will not 
misapprehend me ! for I assure you, I do not believe 

they did any harm — that is — not in the grove ^at 

least not when I was there — and she may be honestly 
married, for aught I know. — She may be very honest, 
for aught I know — Heaven forbid I should say any 
harm of her — I only say — that they did meet in Jhe 
dark walk— and perhaps nine months hence — ay — re- 
member, sir, — I said that — a— certain person in this 
famiTy — nine months hence — may ask me to standi 
godmother — only remember — for I think I know 
what's what — when I sec it, as well as another. 
• Sid, No doubt you do, Mrs. Betty — ha ! ha ! ha I 
no doubt on't, 

Betty. T do indeed, sir ; and so your servant, sir; 
[Goings returm.'] but I hope your worship will not 
mention my name in this business ; — or, that you had 
any item from me about it. 

Sid. I shall not, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty, For indeed, sir, I am no busy body, nor do 
I love fending or proving — and I assure you, sir, I 
hate all tittling and tattling — and gossiping, and back- 
biting — and taking away a person's character. 

Sid. I observe you do, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty, I do indeed, sir ;— I am the farthest from it 
of any person in the world. 

Sid. I dare say you are. 

Betty. I am mdeed, sir, and so, sir, your humble 
servant. 

Sid, Your servant, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty. So! I see he believes every word I say; that's 
charming — I will do her business for her I am resolved^ 

[Aside, — Exit. 

Sid. What can this ridiculous creature mean — by 
her dark walk — I see envy is as malignant in a paltry 
waiting wench, as in the vainest, or the most ambn 
tious, lady of the court. It is always an infallible mark 
of the basest nature ; and merit in the lowest, as in the 
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highest station must feel the shafts of envy's constant 
agents — falsehood and slander. 

Enter Sam. 

Sam, Sir, Mr. Egerton, and Miss Constantia, de- 
sire to speak with you in the china room. 

Sid, Very well, Sam! [Exit Sani.] I will not see 
them — what's to be done? — inform his father of his 
intended marriage ! — no ; — that must not be — for the 
overbearing temper, and ambitious policy of Sir Per- 
tinax, would exceed all bounds of moderation. But 
this young man must not marry Constantia — I know 
It will offend him — no matter. It is our duty to of* 
fend, when the offence saves the man we love from a 
precipitate action. — Yes, I must discharge the duty 
of my function, and a friend, though I am sure to lose 
the man, whom I intend to serve. [Exit, 



ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 

A Library. 

Enter Eoerton and Constantia. 

Can* Mr. Sidney is not here, sir. 
Eger. I assure you I left him here, and I begged 
that he would stay till 1 reiurned. 

Con. His prudence, you see, sir, has made hiia t^ 

c 5 
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iire, therefore we had better defer the subject till he is 
present — In the mean time, sir, 1 hope you will permit 
me to mention an afifair, that has greatly alarmed, and 
perpJexed me. I suppose you guess what it is. 
Eger, I do not, upon my word ! 
Con, That's d little strange — You know, sir, that 
you and Mr. Sidney did me the honour of breakfast- 
ing with me this morning in my little study. 
Eger^ We had that happiness, madam! 
Com. Just after you left me, upon my opening my 
book of accompts, which lay in the drawer of the read-» 
ing desk, to my great surprise — I there found this case 
of jewels, containing a most elegant pair of ear-rings, 
a necklace of great value, and two bank bills iti this 
pocket-book, the mystery of which, sir, I presume you 
can explain. 
Eger. I can. 

Con, They were of your conveying, then ? 
Eger, They were, madam. 
Con. I assure you they startled and alarmed me, 
Eger. I hope it was a kind alarm, such as blushing 
virtue feels, when with her hand she gives her heart, 
— and last consent. 

Con, It was not, indeed, sir. 

Eger. Do not say so, Constantia— ^come, be kind at 
once ; my peace and worldly bliss depend upon this 
moment. 

Con. What would you have me do? 
Eger. What love and virtue dictate? 
Con, Oh ! sir — experience but too severely proves 
that such unequal matches as ours never produced 
aught but contempt and anger in parents, censure from 
the world — and a long train of sorrow and repentance 
in the wretched parties, which is but too often entailed 
tipon their hapless issue. 

Eger. But that, Constantia, cannot be our condition ; 
for my fortune is independent and ample, equal to. 
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luxury, and splendid folly; I have the right to chuse 
the partner of my heart. 

Can. But I have not, sir. — I am a dependent on my 
lady — a poor, forsaken, helpless, orphan. Your bene- 
volent mother found me, took me to her bosom, and 
there supplied my parental loss with every tender 
care, indulgent dalliance, and with all the sweet per* 
suasion that maternal fondness, religious precept, po- 
lished manners, and hourly example, could administer, 
she fostered me [IVeeps.'] And shall I now turn viper, 
and with black ingratitude sting the tender heart, that 
thus has cherished me ? Shall I seduce her house's 
heir, and kill her peace? No — though I loved to the 
mad extreme of female fondness; though every worldly 
bliss, that woman's vanity, or, man's ambition could 
desire, followed the indulgence of my love, and all the 
contempt and misery of this life the denial of that 
indulgence, I would discharge my duty to my bene- 
factress, my earthly guardian, my more than pa- 
rent. 

Eger. My dear Constantia. Your prudence, your 
gratitude, and the cruel virtue of your self-denial, do 
but increase my love, my admiration, and my misery. 

Con, Sir, I must beg you will give me leave to re- 
turn these bills and jewels. 

Eger. Pray do not mention them ; sure my kindness 
and esteem may be indulged, so far, without suspicion 
or reproach — I beg you will accept of them ; — nay, 
I insist — 

Can, I have done, sir, — my station here is to obey 
— I know they are the gifts of a virtuous mind, and 
mine shall convert them to the tcndercst and most 
grateful use. 

Eger. Hark ! I hear a carriage — It is my father! 
dear girl, compose yourself, — I will consult Sidney 
and my lady, by their judgment we will be directed; 
— will that satisfy you ? 

Cqh, I can have no will but my lady's ; with yo 
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leave, I will retire — I would not see her in this confu- 
sion. 
Eger. Dear girl, adieu! [ExtV Constantia. 

Enter Sam. 

Sam. Sir Pertinax and my lady are come, sir, and 
my lady desires to speak with you in her own room— ^ 
Oh ! she is here, sir. [Exit Sam. 

Enter Lady Macsycophant. 

Lady Mac. Dear child, I am glad to see you, why 
*did you not come to town yesterday, to attend the le- 
vee — your father is incensed to the uttermost at youf 
not being there ! 

Eger. Madam, it is with extreme regret, I tell you, 
that I can no longer be a slave to his temper, his por 
litics, and his scheme of marrying roe to this woman^ 
Therefore you had better consent, at once, to my go- 
ing out of the kingdom, and to my taking Constantia 
with me; for, without her, I never can be happy. 

Lady Mac. As you regard my peace, or, your own 
character, I beg you will not be guilty of so rash a 
step — you promised me, you would never marry hey 
without my consent. I will open it to your father : 
pray, dear Charles, be ruled — let me prevail. 

Eger. Madam, I cannot marry this lady? 

Lady Mac. Well, well; but do not determine* 
First patiently hear what your father, and Lord Lum- 
bercourt have to propose, and let me try to manage 
this business for you with your father — pray do, 
Charles. 

Eger. Madam, I submit. 

Lady Mac. And while he is in this ill humour, I 
beg you will not oppose him, let him say what he will; 
When his passion is a little cool, I will try to bring, 
him to reason — but pray do not thwart him. 

Sir Pert. [Without.] Haud your gab, ye scoundrel^ 
and do as you are bid. Zounds ye are so full of your 
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gab. I say let thera take the chestnut gelding, return 
to town, and inquire what is become ot my lord. 

Lady Mac. Oh ! here he comes, I'll get out of th« 
way. [Exi/. 

Sir Pert. [Without:] Here you, Tomlins. 

Tomlins. [fVithout.] Sir! 

Sir Pert. [fVitkaiU,] Where is my son, Egerton. 

Tomlins. [Without.] In the library, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert. [Without.] Varry weel, the instant the law- 
yers come, let me ken it* 

Enter Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert, Vary weel ^vary weel ah, yc are 

a fine fellow — what have ye to say for younal 

are not ye a fine spark ? are not ye a fine spark, I say? 
--ah ! you're a " S O ye would not come op till 
the levee ? 

Eger. Sir, I beg your pard<Hi — but — I — I — I wai 

not very well ; besides — I did not think thai — that 

my presence there was necessary. 

Sir Peri. Sir, it was neceMaxy — I ia«W y* H "^^^ 

necessary — and sir 1 must now tell y*-, tiutt lu* 

whole tenor of your conduct is mot>t oflwibiv*-. 

Eger. I am sorry, you think bo, hir, i 4tit; t-ur* J 
do not intend to offend you. 

Sir Pert. [In anger.] I care vA what >•: JtiV^.c- - 
sir, I tell ye, ye do offend — What l^ tut n*^tjrii|; vf 
this conduct? — nt»glect the lev*:^! — '^o*-^:t ' i>!'. yj- • 
— what is yoMr reason, I bay. S\r .uui i^j^'" - • ; -' 
levee, and disobeying mv cotuttHLUif ' 

Eger. Sir, I owd J aii wy w**^ '^'- »*• *' 

nor do I know how to c.tc'-'W u H'^**:! -i*'* » ■<■ " 
say, or do, in such a ii:aac:<',a 

5ir Perf. Z^^unds, sir ! do ^ ^f"' *•=• ' ' 
do? gentle and simple; tompor*. ' ' -;> " 
members, judges, generals, and v»*«^ -'>" ' » ' 
bustling, pushing foremost ict.- ' *' '' 
circle, and there, waiting, w»l*;* • ; - ' - 
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catch aluock, or a smile frathe great mon; u'hidi 
I hey meet with an amicable risibility of aspect — a 
modest cadence of body — and a conciliating co-ope- 
ration of the whole mon; — which — expresses an offi- 
cious promptitude for his strvice, and indicates — 
that they luock upon themselves as the suppliant ap- 
pendages of his power, and the inlisted Swiss of his po- 
leetical fortune — this, sir, is what ye aught to do — 
and this, sir, is what i never once omitted for th<ese 
five and thariy years, — let wha would be mecnister. 

Eger, [Aside.] Contemptible ! 

Sir Pert. What is that ye mutter, sir ! 

Eger. Only a slight reflection, sir; and not relative 
to you. 

Sir Pert, Sir, your absenting yourself fra the lev^e 
at this juncture is suspeccious — it is lupcked upon as 
a kind of disaffection ; and aw your countrymen are 
highly offended with yeer conduct: for, sir, they do 
not luock upon ye, as a friend, or a weel wisher either 
to Scotland or Scotchmen. 

Eger, Then, sir, they wrong me, I assure you ; but 
pray, sir, in what particular can I he charged either 
with coldness, or offence to my country? 

Sir Pert. Why, sir, ever since your mother's uncle, 
Sir Stanley Egerton, left ye this three thousand pounds 
a year, and that ye have, in compliance with his 
will, taken up the name of Egerton, they think ye are 
grown proud, — that ye have estranged yoursal fra 
the Macsycophants — have associated with yeer mo- 
ther's family — with the opposeetion — and with those^ 
again I must tell you, wha do not wish weel till Scot- 
land — besides, sir, in a conversation the other day, af- 
ter dinner, at yeer cousin, Campbell MacKenzies, be- 
fore a whole table full of yeer ain relations, did ye 
not publicly wish — a total extinguishment of aw party 
— and of aw national distinctions whatever, relative 
to the three kingdoms. And ye blockhead — was that 
a prudent wish,— before sae many of yeer ain country- 



SCENE I.} THE KAN OF THE WORLD. 28 

men, and be damned to ye} Or, was it a filial lan- 
guage to hold before me ? 

Eger. Sir, with your pardon—I cannot think it 
unfiliaK or imprudent ; I own I do wish — most ar- 
dently wish, for a total extinction of all parties — par- 
ticularly that of English, Irish, and Scotch might 
never more be brought into contest, or competition; 
unless, like loving brothers, in generous emulation for 
one common cause. 

Sir Pert. How, sir; do yc persist? — what, would 
ye banish aw party — and aw distinction betwext Eng- 
lish, Irish, and your ain countrymen ? 
Eger. I would, sir. 

Sir Pert. Then damme, sir — ye are nae true Scot. 
Ayr sir; ye may luock as angry as ye wull ; but 
again I say — ye are nae true Scot. 

Eger. Your pardon, sir, I think he is the true Scot, 
aind the true citizen, who wishes equal justice to 
the merit and demerit of every subject of Great Bri- 
tain. — Amongst whom, sir, 1 know but of two dis- 
tinctions. 

Sir Pert. Weel, sir, and what are those ? what are 
those? [Impatiently. 

Eger. The knave, and and the honest man. 

Sir Pert. Pshaw I nonsense ! 

Eger. And he who makes any other— let him be of 
the north, or of the south, of the east, or of the west, 
in place, or out of place— is an enemy to the whole, 
and to the virtues of humanity. 

Sir Pert. Ay, sir! this is your brother's impudent 
doctrine— for the which I have banished him tor ever 
fra my presence, my heart, and my fortunc—sir I will 
have nae son of mine, because truly he has been 
educate in an English univarsity, presume to speak 
against his native land— or against my prnuiple^. 
Sir, Scotsmen— Scotsmen, sir,— wherever Uuy ,u(m t 
throughout the globe— should unite amj sU( k to- 
gether as it were, in a poleetical phalanx. How- 
ever— nae mmrofthHt now, I vriU laVk u.\.Wt^^u>^ 
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ye, about that business anon; in the mean time, sir, 
notwithstanding your contempt of my advice, and your 
disobedience till my commands, I wool convince ye 
of my paternal attention till your welfare, by my ma- 
nagement with this voluptuary — this Lord Lumber- 
court, whose daughter ye are to marry : — ^ye ken, sir, 
that the fellow has been my patron above these five and 
tharty years. 

Eger. True, sir. 

Sir Pert, Vary weel — and now, sir, you see by hit 
prodigality, he is become my dependent; and accord* 
ingly I have made my bargain with him — the deel a 
bawbee he has in the world but what comes through 
these clutches ; for his whole estate, which has three 
impleecit boroughs upon it — mark — is now in my 
custody at nurse ; the which estate, on my paying off 
his debts, and allowing him a life rent of seven thousand 
per annum, is to be made over till me for my life; and 
at my death is to descend till ye and yeer issue — the 
peerage of Lumbercourt, ye ken, will follow of course 
— bo, sir, you sec there are three impleecit boroughs, 
the whole patrimony of Lumbercourt, and a peerage 
at one slap — why it is a stroke — a hit — a hit — a< capi- 
tal hit, mon. — Zounds! sir, a man may live a century, 
and not make sic another hit again ! 

Eger, It is a very advantageous bargain, no doubt, 
sir ; but what will my lord's family say to it. 

Sir Pert, Why, mon, he cares not if his family 
were aw at the deel, so his luxury be but gratified — 
only let him have his race-horse, till feed his vanity ; 
his polite blacklegs, to advise him in his matches on 
the turf, cards, and tennis ; his harridan, till drink 
drams wee him, scrat his face, and burn his periwig, 
when she is in her maudlin hysterics — the fellow has 
aw that he wants, and aw that he wishes, in this 
world 

Enter Tomlins. 
Tomlins ' ' Rodolpha, is come, sir. 
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Sir Pert. And my lord ? 

Tomlins, No, sir, he is about a mile behind, the ser- 
vant'says. 

Sir Pert. Let me know, the instant he arrives. 

Tom/m. I shall, sir. [E«tY Tomlins. 

Sir Pert. Step ye oot, Charles, and receive Lady 
Rodolpha. And I desire sir, ye wool treat her with 
ass much respect and gallantry ass possible — for my 
lord has hinted that ye have been very remiss ass a 
lover. So go, go, and receive her. 

Eger. I shall, sir. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel — vary weel — a gude lad — ^go, 
go, and receive her, ass a lover should. [Exit £ger- 
TON.] Hah ! I must keep a tight hand upon this fal* 
low, I see: a fine time o'day indeed for a blockhead to 
turn patriot — when the character is exploded, mark* 
€d, proscribed; why the common people, the very 
vulgar, have found out the jest — and laugh at a patriot 
now a days, just as they do at a conjuror, a magician, 
or any other impostor in society. 

^Ti/erToMLms and Lord Lumbercourt. 

Tomlins. Lord Lumbercourt. [Exit Tomlins. 

Lord L. Sir Pertinax, I kiss your hand. 

Sir Pert. Your lordship's most devoted — I rejoice 
to see you ! 

Lord L, You stole a march upon me, this morning ! 
— gave me the slip, Mac; though I never wanted 
your assistance more in my life. I thought you would 
have called upon me. 

Sir Pert. My dear lord, I beg ten millions of par- 
dons, for leaving town before you — but ye ken that 
your lordship at dinner yesterday settled that we should 
meet this morning at the levee ? 

Lord L. That I acknowledge, Mac — I did promise 
to be there, I own — but 

Sir Pert. You did, indeed — and accordingly I was 
at the levee: and waited there till every mortal was 

D 
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Lord L. No, sir — for that they, by order of the 
iheriif, must seize it, at the suit of a gentleman — one 
Mr. Mahogany, an upholsterer. 

Sir Pert, An impudent villain ! 

Lord L, It is all true, I assure you ; so you see, my 
dear Mac, what a damned country this is to live in, 
where noblemen are obliged to pay their debts, just 
like merchants, coblers, peasants, or mechanics — Is 
not thai a scandal, dear Mac, to a nation ? . 

Sir Pert, My lord, it is not only a scandal, but a 
national grievance. 

Lord L, Sir, there is not another nation in the world 
that has such a grievance to complain of. But, Mac 
— besides the chaise — this Mahogany scoundrel has 
seized upon the house too, that 1 furnished for the 
girl I took from the Opera. 

Sir Pert, 1 never heard of sic an a scoundrel! 

Lord L, Ay, but what concerns me most, I am 
afraid, my dear Mac, that the villain will send down 
to Newmarket, and seize my string of horses. 

Sir Pert, Your string of hojrses ! We must prevent 
that, at all events : — that would be such a disgrace, I 
will despatch an express to town directly, to put a 
stop till the scoundrel's proceedings. 

Lord L, Pr'ythee do, ray dear Sir Pertinax« 

Sir Pert, Oh ! it shall be done, my lord. 

Lord L, Thou art an honest fellow, Sir Pertinax, 
upon honour. 

Sir Pert. Oh, my lord ; 'tis my duty to oblige yeer 
lordship to the very utmost stretch of my abeelity ? 

Enter Tomlins. 

Tomlins, Colonel Toper presents his compliments 
to you, sir, and having no family down with him in 
the country — he and Captain Hardbottle, if not incon* 
venient, will do themselves the honour of taking a fa* 
mily dinner with you. 
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Sir Pert. They are two of our militia officers: 
does your lordship know them^ 

Lard L, By sight only. 

Sir Pert. I am afraid, my lord, they will interrupt 
our business. 

Lord L. Ha ! ha ! not at all— not at all— ha ! ha ! 
ha ! I should like to be acquainted with Toper, they 
say he is a fine jolly fellow ! 

Sir Pert. Oh ! very jolly, and very clever. He 
and the captain, my lord, are reckoned two of the 
hardest drinkers in the county. 

Lwd L. Ha! ha! ha! so I have heard — let us have 
them by all means, Mac ; they will enliven the scene 
— how far are they from you ? 

Sir Pert. Just across the meadows — ^not half a mile, 
my lord — a step — a step. 

Lord L. Oh^ let us have the jolly dogs, by all 

means ! 

Sir Pert. My compliments, I shall be proud of their 
company. [Exit Tomlins.] Guif ye pkase, my lord, 
we wull gang and chat a bit wee the women. I have 
not seen Lady Rodolpha since she returned fra the 
Bath, I long to have a little news from her, aboot the 
company there. 

Lord L. O ! she'll give you an account of them, Fll 
warrant you. [^ very loud laugh ivithout.] Here the 
bairbrain comes ! it must be her, by the noise. 

Lady Rod, [IVithout.] Aliens ! gude folks — follow 
me — sans ceremonie ! 

Enttr Lady Rodolpha, Lady Macsycophant, 

Egerton, and Sidney. 

Lady Rod. [Running up to Sir Pertinax.] Sir 
Pertinax, — your most devoted — most obsequious, and 
most obedient vassal. [Courtesies very low. 

Sir Pert. Lady Rodolpha—down till the ground 
my congratulations, duty, and affection, sincerely at- 
tend your ladyship. [Bowing ridiculously low 

D 3 
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Lady Rod. Oh ! Sir' Pertinax — your humeelity is 
most sublimely complaisant — at present unanswerable 
— but, sir, I shall intensely study to return it, [Cour^ 
testes very /ow.J fafty-fold. 

Sir Pert. Weel, madam, ha ! — you luock gaily — 
weel and how — how is your ladyship, after your jaunt 
till the Bath ? 

Lady Rod. Never better, Sir Pertinax — as well as 
youth, health, riotous spirits, and a careless, happj 
heart can make me. 

Sir Pert. I am mighty glad till hear it, my lady? 

Lord L. Ay, ay, — Rodolpha is always in spirits. 
Sir Pertinax " Vive la bagatelle^" is the philosophy of 
our family, ha ! — Rodolpha, — ha ! 

Lady Rod. Traith is it, my lord : and upon honour, 
I am determined it never shall be changed, by my con- 
sent — weel I vow — ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! Vive la 
basatclle would be a most brilliant motto for the 
chariot of a belle of fashion — what say ye till my fancy, 
Lady Macsycophant ? 

Lady Mac. It would have novelty at least to recom- 
mend it, madam. 

Lady Rod. Which of aw charms is the most de- 
lightful that can accompany wit, taste, love^ or, friend- 
ship — for novelty, I take to be the true je ne scai quoi, 
of all worldly bliss. Cousin Egerton, should not you 
like to have a wife with Vive la bagatelle upon her 
wedding chariot? 

Eger. Oh ! certainly, madam. 

Lady Rod. Yes — 1 think it would be quite out of 
the common, and singularly ailegant. 

Eger. Indisputably, madam — for, as a motto is a 
word to the wise; or, rather a broad hint to the whole 
world, of a person's taste and principles, Vive la baga- 
telle — would be most expressive, at first sight, of your 
ladyship's characteristic ! 

Lady Rod. Oh, S^ilbier Egerton ! You touch my 
very heart, wi your mpiWn^ — ^ha 1 ba ! ha ! that is 



,Ae vary spirit of rov inlenlion, the idsMdI I com- 
mence bride. Well, I am immenMily proud, tbat my 
bncy bas the approbatiun of so wuml an undcrtiaad- 
iag — so sublime a geniiu — and so polUbed, nay, so 
exquisile, a lasle, as (hut of the all accomplished Mr. 
Egenon. 

Sir Perl. But, Lady Rodolpha, I wish till ask your 
lady^ip some questions aboot the company at Baili ; 
■ ihey say ye had aw iht world (here, 

IjOily Rod. O, yes; — there was a vary gntc mob 
indeed; but vary little company: aw canaille— -ex- 
«ept out ain party; the place was quite croodet) «i 
w>urliille purse-prood mechanics — on odd kind of 
queer luocking animals, that ha started inlil fortunes 
fra lottery tickets, rich prizes at sea, gambling in 
Chaoge Alley, and sic like caprices of fortune, and awaw 
they aw croud till the Bath, to larn genteelily, and 
&e names, titles, inliigues, and bon mots of us pcnpU 
•f fashion — ha 1 ha ! ha ! 

Onaet. Ha ! ba ! ha ! 

Lord i. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I know them — I know ihe 
IbiBgs you mean, my dear, extranely well. I have 
(Aaerved tbem ■ ihoutand dates; and «oa4eiciil where 
tbe devil they all came irom ! ka ! bal ba! 

Ladjf Mac. Piay, Lady Rodolpha, what were your 
dnmkiDi at Bath i 

Lady Bod. Gudeiulli,in3r1adv,tliecoini»ny were 
■By diversion — atid better nai human follies ever at 
forded — ha! ha! ha! sic an a maxture — and sic oddi- 
ties, ha! ba I ha! a perfect galimowfryf ha! ha I 
, ka! Lady KunigundaMac Kensie and I used to gang 
aboot till every part of this human chaos, ha! bal 
on purpose tilt reconnoitre tlge monster^ and pick up 
their frivolitira, ha ! ha ! ha ! ha I 

Omna. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir Pert. Ha ! ha ! ha ! why, that must have been 
ft hiKb entertainment till your ladyship I 

fg^ Mioi- Superlative, and inexhauilible, Sir 
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n yatie group 1 
a peer and a snarper — a aucness, ariu a pin makpv's 
wifr^a boarding schoo! miss, and her granJrauther 
— a fal parson, u lean generul, and a yellow admiral 
— ha! ha! all speaking t"getlier, and bawling, and 
fretting, nod fuming, and wrangling, ami retoiiing 
in lierce conicntion, as if the fame, and the foriunc, 
of aw thi* parlies, were till lie the issue of the con- 
flict. 

Sir Pert. Ha! ha! ha! Pray, madam, 
the ubjccl of [hen furious contantion f 

Lady Rod. Oh ! a vary important one, la 
Sir PiTtinax ; of no less consequence, madam, ihan 
how an od'l trick at whist was lost, or might have 
beL-n saved! 

Omaes. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Ladu Rod. In another party. Sir Perlinay, we had 
what ivaa called, the cabinet council ; which was cnm- 
pnsed of a duke, and a baberdusheri a red hot patriot, 
and A sneering courrier; a discarded slati'smnn, and 
his scribbling chaplain; wi a busy, bawling, mucklu 
heeded prerogative lawyer — All of whom were every 
minute, ready to gang together by the lugs, aboot the 
in and the ooi meenistry, ha ! ha ! ha I 
Omnes. Ha! ha' ' 




r Pert. Hi 
cabinet, [ vow. Vary 
; they are aw greet poiiieecian 
I meenistry iher with ass mucl 
■untry dance! 
Lady Rod. Th^n, Sir Pertii 

jew, and a bee.^hop. 
Sir Pert. A jew, and a beeshop ! ha ! ha ! a d»<' 
,h gude connexion that; and pray, ray lady, whi 
e they abool? 
I Lady Rod. Why, sir, the beeshop was striving 
vert ihe jew ; while the jew, by intervals, was slily; 



1, that was a droll, motley 
nsical, upon honour; but 
as at Bath, and settle a 
:h ease ass they do a tune 

inax, in a retired part of 
^r — in close conference, 
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pickiDg up iDtelligetice fra the beeshop, aboot tke 
change in the meenistry, in hopes of making a stroke 
in the stocks. 

Ornnes, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir Pert Ha ! ha ! ha ! admirable^ admirable^ I 
honour the smonse — hah ! — ^it was deevilLh clever of 
him, my lord, deevilish clever. 

Lord L. Yes, yes, the fellow kept a sharp look out; 
I think it was a fur trial of skill on both sides, Mr. 
Egerton. 

Eger. True, roy lord, but the jew seems to have 
been in the fairer way to succeed. 

Lord I/. Oh! all to nothing, sir ; ha! ha ! ha! well, 
child, I like your jew, and your bishop much — it is 
monstrous clever, let us have the rest of the history, 
pray, roy dear. 

iMdjf Rod, Gude traitb, my lord, the sum total is, 
that there we aw danced, and wrangled, and flattered, 
and slandered, and gambled, and cheated, and mingled, 
mnd jumbled — and wolloped together. 

Ornnei. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lard X. Well, you are a droll girl, Rodolpha, and 
upon honour, ha! ha I ha! — you have given ub as 
whimsical a sketch, as ever was hit off. What bay 
you, Mr. Sidney. 

Sid. Upon my word, my lord, the lady has iw^it 
me see the whole assembly at Bath, in glaring, pii^b- 
ing, distinct colours! 

Ladi/ R. O, dear, Maister Sidney, your api>iuoc.Woi 
makes me as vain, as a reigning toasL at her Iouku,- 
glass. 

Dw/erToMLiNs. 

TomliHS. Colonel Toper and Capiaii; U*ui^,n^, 

are come, sir. 

Sir Pert, O, vary wcel ! dinner iiiiiu^u.c^ t.. 

Tomiins. It is ready, si ^- ^'''^" ^v^mlixs 

Sir Pert. My lord, vve attend youi ..lu.^^i 
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Lord L. Lady Mac, your ladyship's hand, if you 
please. "* [He leads her mU. 

Sir Pert. Lady Rodolpha, here is an Arcadian swain, 
that has a hand at your ladyship's devotion ! 

Ladjf Rod, And I, Sir Pertinax, ha, yean at his — 
[Gives her Hand to Egerton.] there, sir, — as to hearts 
— ye ken, cousin, they are nae brought into the ac« 
count o' human dealings now-a-days. 

Eger. Oh ! madam, they are mere temporary bawbles, 
especially in courtship ; and no more to be depended 
upon, than the weather — or a lottery ticket. 

Lady Rod. Ha ! ha ! ha ! twa axcellent seemilies, 
I vow Mr. Egerton, axcellent! — for they illustrate the 
vagaries, and inconstancy of my dissapated heart, ass 
exactly — ass if ye had meant till describe it. 

[Egerton leads her out. 

Sir Pert. Ha! ha! ha ! what a vast fund of spee- 
rits, and good humour, she has, Maister Sidney? 

Sid. A great fund, indeed, Sir Pertinax ? 

Sir Pert. Hah ! by this time to-morrow, Maister 
Sidney, I hope wee shall ha every thing ready for ye, 
to put the last helping hand till the earthly happiness 
o' your friend, and pupil; and then, sir, my cares wull 
be over for this life; for ass till my other son, 1 expect 
nai gude of him; nor should I grieve, were I to see 
him in his coffin, — But this match — Oh ! it wull make 
me the happiest of aw human beings. [Exeunt* 
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ACT THE THIBD. 



SCXBB I. 



A Ubrmry. 

Enter Sim PEmiiVAZ aad Egsmtob. 

Sh Pert* Sir, I wull not betr a word aboot it ; — I 
insist upon it ye are wrong — ^ye sliould hai paid yonr 
court till my lord, and not ha scmpled swallowing a 
bumper or twa — or twanty till oblige him ! 

Egcr. Sir, I did drink his toast in a bumper ? 

Svr Pert. Yas, ye did ; but how ?— i^ow ?— just ass 
a cross brain takes pheesic, wi wry mouths, and sour 
faces, wbach my lord observed ; then, to mend the 
matter, the moment that he and the colonel got intill 
a drunken dispute aboot releegion, ye slily slunged 
awa. 

Eger. I thought, sir, it was time to go, when my 
lord insisted upon half pint bumpers ? 

Sir Pert, Sir, that was not levelled at you-— but at 
the colonel, the captain, and the comroibsioner, in 
order till try their bottoms ; but they aw agreed that 
ye and I should drink oot o* smaw glasses. 

Eger. But, sir, I beg pardon — 1 did not chuse to 
drink any more. * . 

Sir Pert. But, sir, I tell you there was necessity 
for your drinking more; at this particular juncture. 

Eger. A necessity ! in what respect, sir ? 

Sir Pert. Why, sir, I have a certain point to carry, 
independent of the lawyers, >vith my lord, in this 
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agreement of your marriage, aboot whach, I am afraid 
we shall ha a warm crooked squabble — ^and therefore 
I wanted your assistance in it. 

Eger. But how, sir, could my drinking contribute 
to assist you in your squabble. 

Sir Pert. Yas, sir, it would ha contributed — il 
might have prevented the squabble. 

Eger. How so, sir ? 

Sir Pert, Why, sir, my lord is prood of ye for a 
sou'^in^law, and of your little French songs — ^your sto* 
ries, and your bon mots, when yc are in the humour 
— and guin ye had but staid, and been a leetle jolly, 
and drank half a score bumpers wi him, till he got 
a little tipsey, I am sure when we had him i'that tip* 
scy mood — we might ha settled the point amongst our» 
selves, before the lawyers came — but noow, sir, I din* 
na ken what will be the consequence. 

Eger, But when a man is intoxicated, would that 
have been a seasonable time to settle business, sirf 

Sir Pert, The most seasonable, sir, the most season* 
able ; for, sir, when my lord is in his cups, his bus* 
pcecion and his judgment are baith asleep, and 
his heart is aw jollity, fun and gude fellowship-^you 
may then mould his consent to any thing, and can there 
be a happier moment than that for a bargain, or, to 
settle a dispute wi' a friend ? AVhat is it you shrug 
your shoulders at, sir ? 

Eger, At my own ignorance, sir : for I understand 
neither the philosophy, nor the morality of your doc- 
trine. 

Sir Pert. I know ye do not, sir: — and what is 
warsc, ye never wull understand it, ass ye proceed. In 
yean word, Charles — I ha' often tauld ye, and noow 
again I tell ye yeance for aw, that every man should 
be a man o'the warld, and should understand the doc- 
trine of pleeabeelity ; for sir, the manceuvres of pice* 
abeelity, are ass necessary to rise in the waild, ass 
wrangling, and logical subtlety arc to rise at the bur 
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why ye tee, sir, I ha acquired a noble fortune, a 
princdy fortune, and hoow do ye think I ha raised it? 

Eger» Doubtless, sir, by your abilities. 

Sir Peri. Dootless, sir, ye are a blockhead — nai, 
sir, ril tell ye hoow I raised it, sir ; I raised it by 
boowing ; by boowing, sir ; I naver in my life could 
stond straight i'th' presence of a great nion ; but aw- 
ways boowed, and boowed, and boowed, as it were by 
instinct. 

Egfr. How do yon mean, by instinct, sir? 

Sir Pert. Hoow do 1 mean, by instinct — why, sir, I 
mean by — by— by the instinct of interest, sir, whach 
is the univar:>al instinct of mankind, sir : it is wonder- 
ful to think, what a cordial, what an amicable, nay, 
what an infallible influence, boowing has upon the 
pride and vanity of human nature; Chairles, answer 
me sincerely, ha ye a mind till be convinced of the 
force of my doctrine, by example, and demonstra- 
tion ? 

Eger, Certainly, sir. 

Sir Pert, Then, sir, as the greatest favour, I can 
confer upon ye, I wull give ye a short sketch of the 
stages of my boowing; ass an excitement, and a land- 
mark for ye till boow by, and ass an infallible nos- 
trum, for a mon o'the warld till thrive i'the warld. 

Eger, Sir, I shall be proud to profit by your ex- 
perience. 

Sir Pert, Vary weel. {They both sit dowti.] And 
noow, sir, ye must recall till your thoughts, that your 
grandfathtr was a mon, whose penurious income of 
half pay was the sum total of his fortune; and, sir, 
aw my proveesion fra him was a modicum of Latin, 
an expartness of areethmetic, and a short system of 
worldly counsel, the chief ingredients of which were, 
a persevering industry, a reegid economy, a smooth 
tongue, a pliabeelety of temper, and a constant atten- 
tion till make every mon weel pleased wi himself. 

Eg€r» Very prudent advice, sir. 
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Sir Pert. Therefore, air, I lay it before ye — ^now» 
sir, wi these materials, I set cot, a rough Faw4>oiicd 
stripling, fra the north, till try my fortune wi them 
hero i'tbe south ; and my first step intill the world was 
a beggarly clerkship in Sawney Gordon's comptiog 
house, here in th' city of London, whach, youll say^ 
afforded but a barren sort of a prospect. 

Egcr, It was not a very fertile one, indeed, sir. 

Sir Pert. The revearse, the revearse. Weel, sir, see*, 
ing niysel in this unprofitable situation, I reflected 
deeply, I cast aboot my thoughts, and concluded that 
a niatriinnnial adventure, prudently conducted, would 
hi* the readiest gait I could gang for the beetering ot 
my c<)ndection,und accordingly, I set aboot it — noow, 
sir, in this pursuit — beauty — beauty, ah ! beauty oftea 
struck mine eVn, and played aboot my heart, and flut« 
tcrcd, and beet, and knocked, and knocked, but the 
deel an entrance I ever let it get — for I observed thai 
beauty is generally, a prood, vain, saucy, expensive^ 
sort of a commodity. 

Eger. Very justly observed, sir. 

Sir Pert, And therefore, sir, I left it to prodigals 
and coxcombs, that could afford till pay for it, and 
itn its stead, sir,-^mark — I loouked oot for an ancient, 
wecl Jointured, superannuated dowager: — a consump* 
tlvf, toothless, phtisicky, wealthy widow — or, a shree* 
Teled, cadaverous, neglected piece of deformity, i'th* 
ihnpe of an ezard, or an ampersi-arid — or in short, 
any thing, any thing, that had the siller, the siller; 
for that was the north star of my affection — do ye 
take me, sir ? Was na that right ? 

£ger, O doubtlciis, doubtless, sir. 

Sir Pert. Noow, sir ; where do ye think I ganged 
to louck for this woman, wi' th* siller — na till court 
— na, till play-houses, or assemblies — na, sir, I»gang«^ 
ed till the kirk, till the anabaptists, independent, Brad- 
leonian, Muggletonian meetings; till the morning, and 
evening service of churches, and chapels of ease ; and 

1 
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till the midnight, melting, conciliating, love-foasts of 
the methodists — and there at last, sir, I fell upon an 
old, rich, sour, slighted, antiquated musty maiden, 
that louked — ha! ha! ftia! she loucked just like a 
skeleton, in a sui^eon's glass-case — noow, sir, this 
meeserable object was releegiously angry wi her- 
sel, and aw the warld, had nai comfort but in a lu- 
pernatural rcleegious, enthusiastic, deleerium; ha! 
ha I ha ! sir, she was mad-^mad ass a bedlamite. 

Eger, Not improbable sir, there are numbers of 
poor creatures in the same enthusiastic condition. 

Sir Pert. Oh ! numbers, numbers ; now, sir, this 
poor, cracked, crazy creature, used to sing, and sigh, 
and groan, and weep, and wail, and gnash her teeth, 
constantly, morning, and evening, at the tabernacle. 
And ass soon ass I found she had the siilcr, aha! gude 
traith, 1 plumped me doon upo', down close by her, 
cheek by jole, and sung, and sighed, and groaned, as 
^vehemently ass she could do for the life of her ; ay, 
and turned up the whites of my e'en, till' the strings 
awmost cracked again: I watched her attentively, 
handed her till her chair; waited on her hame; got 
most i*eleegi<>u9ly intimate wi' her in a week ; married 
her in a fortnight; buritrd her in a month, touched the 
siller ; and wi a deep suit of mourning, a sorrowful 
vcesage, and a joyful heart, I began the warld again; 
and this, sir, was the first cAbctual boow, I ever made 
till the vanity of human nature; noow, sir, do ye un- 
derstand this doctrine? 
Eger, Perfectly well, sir. 

Sir Pert, My next boow, sir, was till your ane mo- 
ther, whom I ran away wi fra the boarding school, 
by the interest of whose family I got a gude smart 
place i'th' treasury; and, sir, my vary next step was 
inliil Parliament, the whach 1 entered wi as ardent 
and ass determined an ambeetion, ass ever ageeiated 
the heart o'Caesar himsel. Sir, I boowed, and watched, 
and attended, and dangled upo' the then great mon, 

£ 2 



40 THX VAS Of THS WOKUU [aCT UL 

till I got intill the tut bowels of kis confidence — 
bah ! got CSV «3mck of the ciodiing, the foiagingy the 
contrmctiy the lottery tickets^ and av the p<4eetical 
bonuM^; till at length, sir, I became a much 
wealthier moa than one half of the golden calves, I 
bad been so long a buo«ing too. ^He ruesy EGsmTOV 
rites too."} And was na that boowing to some purpose, 
sir, ha r 

Eger. It was, indeed, sir. 

Sir P. But are ye convinced of the gude effects and 
of the utfelity of boowing ? 

Eger, Thoroughly, sir, thoroughly. 

Sir Pert. Sir, ic is infallible — bur, Chairles, ah ! 
while I was thus boowing, and raising this princely 
fortune, ah! I met many heart sores, and disappointr 
rncnts, fra the want of leeterature, ailoquence, and 
other popular abeelities; sir, guin I could but ha 
spoken i'th' house, I should ha' done the deed in half 
tlic time ; but the instant I opened my mouth, there, 
they aw fell a laughing at me: aw which defeecimcieSi 
sir, J determined at any expense till have supplied by 
the polishM education of a son, who I hop'd would 
yniii (lay raise the house of Macsycophant till the 
hi}(heNl pinnacle ofministeerial ambeetion; this, sir, is 
my pliin : I ha done my part of it. Nature has done 
lierN, ye arc ailoquant, ye are popular ; aw parties 
like ye; nnd noow, sir, it only remains for ye to be 
diieeled- completion follows. 

Pfivi\ Your liherality,8ir, in my education, and the 
jUilinnuH choice you nuide of the worthy gentleman, 
to x\h<»v' virtue und uhiiities you entrusted me, are 
ohliK<«ttiMiN I ever hIiuII n*member with the deepest 
Itlirtl UhUitude. 

»>!♦»' V. \ wrv w^vKsir — vary wet»l, but, Chairles, ha' 
\e hud whv couveisution yet wi Lady Rodolpha, 
ttl'v^»l the \\k\\ \A veer murria«ie, yeer leeveries, yeer 
v\popti^e, \M \\vr evtwhlishuKiU ? 

^^*>. N\»l \el,Mt\ 
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Sir Pert. Pah ! why there again now, there a^'n, 
ye are wrong ; vary wrmig. 

Eg€r. Sir, we have not bad an opportunity. 

Sir Pari. Why, Chairlcs, ye are vary tardy in this 
business. 

Lord Lumberamrt. \SiM^g xdtktmt^ JFkai ktrre vpe 
with day to do f Jjrc* 
' Sir Pert. Ob ! here comes my lord ! 

Lord Lmmheramrt. [Sixgwg tct^Aonf.] Sotu <fcar€^ 
'twas made for ffou. 

Enter Lord Lumbercourt, drinking a Dish rfCqfTec, 
ToMLJNS waitings witk a Salver in kis HmuL 

Sons (f care J 'twas made far youm 
Very good coffee, indeed, Mr. Tomlins* 
Sons of care, 'twas made for yon. 
Here, Mr. Tomlins. [Gines km tie Cup. 

Tomlins. Will your lordship please to have another 
dish? 

Lord L. No more, Mr. Tomlins. [Exit Tomlins.] 
'Well, Tfy host of the Scotch pints ! we have had warm 
work. 

Sir Pert, Yes, you pushed the bottle aboot, my 
lord, wi the joy and vecgour of a bacchanal. 

Lord L. That 1 did, my dear Mac — no loss of time 
with me — I have but three motions, old boy, charge ! 
— toast ! — fire ! — and off we go — ha ! ha ! ha! that's 
my exercise. 

Sir Pert, And fine warm exercise it is my lord, es- 
pecially with the half-pint glass. 

Lord L. It does execution point blank — ay, ay, 
none of your pimping acorn glasses for me, but your 

manly, old English half pint bumpers, my dear 

Zounds, sir ! they try a fellow's stamina at once; But 
Where's Egerton ? 

Sir Pert, Just at hand, my lord; there he stonds, 
luockingat your lordship's picture. 

Lord L, My dear Egerton. 
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Eger. Your lordship's most obedient. 

Inird L, I beg your pardon, I did not see yoa — I 
Hin sorry you left us so soon after dinner, had you 
staid, you would have been highly entertained, I have 
mA<lo such examples of the commissioner, the cap- 
tain. And the colonel! 

iC/rrr. So I understand, my lord. 

t^rd I,. But, Kgerton, I have slipped from the corn- 
puny, for a few moments, on purpose to have a little 
ch<t( wi(h you. Rodolpha tells me she fancies there 
\* R kind of a demur on your side, about your marriage 
wilh hfr. 

.VfV Vnt. A demur, hoow so, my lord ? 

t^tM It* Why, as I was drinking my coffee with 
f ho womon, just now, I desired they would fix the 
wedding night, and the etiquette of the ceremony; 
upon which the girl burst into a loud laugh, telling 
mmhc^ supposed, I was joking, fur that Mr. Egerton 
\m\%\ nrvor yet given her a single glance, or hint upon 
•hr subircr* 

iVo' fVrf, My lord, I have been just this vary in- 
slfitu tt^lkuig U> him aboot his shyness to the lady. 

Enter Tomlins. 

Ttmfm* Counsellor Plausible is come, sir, and 
Sorftt^wtU I'iiht'rside. 

Sit Vriit Why, then we can settle this business 
this vnry *»vening, my lord. 

t«m lu As well as in seven years — and to make 
\\w wtty w» fchorl as possible, pray, Mr. Tomlins, pre- 
«t)ni your master^s compliments and mine to Lady 
llodutphtii Hi^d let her ladyship know we wish to speak 
til her directly. [Exit Tomlins.] He shall attack her 
Ihitt iuitanl, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Vttt. Ha! ha! ha! ay I that's ax cell en t, this 
i)i (tiling business eflectually, my lord ! 

Lord L, Oh i 1 will pit them in a moment. Sir 
iViiijJu.\— th? • them into the heat of the 
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action at once ; and save a deal of awkwardness on 
both &ides — Ob, here your dulcinea comes, sir ! 

Enter Lady Rodolpua. 

Lady Rod. Weel, Sir Pertinax, 1 attend your com- 
mands, and yours my paternal iord. [She courtesies. 

Lord L. Why then, my filial lady, we are to inform 
you, that the commission for your ladyship, and this 
enamoured cavalier, commanding you jointly, and 
inseparably to serve your country, in the honourable 
and forlorn hope of matrimony, is to be signed this 
very evening. 

Lady Rod. This evening, my lord ! 

Lord L. This evening, my lady : come, Sir Perti- 
nax, let us leave them to settle their liveries, wed- 
ding suits, carriages, and all their amorous equipage 
for the nuptial camp. 

Sir Pert* Ha ! ha ! ha ! axcellent ! wcel, I voow, 
my lord, ye are a great officer : this is as gude a 
manoeuvre to bring on a rapid engagement, as the 
ablest general of tbem aw could ba started. 

Lord L, Ay, ay; leave them together, they'll soon 
come to a right understanding, I warrant you, or the 
needle and the loadstone have lost their sympathy. 

Eger, [Aside.] What a dilemma am I in ! 

[Exeunt Lord Lvmbercovrt and Sir 
Pertinax. 

Lady Rod. Why, this is downright tyranny — it has 
quite damped my spirits, and my betrothed yondt r, 
seems planet-struck too, 1 think. 

Eger, [Aside.] A whimsical situation mine! 

Ikidy Rod. [Aside,] Ha ! ha ! ha ! methinks we 
luock, like a couple of cawtious geenerals, that are 
obliged tiU take the field, but neither of us seems will- 
ino to come till action. 

Eger. [Aside.] I protest, 1 know not how to address 
her. 

Lady Rod. He wuU nai advance, I see — what am 



44 THE HAH OF THX WOKLD. [aCT III. 

T to do i* this afiair ? gude trmitb, I wuU even do, tt 
I suppose maDj brave heroes ha done -before me ; 
clap a gude face upo' the matter, and so conceal 
an aching bean, under a swaggering countenance* 
[jlside] Sir, sir, ass we ha, by the commands of our 
gude fathers — a busfhess of some little consequence 
till transact — I hope ye wull excuse my taking the 
leeberty of recommending a chair till 3'e. 

[Courtesies very loWm 

Eger, [Greatly embarrassed.] Aladam, I beg your 
pardon. [Hands her a Chairy then one for hmse^.] 
Please to sit, madam. V^^ ^ down. 

Lady Rod, [Aside,] Aha! he's resolved not to come 
too near till me, I think. 

Eger. [Aside.] A pleasant interview — hem ! hem I 

Lady Rod. [Aside.] Hem ! hem ! [Mimics him.] He 
wall not open the congress, I see ; then I wuU. [f^ery 
loud.] Come, sir, whan wull ye begin. 

Eger. [Starts.] Begin ! what, madam ? 

Lady Rod. To make love till me. 

Eger. Love, madam? 

Lady Rod. Ay, love, sir ; why, you ha never said a 
word till me yet upo' the subject ; nor cast a single 
glance at me, nor brought forth one tender sigh, nor 
even yeance secretly squeezed my loof. Now, sir, 
thof oor fathers are so tyrannical, ass to dispose of 
us merely for their ain interests, without a single 
thought of oor hearts or affections > yet sir, I hope 
ye ha mair humanity than to think of wedding me, 
without first admeenistering some oW preleeminaries 
usual on those occasions ? 

Eger. Madam, 1 own your reproach is just: I shall 
therefore no longer disguise my sentiments, but fairly 
let you know my heart — 

Lady Rod. Ah ! ye are right, ye are right, cousin. 
Honourably and aftectionately right — noow that is 
what 1 like of aw things in my swain — ^ay, ay, cou- 
sin, open yoi»- ' -» frankly till me, ass a true lover 
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should ; but sit ye doown, sit yc doown again, I shall 
return your frankness, and your passion cousin, wi a 
melting tenderneiis, equal to the amorous enthusiaiiin 

£ga: Madam, if you will heat me — 
iady Rod. But remember ye must begin yeer ad- 
dress wi fervency, and a roost rapturous vehemence; 
fur yc are to conneeder, cousin, ibat oor match is na 

till arise, fra ihe union of hearts, and a long, decorum 
of ceremonious courbbip, but is instantly nil start at 
ycance, out of neceasiiy, or mere accident, ha I ha! 
ha ! just like a match in anaucienl nimance, where 
ye ken, cousin, ihe knight and the damsel are mu- 
tually smitten, and dying for each other at first sight ; 
or by an amorous sympathy, before they exchange a 
single glance. 

£ger. Deur madam, you entirely mistake. 

ladi/ Rod. So uouw, cousin, wi the true roman- 
tic enthuiiissm, ye are till suppose me the lady o'lh' 
enchanted castle, and ye — ha 1 ba! ba! ye are to be 
the knight o' the sorruwful countenance, ha! ha! ha ! 
and, upon honour, je louck the character admirably, 

Egrr. Trifling creature! 

Ladi/ Rod, Nay, nay, nay, cousin, guin ye do na be- 
gin at yi^itnce, the lady o'the enchanted castle wull 
vanish in a Iwankling. 

Egci: [Rists.] Lady Rodoljiha, I know your talent 
for raillery well ; but at present, in my case, there is 
3 kind of cruelly in it. 

Lady Rod. Itailkry! upon ray honour, cousin, ye 
mistake mu quite and clean. I am serious; vary se- 
rious; ay, and 1 have cause till be serious ; ay, and 
vary sad intill the bargain {Jiwes.] nay, I wull submit 
my case even till yoursel — can any poor lassie be in 
a mair lamentable condeetion \Wkining.'\ than to be 
sent four hundred miles by the commands of a posi- 
tive grandmother till marry a man, who 1 linU has 
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na mair affection for me, than if I had been his wife 
these seven years. 

Eger. Madam, I am extremely sorry. . 

Lady Rod, But it is vary wcel, cousin — ^vary wed 

1 see your aversion plain enough — and air, I 

must tell ye fairly, ye are the ainly mon that ever 
slighted my person, or that drew tears fra tnesee'en; 
but it's vary weel [Cries,'] I wull return till Scotland 
to-morrow morning, and let my grandmother know 
houw 1 have been affronted by your slights, your con- 
tempts, and your aversions. 

Eger. If you are serious, madam^ your distress givei 
me a deep concern: but affection is not in our power; 
and when you know that my heart is irrecoverably 
given to another woman, 1 think your understanding^ 
and good nature, wiU not only paidon my past cold- 
ness and neglect of you, but forgive me when 1 tell you, 
I never can have that honour which is intended me, 
by a connexion with your ladyship. 

Lady Rod. [Starting vp.] How, sir! are ye serious? 

Eger, Madam, I am too deeply interested, both as 
a man of honour and a lover, to act otherwise with 
you on so tender a subject. 

Lady Rod. And so, ye persast in slighting me ? 
- Eger. I beg your pardon, but I must be explicit-— 
and at once declare, that 1 never can give my hand, 
where 1 cannot give my heart. 

Lady Rod. Why then, sir, I must tell you, that your 
declaration is sic an affront, ass na woman o' speerit 
ought to bear, and here I make a solemn voow never 
till pardon it — but on yean condeetion. 

Eger. If that condition be in my power, madam-— 

Lady Rod, Sir, it is i' your poower. 

Eger. Then, madam, you may command me. 

Lady Rod, Why, then, sir, the condeetion is this : 
ye must here gie me your honour, that na impor- 
tunity, command, or menace o' your faither — in fine 
that na consideration whatever ikhall induce you to 
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take me Rodolpba Lumb^rcourty till be your wedded 
wife. 

Eger. Madam ! I most solemnly promise, I never 
will. 

Ladtf Rod. And I, sir, in my tuniy most solemnly,, 
and sincerely thank ye, for your resolution, [Caur» 
testes.^ and your agreeable aversion, ha ! ha ! ha ! for 
ye ha made me as happy, as a poour wretch, reprieved 
in the vary instant of intended execution. 

Eger. Pray, madam, how am I to understand all 
this? 

Lady Rod. Sir, your frankness and sincerity de- 
mand the same behaviour on my side. Therefore, 
without farther disguise, or ambiguity, know, sir, that 
I myself am ass deeply smitten wi a certain swain, 
ass I understand ye are wi yeer Constantia« 

Eger. Indeed, madam ! 

Ladif Rod, Oh, sir, notwithstanding aw my show of 
mirth, and courage, here I stand, ass errant a trem^ 
bling Thisbe, ass ever sighed, or mourned for her Peera* 
mus — and, sir, aw my extravagance, levity, and redec' 
culous behaviour in your presence, noow, and ever 
since your faither prevailed on mine to consent till 
this match, has been a premeditated scheme, to pro- 
voke your gravity and gude sense intill a cordial dis- 
gust, and a positive refusal. 

Eger. But with your leave, madam, if I may pre- 
sume so far — pray who is your lover? 

Ludy Rod. Why, in that too, I shall surprise you 
perhaps more than ever. In the first place, he is a 
beggar, and in disgrace wi an unforgiving faiihcr, 
and in the next place, sir — he is [Courtesies.^ your 
ain brother. 

Egcr. Is it possible? 

Lady Rod. A most amorous truth, sir — that is — ass 
far ass a woman can answer for her ain heart. So ye 
sec, cousin Chairles, tbnO'I could na mingle uffection^j 
wi ye, I ha na ganged oot of the family. 
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Eger. Madam, give me leave to congratulate my- 
self, upon 3'our affection — you couldn't have placed 
it on a worthier object ; and whatever is to be our 
chance in this lottery of our parents, be assured that 
my fortune shall be devoted to your happiness, and 
his. 

Ladif Rod. Generous indeed, cousin, but not a 
whit nobler, I assure you, than your brother, Sandy, 
believes of you ; and pray credit roe, sir, that we shall 
both remember it, while the heart feels, or memory 
retains a sense of gratitude ; but now, sir : let roe ask 
one question — pray, how is your roother affected in 
this business ? 

Eger. She knows of my passion, and will, I am 
sure, be a friend to the common cause. 

Ladjf Rod. Ah ! that is lucky, vary lucky — Our first 
step must be to take her advice upon our conduct, so 
as till keep our faithers in the dark, till we can hit off 
some measure, that wull wind them aboot till our 
ain purpose, and till the common interest of our ain 
passions. 

Eger. You are very right, madam 5 for should my 
father suspect my brother s affection for your ladyship, 
or mine for Constantia, there is no guessing what 
would be the consequence ; his whole happiness de- 
pends upon this bargain with my lord ; for it gives 
him the possession of three boroughs, and those ma- 
dam, are much dearer to him than the happiness of 
his children : 1 am sorry to say it, but to gratify his 
political rage, he would sacrifice every social tie that 
is dear to friend or family. [Exeunt. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENB I. 



A Library » 

filter Sir Pertinax and Counsellor 

Plausible. 

Sir Peri, No, no ; come away, Counsellor Plausi- 
ble; — come away, 1 say ; let them chew upoi\ it — let 
them chew upon it. — Why, Counsellor, did ye ever 
bear so impertinent, so meddling, and so obstinate 
a blockhead, ass that Sergeant Eitherside ? confound 
the fallow, he has put me oot of aw temper ! 

Plau, He is very positive, indeed. Sir Pertinax, and 
no doubt was intemperate and rude ; but. Sir Perti- 
nax, I would not break off the match, notwithstand- 
ing: for certainly, even without the boroughs, it is an 
advantageous bargain, both to you and your son. 

Sir Pert, But, Plausible, do you think I wull give 
up the nomination till three boroughs ? why, I would 
rather give him twanty, nay tharty thousand pounds 
io any otiier part o'th' bargain — especially at this junc- 
ture, when votes are likely to become so valuable — 
why, mon, if a certain affair comes on, they'll rise above 
five hundred per cent. 

Plau, No doubt they will, Sir Pertinax — but what 
shall we do in this case? for Mr. Sergeant insists that 
you positively agreed to my lord's having the nomi- 
nation to the three boroughs during his own life. 

Sir Pert, Why yes^ iii jhe first sketch of t^e a^^^««^ 
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mcnt, I believe, I did consent ; but at that time mon, 
my lord's affairs did not appear to behalf so desperate, 
ass I noow find they turn oot. Sir, he must acquiesce 
in whatever I demand, for I ha gotten him inttU sic 
an hobble, that he canna exist without me« 

Phu. No doubt, Sir Pertinax, you have liim abso- 
lutely in your power. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel ; and ought not a nioa till 
make his vantage of it ? 

Plau. No doubt you ought, no manner of doubt; 
but. Sir Pertinax, there is a secret spring in this busi« 
ness, that you do not seem to perceive, and which, 1 
am afraid, governs the whole matter respecting these 
boroughs. 

Sir Pert. What spring do ye mean, Counsellor? 

Pfau, Why, this. I have some reason to think 
that my lord is tied down by some means, or otfaer^ 
to bring Sergeant Eitherside in, the very first va-« 
cancy, for one of those boroughs — now that, I be* 
lieve, is the sole motive, why the sergeant is so very- 
strenuous that my lord should keep the boroughs in* 
his own power, fearing that you might reject him for 
some man of your own. 

Sir Pert. Oh ! my dear Plausible, ye are clever- 
yes, vary clever — ye ha hit upo* the vary string that 
has made aw this discord — O ! I see it — I see it noow 7 
but haud, baud — bide a wee bit — a wee bit, mon — I 
ha a thought come intill my head — yes — I think noow. 
Plausible, wi a little twist in oor negociation, that 
the vary string, properly tuned, may be still made to 
produce the very harmony we wish for — ^ya — ^yas I 
ha it — this sergeant, I see, understands business, and 
if I am not mistaken^ knows hoow till take a hint* 

Plau, Oh ! nobody better, Sir Pertinax, nobody better* 

Sir Pert. Why, then, Plausible, the short road iM 
awways the best wi sic a man; ye must even come 
up till, his mark at yeance, and let him know frame, 
that I wull secure him a seat for yean of those varj 
boroughs. 
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FUm. Oh ! that will do. Sir Pertioax ; that will do, 
ni answer for it. 

Sir Pert. And further, 1 be« ye wall let him know, 
that 1 think roysel obliged till conseeder him in this 
a&ir, ass acting for me «m weel asft for my lord, mm 
a common friend till baith, aad for the trrvice he hat 
already done us, roak my special compliaMaft tjH 
him, and pray, let this soft iterlxsg fast of paper Uf my 
fidthful advocate till coavmet him wkat my eiauo*^ 
forther intends for hib cmt 'Crkc* Mm mBmk Bitf } 
equity, in adjusting this ^^^stxjoz ^itcm-jBi wq keiTf 
funily and mine. 

Phm. Ha! ha ! ha ' Sir Y^ff^eaeL. v^hl Wf m^jt^ 
this is noble — ay, ay! iL» » ao. -tanmsK jhc ^ 9<*^?9 
indeed. 

Sir Pert, Alaister Plamilafc. m wm 'mhhk 'ii*a«inf« 
the most c&rctual meihua » 'aac ir pKk^xi% at j*^eirjt 
till the varv bottom uf a ixiiat t ^^eit>~-4hir x 'a^ -»':.' 
pact that mea i^oiild servt: ia. i»t mc inc ^Jt ^uae 
affections by verving ibiaB — Otl sbis.-1k» amrti e.viu»/ 



£ji/er Lo&z> LuMfisiiCfit-av mi^ )uk^x^j7 

Xar</ Z-- Mv dear t*ir ?V-njtaK. vmi *-vuir jr * 

mi 

vokeyoo to break of tji» vtunrwc « viruv:* — 
You are rea-lly wrou^ n tir i#s#iu im i ^-ri , i 
give youTseii time ti TrC/l**^. %i*i •«»* ir.-i ii»f r ■ 
having the ZKmiiutiiiuf u tar ti«^>#KPi .*^ v:- 
was a prt-iiciiii'^ ar:^,,- — ijc^-s ^.-a^sc ,• 
geant EiihfTbio*: »rf- vie^irr -. r:#j - / *•--«■-• ^.. .-' 
Stand it so. 

6cr^. £. 1 wftire you. Sir Ft 
lordship's ciiti-^r^anon with mi 
and in hit p«kave inbtructioneli*. •^ -'^ • 
stood the iK/icination to be in mj 
ante vita — clearly, clearly, 
doubt. 

Sir Pert. Why, then, my 

9 t, 
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pute, all I can say, in answer till your lordship, is, that 
there has been a total mistake betwaxt us in that 
point — and therefore the treaty must end here — I give 
it up — I wash my honds of it for ever :— for ever* 

Plau. Well, but gentlemen, a little patience pray* 
Sure this mistake, somehow or other, may be recti^ 
fied — Mr. Sergeant, pmy let you and I step into the 
next room by ourselves, and reconsider the clause 
relative to the boroughs, and try if we cannot bit 
upon some medium that will be agreeable to both par* 
ties. 

Serg, E. Mr. Plausible, I have already considered 
the clause fully, am entirely master of the question, 
and my lord cannot give up the point; it is unkind^ 
unreasonable to expect it, and I shall never, never— 
on no account whatsoever, shall 1 ever advise him to 
give it up. 

Plau, Nay, Mr. Sergeant, I beg you will not mis- 
apprehend me — do not think I want his lordship to 
give up any point without an equivalent. Sir Perti- 
nax will you permit Mr. Sergeant and me to retire 
for a few moments, to re-consider this point about the 
three boroughs. 

- Sir Pert. We aw my heart and saul, Maister Plau- 
sible, any thing till accommodate his lordship — ainy 
thing — ainy thing. 

Plau. What say you, my lord ? 

Lord L. Nay, I submit it entirely to you, and Mr* 
Sergeant. 

Plau. Come, Mr. Sergeant, let us retire. 

Lord L. Ay, ay, go, Mr. Sergeant, and hear what 
Mr. Plausible has to say, however. 

Serg. E. Nay, I will wait on Mr. Plausible, my 
lord, with all my heart ; but I am sure I cannot sug- 
gest the shadow of a reason for altering my present 
opinion : — impossible, impossible, he cannot give them 
up, it is an opinion from which I never can depart. 
. Plau. Well." " ''q iiot be positive, Mr. Sergeant) 
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donot bepnsilive. I amsurc rEas(in,anf] your die m's 
toiweniency, wiil always make you alter your opinion. 

Serg. E. Ay, ay, reason, anil Iny'client's conveniency, 
Air. Plausible, will always control my opinion, de- 
pend upon it. Ay, ay! there you are right, sir, I at- 
tend you. [Eretnit Lawyers. 

Sir Pert. I am sorry, my lord, extremely sorry, in- 
deed, that ihiis mistake liiks happened. 

i^rd L. Upon hoitour.and so am 1, Sir Ptrtinajt. 

Sir Pert. Iliitcome,iioow,afteraw, your lordship, 
must ullnw, ye ha been i'the wrong. Come, my duiir 
lord ; yc mu^I allow that noow. 

Lord, L. How 80, my dear Sir Pertinax ? 

Sir Pert. Nut aboot the buroughs, my lord, for 
those I do not tniiid of a bawbee — but aboot yeer 
distrust of my friendship, ^vhy, do yo Itiiuk noow, I 
appeal till your aiu breast, my lord ; do yc think, 1 
say, that I should ever ha refusid, or slighted your 
lordship's nominalion till these boroughs. 

Lord L. Why, really, 1 don't think you would, Sir 
Pertinax ; but one must be directed by one's lawyer, 
you know. 

Sir Pert. Ha ! my lord, lawyers are a dangerous 
species of animals till ha ainy dependence upon — 
they are awways starting punctilios and dee6culties 
among friends, why, my dear lord, it is their interest, 
that aw mankind should be at variance ; for disagree, 
menl is the vary manure wi whach ihey enrich and 
fatten the land of leetigation; and ass they find 
that that constantly produces the best crop, depend 
upon il, they wull aw ways be sure till lay it on ass 
thick ass they can. 

Lord L. Come, come, my dear Sir Pertinax, you 
must not be angry with ihe sergeant for his insisting so 
warmly on this point — for those boroughs, you know, 
are my sheet anchor. 

SjV Pert. I know it, my lord ; and as ai\ \os\a.^te 

of mj/jromptness lo study, and mj Bi£i^vw.tftatft vii. 

F 3 
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your lordship's inclination, ass I see that this Sergeant 
£itherside wishes ye weel, and ye him, I think noow, 
he would be as gude a mon to be returned for yean 
of those boroughs, as could be pitched upon, and ass 
such I humbly recommend him till your lordship's 
consideration. 

Lord L, Why, my dear Sir Pertinax, to tell you 
the truth, I have already promised him; he must be io 
for one of them, and that is one reason why I insisted 
so strenuously — he must be in. 

Sir Pert, And why not? — why not? is na yeer 
word a fiat? and wull itna be aw ways so till me.? are ye 
nait my friend, my patron ? and are we nait by this 
match of our children, to be united intill yean interest? 

Lord L. So I understand it, I own, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert, My lord, it canna' be otherwise — theft 
for Heaven's sake, ass your lordship and I ha but 
yean interest for the future, let us ha na mair words 
aboot these paltry boroughs, but conclude the agree- 
mentatyeance — justasitstonds — otherwise there must 
be new writings drawn, new consultations of lawyers, 
new objections and delays will arise, creditors wull 
be impatient and impertinent — so that we shall na 
finish the Lord knows when. 

Lord L. You are right, you are right; say no more, 
Mac, say no more — split the lawyers — you judge the 
point better than all VVestminster Hall could — it shall 
stand as it is — yes, it shall be settled your own way, for 
your interest and mine, are the same; I see plainly. 
Oh! here the lawyers come — so gentlemen — well, what 
have ye done — how are your opinions now ? 

Enter Counsellor Plausible and Sergeant 

ElTHERSIDE. 

Serg, E, My lord, Mr. Plausible has convinced 
me — fully convinced me, that the boroughs should 
be given up to Sir Pertinax. 

Flau. Yes, my lord, I have convinced him — I have 
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laid such Arguments before Mr. Sergeant, as were 
irresistible. 

Serg. E. He has, indeed, my lord ; for when I come 
to consider the long friendship that has subsisted be- 
tween your lordship and Sir Pertinax ; the great and 
mutual advantages that must attend this alliance ; the 
various fonciosiBg, seizing, distraining and in short 
every shape of ruin that the law can assume, all which 
must be put in force, should this agreement go oif, and 
as Sir Pertinax gives his honour, that your lordship's 
nomination shall be sacredly observed, why, upon a 
nearer review of the whole affair, I am convinced that 
it will be the wiser measure to conclude the agreement 
just as it is drawn — just as it is drawn, my lord, it 
cannot be more to your ddvantagc 

Lord L. 1 am very glad you think so, Mr. Ser- 
geant, because that is my opinion too — so my dear 
Eitherside, do you and Plausible dispatch the busi- 
ness now as soon as possible. 

Serg. £, My lord, every thing will be ready for 
signing in less than an hour— come, Mr. Plausible, 
lei us go and fill up the blanks, and put the last hand 
to the vvriiings, on our part. 

Plau, I attend you, Mr. Sergeant. 

[Exeunt La wye us. 

Lord L. And while the lawyers are preparinjr the 
.writings, Sir Pertinax, I will go and saunter with the 
women. 

Sir Pert, Do, do, my lord, and I wull come till 

you presently. 

Lord L. Very well, my dear Mac, 1 shall t x|,('ct 

you. f^^^^ *«''/^'"^'. 

Sir Pert, So! a leetle flattery, mixt wi the' h..-^, 
of aguilded promise on yean side, and a <jUhi.iuin 
sufficitof the auruni palpabilc on the other, l,;x... -^^ 
last made me the happiest father in Oreai Hn^uu, nmi 
feel nothing but dignity and elevauun, h^M.!' U^^,,,^ , 
bide a wee! bide a wee! 1 ha yeaj* I'j' He .„;..,.-, uy^\j. 
in this aflair till adjusr, and then, bu ItiViu^y.^y,^^.^,^ 
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dictate till Fortune herself, and send her till govern 
feuls; while ye show, and convince the world, that 
wise men awways govern her, Wha's there i 

Enter Sam. 

Tell my son Egerton, I would speak wee him. Now 
I ha settled the grand point, [Exii Sam.] wi my 
lord, this I think is the' proper juncture till feel the 
poleetical pulse of my spark, and yeance for aw, till 
set it to the exact measure that I would ha it coa- 
itantly beat. 

» 

Enter Ege&tOn. 

Come hither, Chairles. 
Eger, Vour pleasure, sir ? 



against a particular friend of mine; which has given 
great oilence ; and, sir, ye are mentioned in the letter, 
as weel ass he. To be plain, 1 must roundly tell ye^ 
that on this interview depends my happiness, ass a mon 
and a faithcr, and my adection till ye, sir, ass a son, for 
the remaindtr of your days. 

Eger. I h*jpo, sir, I shall never do any thing either 
to t'orft'it your affection, or disturb your happiness. 

Sir Pert. I hope so too; but to the point — the fact 
is this. There has been a motion made this vary day, 
10 bring on the grand affair, which is settled for Fri- 
day se'nnight; noow, sir, ass ye are popular, ha tCk- 
lents, and are wecl beard, it is expacted, and I insist 
upon it, that ye endeavour till atone tor yeer miscon- 
duct, by preparing and taking a lairge share in that 
question, and supporting it wi aw your poower. 

Eger, Sir, I have always divided as you directed, 
except on one occasion — never voted against your 
friends, only in that affair — but, sir, 1 hope you will 
not so exert ^ ' "uence, as to insist upon ray lup- 
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portinga measure by an obvious, prostituted, sophistry, 
in direct opposition to my character and my con- 
j^cience. 

Sir Peri, Conscience ! did ye ever hear ainy man 
talk of conscience in poleeticai maitcrs? conscience^ 
quotha, I ha been in parliament these three and 
tharty years, and never heard the term ojade use of 
before — sir, it is an unpairliamentary word, and ye 
vrull be laughed at for it. 

Eger, Then, sir, I must frankly tell you, that you 
work against my nature — would make me a devoted 
partizan to selfish leaders, who have no friendship but 
in faction, no merit but in fallacy, no regard to their 
king, or country, nor to any interest in any measure 
whatsoever, but their own, and with such men I can- 
not connect myself. For know, sir, that the malignant 
ferment, uhich the venal ambition of the times pro- 
yokes in the heads and hearts of other men — 1 detest. 

•Sir Pert, What are ye aboot, sir ; with your malig- 
nant, yeer venal ambeetion and your romantic non- 
sense ? Sir, every mon should be ambeetious till serve 
his country — and every man should be rewarded for 
it. And pray, sir, would not ye wish till serve yeer 
country f answer me that, I say, would not ye wish 
till serve your country ? 

Eger, Only show me how I can serve my country, 
and ray life is hers. Were I qualified to lead her 
armies, to steer her fleets, and deal her honest ven- 
geance on her insulting foes ; or, could my eloquence 
pull down a state leviathan, mighty by the plunder of 
his country, black with the treasons of her disgrace, 
and send his infamy down to free posterity, as a monu- 
mental terror to cc^rrupt ambition, 1 would be fore- 
most in such service, and act it with the unremitting 
ardour of a roman spirit. 

Sir Pert. Why, ye are mad, sir, stark, staring, rav- 
ing mad; certainly the fellow has betn bitten by some 
mad whig, or other ! ye are vary young— vary young, 
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indeed, in these maiters ; but experience wull con* 
Yince ye, sir, that every mon in public business has. 
tvka consciences ; mind, sir ; twa consciences, a relee- 
gious and a poleetical conscience — ^you see a maiiv 
chant, or a shopkeeper, that kens the science of tlw 
vrorld, awways iuocks upon an oath in a custom house^ 
or behind a counter, only as an oath in business — a 
thing of course — a mere thing o' course, that hasiifr* 
thing till do wi releegion — and just so it is at bm 
election, exactly the same— for instance, noow, I am 
a candidate — pray observe — 1 gang till a periwig 
maker, a hatter, or a hosier, and I ^ive ten, twanty, 
or tharty guineas, for a periwig, a hat, or a pair of 
hose, and so on through a majority o' voters ; vary 
weel ; what is the consequence ? Avhy, this'comme^ 
cial intercourse, ye see, begets a friendship betwixt m, 
and in a day or twa, these men gang and give me their 
suffrages. Weel, what is the inference, pray, sir ? caft 
ye, or ainy lawyer, divine, or casuist, caw this a bribe? 
nai, sir ; in fair poleetical reasoning, it is ainly gene* 
rosity on the ain side, and gratitude on the other— so^ 
sir, let me ha na mair of yeer reletgious, or philo- 
sophical refinements: but prepare — attend — and speak 
till the question, or ye are nu son o' mine —sir, I in- 
sist upon it. 

Enter Sam, 

Sam. Sir, my lord says the writings are now ready, 
and his lordiihip and the lawyers are waiting for you 
and Mr. Egertun. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel; we'll attend his lordship. 
[Exit Sam.] Come, sir, let us gang doown and dis- 
patch the business. [Going, is stopped by Egertok. 

Eger. Sir, with your permission, I beg you will 
first bear me a word or two U}K)n this subject. 

Sir Pert. Weel, sir ; what would ye say ? 

Eger, I have often resolved to let you know [Boot 
veri/ low.] my aversion to this match. 
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Sir Pert Hoow.airf 

£gfr. But my respi'ct and fear of disubliging you, 
hitherto kept mi' silent, 

Sir Pert. Your avarsion! hoow dare ye use sic 
language till tncl your avarsion! luock you, sir, I 
shall cut the matter vary short, — Consecdcr — my for- 
tune is no inheritance; aw my aiii acquisoFlion ; I 
can make ducks and drakes of it; so do not provoke 
me, but sign the arlicleii directly. 

Eger. 1 beg your pardon, sir ; but I must be free 
on iKis occasion, and tell you at once, that I can no 
longer dissemble the honest passion, that fills my 
heart for another wuman. 

Sir Pert. Hoow I another woman! ah ye villain, 
how (iare ye love another woman without my par- 
mission— but what other woman ( wha is she i speak, 
sir I »;)euk. 

Egrr. Conslantia. [Bowing Viry low. 

Sir Pert. Conslantia '. Oh, ye profligate ! what, a 
creature taken in for charity i 

Eger. Her poverty is not her crime, sir, but her mis- 
fortune. Pier birth is e(|ual to the noblest; and virtue, 
though covered with a village garb, is virtue stiil, and 
of more worth to me, than all the splendour of or- 
mined pride, or redundant wealth ;and iherefore, tir-,— 

Sir Pert. Hand yeer jabbering, ye villain; haud 
yeer jabbering ! none of yeer romance, or refinement, 
till me. 1 ha but yean question till ask ye, but yean 
question, and then [ ha done we ye for ever — for ever 
— therefore think, before ye answer ; wuU ye marry 
the lady, or mull ye break my heart ? 

Eger. Sir, my presence shall not oftend you any 
longer; but when reason and relltction take their turn, 
I am sure you will not be pleased with yourself for 
this impaternal passion. [Going. 

Sir Pert. Tarry, I command yoti— and I comniiind 
Ek likewise not to stir, till yv ha given me ain answer 
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— a defeenitive answer — wull ye marry the lady, or 
wull ye not i 

Eger. Since you command me, sir, know then, that 
I cannot — will not marry her. [Exit Eo erton. 

Sir Pert. Oh ! the villain has shot me through the 
head ; he has cut my vitals ! I shall run distracted-^ ' 
there never was sic a bargain ass I ha made wi this 
fuelish lord — possession of his whole estate, wi three 
boroughs upon it; sax members, why what an acqui* 
seetion, what consequence ! what dignity, what weight 
till the house of Macsycophant — O ! domn the fellow 
— three boroughs, only for sending doon six broom-- 
sticks — Oh ! miserable, ever since this fallow came 
intill the world have I been secretly preparing him 
for the seat of ministerial dignity, and sure never, ne^ 
ver were times so favourable — every thing conspires; 
for aw the auld poleetical post horses are broken-wind^ 
ed, and foundered, and canna get on, and ass till the 
rising generation, the vanity of surpassing yean an- 
other in what they fuelishly caw taste and ailegance^ 
binds them bond and foot in the chains of luxury ; 
which wull aw ways set them up till the best bidder; 
so that if they can but get wherewithal till supply their 
dissipation, a meenister may convert the poleetical 
morals of aw sic voluptuaries intill a vote that would 
sell the nation till PresterJohn, and their boasted 
Iceberties till the great mogul. lExiif 
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ACT THE FIFTH* 



SCENE I. 



A Library, 



Enter Sir Pertinax and B£ttt» 

Sir Per(» Come this way, Betty, come this way ; yt 
are a gude girl, and I'll reward ye for this discovery* 
Oh ! the villain ! offer her marriage ? 

Betty. It is true, indeed, I would not tell your 
honour a lie for the world ; but in troth it lay upon 
my conscience, and I thought it my duty to tell youc 
worship. 

Sir Pert, Ye are right, ye are right ; it was yeer 
duty to tell me, and Til reward you for it ; ye say 
Maister Sidney is in love wi her too — pray how came 
you by that intelligence ? 

Betty. Oh ! sir, I know when folks are in love, let 
them strive to hide it as much as they will ; I know it 
by Mr. Sidney's eyes, when I see him stealing a sly 
side look at her, by his trembling, his breathing short, 
his sighing when they are reading together — besides, 
sir, he made love verses upon her, in praise of her 
virtue, and her playing upon the music; ay ! and I 
suspect another thmg, sir, she has a sweetheart, if not 
a husband, not far from hence. 

Sir Pert, Wha ! Constantia? 

Betty. Ay, Constantia, sir — lord, I can know the 
whole affair, sir, only for sending over to Hadley, to 
■farmer Hilford's youngest daughter, Sukey Hiltbrd. 

G 



I 



I 



mf kc«p a strict watdt 
re yc bring me word of 
pick up aboot her, iny 
or sweediearl.' 



. [Exit 
• should be 



Sir Perl. Thm send this ii 
ticular account of it. 

Beltv- That I will this mi 

Sir Pert. In the mean ti 
upon Con&tantia— and he su 
whatever new matter ye can 
ion, or this Hadley husband, 

Bettg. Never fear, sir. 

Sir Pert. Wbas iherej 

£HfcrToMi,iNa. 
Where is Maistet Sidney ? 

Tomlins. la the drawing room, sir. 

Sir Pert. Tell him I would speak v 
TpMLiNS.] Why suppose this Sidney n 
privy till his friend Chkirles's love for Car 
what then, j^ude traith il is natural till think that hil 
ain love wull demand the preference — ay, and obtain 
it iiio — yas ! yas ! self — self! is an ailoquent advocate 
on these occasions — for only make it a mon's interest 
till be a rascal, and 1 think we may safely depend 
upon his intcgreety, in serving bimsel. 

Enter Sidney. 

Sid. Sir Prrtinax, your servant. Mr. Tomlina told 
me you desired to speak with me. 

Sir Pert. Yes, I wanted till speak wi ye upon a 
vary singular businMS — Maister Sidney, give me yeer 
bond, guin it did na luock like flnltery, (uhich 1 de- 
Mat,) I would tell ye, Maister Sidney, that ye are an 
honour til! your cloth, yeer country, and till human 
natnre- 

Sid. Sir, you are very obliging. 

Sir Pert. Sii ye doon here, Maister Sidney — sit ye 
do<m here by me — my friend \Thfg at.\ I am under 
ihe greatest obligations liU yi-, for ihu caiv ye ha taken 
of ChairleB— the principles, rclccgious, moral, and 
poleetical, that ye ha infused intill him, demoitd tlu> 
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warmest return of gratitude, baith fra him, and fra 
me. 

Sid. Your approbation, sir, next to that of my own 
conscience, is the best test of my endeavours, and the 
hghest applause they can receive. 

Sir Pert. Sir, ye deserve it ; richly deserve it, and 
noow, sir, the same care that ye ha had of Chairles, 
the same my wife has taken of her favourite, and 
sure never were accomplishments, knowledge, or 
principles, social and releegious, impressed intill abet- 
ter nature, than Constantia's. 

Sid, In truth, sir, I think so too. 

Sir Pert, She is, besides, a gentlewoman, and of ass 
gode a family ass any in this county. 

Sid. So I understand, sir. 

Sir Pert. Sir, her faither had a Yast estate; the 
which he dissipated and melted in feastings, andfriend- 
tllips, and charities, hospitalities, and sic kind of non- 
nme — but to the business — Maister Sidney, 1 love 
ye — yas, I love you, and ha been loucking oot, and 
contriving hoow till settle ye in the world: sir, I want 
till see ye comfortably and honourably fixed at the 
heed of a respeciablf family, and guin ye were my 
ain son, a thoosand times, I could na make a nmir 
valuable present till ye for that purpose ass a partmi 
for life, than this same Constantia, wee sic a loriuni- 
doon wi her, ass ye yoursel shall deejoa to be compe- 
tent: ay, and an assurance of every canonical couiiu. 
gency in my poower till confer, or promote. 

Sid. Sir, your offei is noble and friendly ; but tLoug, 
the highest station would derive lufetrc trum i.oi..,,^. 

tia's charms, and worth; yet, ^^'^''^^VT^'ldir* '*'*'''*' 
than love could paint her in the 1^^*^ ^ **^* c*i.« 
wealthy beyond the thirst oi: the miwir^ ^P^^., . 
could not — would not wed her. i Mv«.o<. 

Sir Pert. Not wed her ! odz wins, «* r "-M-iv 

me! why so? what hinders? ■ ^'M»t 

G 2 



6i THE MAN OF THS WOaLD* [aCT ?• 

Sid. I beg you will not ask a reason for my refusali 
but briefly and finally, it cannot be, nor is it a subject 
I can lon(j;(:r converse upon. 

Sir Pert. VVeel, sir, I ha done, I ha done — sit 
doon, man — sit doon again — sit ye doon. \Tkey «if.] 
1 shall mention it no more — nut but I must confess 
honestly tlM ye, friend Sidney, that the match, had ye 
approved of my proposal, besides profiting you, would 
ha been of singular sarvicc till me likewise; hoowever 
ye may still sarve me ass effectually ass if ye had mar- 
ried her. 

Sid. Then, sir, I am sure I will most heartily. 

•Sir Vert, I believe it, I believe it, friend Sidney, 
and 1 (hank ye. I ha na friend till depend upon 
but yrcrsel — my heart is awmost broke — I canna 
help these tears ; and to tell ye the fact at yeance, your 
friend Chuirle4» is stiuck wi a most dangerous ma- 
lady, a kind of insanity — in short this Constantia, I 
am afraid, has cast an evil eye upon him — do ye im- 
deiKtund me? 

Sid. Nv»t very well, sir. 

Sir Vert, Why, he is grievously smitten wi the love 
of her, and 1 am afraid will never be cured withoota 
leetle of your assisianee. 

Sid C)( my assistance ! pray, sir, in what manner? 

Sir Vtrt. Thairles has the utmost deference to any 
opinion, or judgment, of yours; now if you would 
advise him against this mad marriage with Constan- 
tia — the girl ii« ver> poor — a mere dependent on me; 
coiihl ytiu iu»t hiiU u — a — advise — and bring an 
affair (tf^alliintry between them. [Sidney «^ar/f ifp.] 
What in llie miilirr wi ye mon—what the deevil gars 
VORtint iihd luoek mi astonished? 

Sui. Sir. yx^w ainuxe me! In what part of my mind, 
or couiluel, ti;i\e you found that baseness, which enli- 
lies yn\i !•» liriti iiie with this indignity? 

Sir Vrtf, ImliL^hity what indignity do ye mean, 
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sir } is asking ye till sore a firiend wi a wench an in- 
dignity ? Sir, am not I yonr patron^ and benefiictor, 

ha? 

Sid. YoQ are, sir; and I feel your bounty at my 
heart — but the virtuous gratitude, that sowed the deep 
sense of it there, does not inform me, that in return, 
the tutors sacred fanction, or the social virtue of the 
man, must be debased into the pupils pandar, or the 
patron's prostitute. 

Sir Pert. Hoow ! what, sir, do ye dispute ? are ye 
na my dependent ! — ha ! and do ye hesitate aboot 
an ordinary civeelity, which is practised efery day 
by men and women of the first fashion ? sir, let me 
tell ye, however nice ye may be, there is na a depen- 
dent aboot the court that would na jump at sic an 
opportunity till oblige his patron. 

Sid, Indeed, sir, 1 believe the doctrine of pimping 
for patrons, may be learned in every party school : 
for where ftiction and public venality are taught as 
measures necessary to the prosperity uf the Briton, and 
the patriot — there, every vicf,is to be expected. 

Sir Pert. Oho ! Oho ! vary weel, fine insinuations ! 
I ken what you glance at — yes, yc intend this satire 
as a slander upon raeenisters — ay ! ay ! fine sedeetion 
against government — Oh ! ye villain — ye — yc — sirrah 
— ye are a black sheep, and Til mark ye, and repre- 
sent ye; TU draw your picture — ah ! ah ! I am glad 
ye show yoursel — yas, yas, — ye ha taken off the mask 
at last, ye ha been in my service for many years, ye 
hypocrite! ye impostor — but, I never knew your prin- 
aples before. 

Sid. Sir, you never affronted them before, if you had 
you should have known them sooner. 

Sir Pert. I ha done wi yc— I ha done wi ye. 
Ay, ay, noow I can account for my sons conduct; 
his aversion till courts, till meenisters, levees, public 
business, and his disobedience till my commands— a 
perfecdious fellow— ye're a Judas! ye ha rumed the 

g3 
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morals of my son, ye villain ; but I ha done wi ye; 
however thisi wull prophesy at oor pairtino;, for your 
comfort, that guin ye air so vary squemish in obliging 
your patron ; ye'U never rise in the church. 
. Sid. Though my conduct, sir, should not make me 
rise in her power, I am sure it will in ht r favOlir^-'in 
the favour of my own conscience too, and in the eft-- 
teem of all worthy men; and that, sir, is a power and 
dignity, beyond what patrons of any denomination 
can confer. [Exit Sid n ey. 

Sir Pert, What a reegorous, saucy, stift-necked faU 
lo^v it is ! — 1 see my folly noow ; 1 am undone by roy 
ain policy ! this Sidney was the last man that shoulil 
ha been aboot my son. The fellow, indeed, hath given 
him principles that might ha done vary weel amojng 
the ancient Romans, but are domned unfit for the mo- 
dern Britons — wecl ! guin I had a thoosand sons, I 
never would suffer yean of yeer English univarsity 
bred fellows, till be aboot a son of mine again ; for 
they ha sic an a pride of leeterature, and characteff 
and sic saucy English notions ol'leeberty, conteenually 
fermenting in their thoughts, that a man is never sore 
of one of them ; but what am I to do? Zuons, he must 
nai marry this beggar — I canna sit doon tamely under 
that — stay, baud a wee ; by the blood I have it — ^yas! 
I ha hit upon't. 

Enter Betty. 

Betty. Oh ! sir ; I have got the whole secret put- 
. Sir Pert. Aboot what ? 

Bettif. About Miss Constantia; I have just had all 
the particulars from Farmer Hilford's youngest daugh- 
ter, Sukey Hilford. ' 

Sir Pert. Weel, weel, but what is the story ? quick, 
quick, what is it? 

Betty. Why, sir,- it is certain that Mrs. Constantia, 
has a sweetheart, or a husband, a sort of a gentleman, 
or a gentleman's gentleman, they don't know wbich« 
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that lodges at Gaffer Uodge&V; for Sukey says she 
saw them together, last night in the dark walk, and 
Mrs. Constantia was all in tears. 

Sir Pert, Ah ! I am afraid this is too gude news 
till be true. 

Betty, Oh ! sir, it is certainly true ; besides, sir, she 
has just writ a letter to the gallant; and I have sent 
John gardener to her, who is to carry it to him to Mad- 
ley ; now, sir, if your worship would seize the letter. 
See, see, sir, here John conies, with the letter in his 
hand ! 

Sir Pert, Go, go ; step ye oot, Betty, and leave the 
fellow till me. 
. JBe^/y. I will, sir. [£xiV Betty. 

Enter John, with a Packet, and a Letter, 

John. There, go you into my pocket. [Puts up the 
Packet.] There's nobody in the library — so Til e on 
go through the short way; let me see what is the name 
—Mel — Meltil— O! no! Melville, at Gaffer Hodges's. 

Sir Pert. What letter is that, sir? 

John. Letter, sir ! 
. Sir Pert. Give it me, sir. 

John, An't please your honour, sir — it — it — it is 
not mine. 

Sir Pert. Deliver it this instant, sirrah; or Til break 
yeer head. 

John. There, there, your honour. 

[Gives the Letter h Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert, Begone rascal — this I suppose wull let 
us intill the whole business. 

John. [Aside.] You have got the letter, old surly, 
but the packet is safe in my pocket I'll go and de- 
liver that, however; for I wull be true to poor Mrs. 
Constantia, in spite of you. ^ [Exit John. 

Sir Pert. [Reading the Lettj^.J \Jm ! — Um ! — Uin ! 
4nd bless wy eyes with the ^tfjtf gou, Um ! una I 
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throw mifgelf iiUo yaw dear arms. Zbouns, this letter 
» invaluable ! 

Enter B£TTT. 

Oh ! Betty, ye are an axcellent wench, this letter is 
Wi»rih a million. 

Bift^, Is it as I suspected, sir, to her sweetheart ? 

Sir Prrf. It is — it i^ I bid Constantia pack oot of 
iht house this instant ; and let them get the chaise 
rrady to carr}' her, wherever she pleases; but first send 
nv wifr and son hither. 

Brttv. 1 sihall, sir. 

Sir Pert, Do so, begone. [Exit Betty.] Aha! 
Mutstrr Ohitirles, I bcliere I shall cure your passion 
lor « VNTiuous beggar, noow, I think he canna be so 
ini«iuaic«i as to be a dupe till a strumpet — let me see 
— hiH>w am 1 till act noow ? — why, like a true poleeti- 
CiMiu I must protend roost sincerely where I intend 

^Mirr IsAiw MACSYCoPHANTOircf Egertov. . 

>V*rK ChmrK'S notwithstanding the meesery yc 
h» brxui^ht uy>t^n me ; 1 ha sent for ye and yeer 
moihrr. in oitler till convince ye baith of my afiec- 
tioh, and mv rradiness till forgive; nay, and even 
till in^tiilji^r \our porvrr>e passion; for since I 
find this Constantia has got hold ofyour heart, and 
that yuur mother and ye think, that ye can never be 
happy without her, why I'll na longer oppose yeer 
inchnations. 

Fgrr, Dear sir, you snatch me from sharpest 
misery. On my kneis let my heart thank you for thift 
g(»odness. 

lM(ijf Mac, Let me express my thanks too ; and my 
joy, lor had you not consented to his marrying her, 
we all should have been miserable. 

Sir Pert. NVeel, I am glad 1 ha found a way till 
please ye baith a^ ^'''^-^but noow, my dear Chairlcii 
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)ose noowy that this spotless vestal, this wonder of 
lie, this idol of yoar heart, shoold be a concealed 
ton, after aw ? 

Jger. A wanton, sir ! [Eagerly, 

ir Pert, Or suppose that she should have an engage- 
it of marriage, or an intrigue wi another mon, 
is only making a dupe of ye aw this time ; I say 
' suppose it, my dear, dear Chairles ; what would 
hinkofher? 

]ger. I should think her the most deceitful, and 
most subtle of her sex, and if possible, would never 
ik of her again. 

ir Pert, Wull ye give me yeer honour of that? 
lger» Most solemnly, sir. 

'ir Pert, Enough — 1 am satisfied. [Cries xoithjoy.] 
I make me young again ; I was afraid ye were fa»- 
ited wi the charms of a crack. Do ye ken this 
id? 

Iger, Mighty well, sir. 
Hr Pert, And ye, madam ? 

jody Mac. As well as I do my own, sir, it is Con- 
itia's. 

nr Pert, It is so; and a better evidence it is, than 

that can be given by the human tongue, here is 

arm, rapturous, lascivious letter, under the hypocri- 

1 syren's ain bond ; her ain bond, sir, her ain bond. 

Judge yourselves read it. 

Zger, [Reads.] I have onlif time to fell you ^ that the 
ilif came down sooner than I expected^ and that I 
not bless my eyes with the sight ofyou^ till the even 
The notes and jewels, which the bearer of this wilt 
ver to you, were presented to me since I saw you, 

he son of my benefactor 

'ir Pert. Now mark. 

^ger, [Reads.] All which I beg you will convert to 
r oxim immediate use, for my heart has no room for 
•fvish, or fortune y but what contributes to your relief 
' happiness 
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Sir Pert. Oh, Chuiik-s, Chai.lcs ! do you src, sir, 
v\ml a. dupi? bhc nrnki's ut )<.iii, Bui mtirk wbat ( tA- 
} loH's; mark, Cliuirk-s, mark. ^^| 

I Eger. [Rends.] OA, ^'.u 1 long ^M 

I Sir Pert. Mark. ^1 

I tigf. [Keads.] Ts f^ruio mt/ietf into yoitr dtar, ifaM^. 1 

air Pert. Mark, mark. 

£ger. [Reads.] To soolh i/our feara, i/oiir appreien- 
, lioni, and tfour torraws. i have something to tell you 
: iff the utnimt moment, but will rctene it tilliee meet thii 

} eeening in the dark -walk in the dark walk? 

l}ir Perl, In ibe dark walk — ah! anenl eyed curse 
apon her ! yas, yas, she haa been otien in ihe dark ' 
walk, I t)i-li,-ve — but read, reail ! 

Eger. [Readi.] In tie mean tiyne, banish all fears, 
mdliope the best, from fortuhSf aiid your ever dutiful, 
and ever a^'ectionale ] 

CossTAMTiA HAaniNGtMb 

Sir Pert. There, iheru'a a warm I'pistlu for you I m, , 
shoit, the taci IS, iLchus&y, ye must know, is rnanMd 
■ill ibc lelluM. 

Eger. Nut unlikely, sir. 

Ladv Mae. indeed, by her letter, I believe she is. 
r Pert. Noow, madam, what amends can ye make 






I tur si 



neingj-oiiram 
icplile? and ye sir, what ha ye liU say for your dis- 
obedience and your phrtnzy? Oh! Chairles! Chairlei, 
you'll ahorli'H my days ! [Sits down. 

Eger. Pray, sir, be patient — compose yourself a 
momtnt; 1 will make you any compensation in my 

\ Sir P'rl. Then instautly sign the articles of mar- 
I ri«ge. 

Eger. The lady, sir, has never yet been consulted, 
F end 1 have sumr reason to believe that her heart is 
I engaged to another man. 
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Sir Pert. Sir, ihat is na business of yours — I know 
she wull consent ; anJ ihai'a aw we are lill consitlei^^ 
Oh ! here comes my lord ! ^H 

Enter Lokd Lumbehcoust. ^^| 

Lord L. Sir Pertinax, every thing is ready, and thg^ 

lawyers wait for ua. 

Sir Perl. We attend your lordship pvhcre is Lady 

Rodolpha t 

Lord L. Giving some female consolation to poor 

Constantia. Why, my lady? ha! ha! ha ! I hear 

your vestal, Constantia, has been flirting! 

Sir Pert. Vas, yas, ray lord, she is in very gude 

order for ainy mon that wants a wife, and an heir till 

bis estate, inliU the bargain. 

Ertier ToMtiHS. 

Tomlint. Sir, there's a man below, thatwants to 
•peak lo your honour, upon particular business. 

Sir Perl. Sir, I cannaspeak till ainy body noow — 
be must come another limi;; haud — stay, what, h he a 
gentleman f 

Tomlini. He looks aomithing like one, sir; a sort of 
« genik-man ; but he seems lo be in a kind of a passion, 
for when I aiked his name, he answered hastily; 'tis 
no mailer, friend, go le!t ynurmastfr there is a gentle- 
man here, that must speak lo him direcily. 

Sir Pert. Must ! ha I vary peremptory indeed ! 
pr'ylhee lei's see this angry sort of a gesilenum, for 
curiosity's sake. [Exit Tomi.ins. 

Enter Lady Rodolpiia. 
Ldrfv Hod. Uh! my Lady Macnycophanl, lam come 
an humble advocate, for a weeping piece of female 
frailty ; who begs she may he permitted to speak till 
your ladyship, before ye finally reprobate her. 
■ - Sir Pert. 1 beg your pardon, Lady Rodolpha, but 
mutt not be; see her, the shall not. 
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Ladif Mac* Nay, there can be no faaTniy my dear, 
in hearing what she has to say for herself. 

air Pert. I tell you, it shall not be. 

Ladi/ Mac. Well, well, my dear, I have done, I have 
done. 

Enter Tomlins and Melville. 

Timdins. Sir, that is niy roaster. 

air Pert. Wed, sir, pray what is your urgent bo^ 
nesB wi me, sir } 

Melm 'Vm shun disgrace, and punish baseness. 

Sir Pert, Punish baseness ! what does the follow 
moan \ w ha are ye, sir ? 

Mel. A man, sir. 

Sir Pert. A mon, sir ! 

Mil. And one whose spirit and fortune once bore 
as proud a sway as any within this county's limits. 

lAird L, You seem to be a soldier, sir ! 

Mel, I was, sir, and have the soldier's certificate 
to prove my si-rvice — rags and scars: for ten long 
years, in India's parching clime, I bore my counf- 
try's cause, and in noblest dangers sustained it witk 
my sword — at length ungrateful peace has laid 
mo down, where welcome war first took me up— ia 
poverty — and ihe dread of cruel creditors. Paternal 
aA'ection brought me to my native land, in quest of ao 
only child. 1 found her, as 1 thought, amiable as pa- 
ternal fondness could desire, but lust and foul seduc* 
tion have snatched her from me ; and hither am I 
come, fraught with a father's anger, and a soldier's ho- 
nour, to sick the seducer, and glut revenge. 

Ladif Mac, Pray, sir, who is your daughter ? 

Mel. I blush to own her — but — Constantia. 

Omnes. How ! 

Jjody Mac. Constantia ! 

Eeer. Is Constantia your daughter, sir ? 
. Mel. She iS| and was the only comfort, that nature, 
fortune, or my own extruvagancti had left me, 

2 
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Sir Perl. Gude irailh, ihen I fancy ^ewull find 
but vary little comfort fra her; for she is iia better 
than iht; should be — ^she has had ns damage JD ibis 
mansion ; but ye may gang till lladley, till yean Far- 
mer Hodges's, and there ye may learn ihe whole storj', 
fia a cheel Ihey caw Melville. 

Mtl. Melville! 

Sir Pert. Yas.sir; Melville. 

Mtl. O ! would to Heaven she had no crime to an- 
nrer, but her commerce wilh Mchille— no, sir, he is 
Dot the man; it is your son, your Egerton, that has 
(educed her! and here, sir, are ibe evidences of hnsn- 
duclion. 

Eger. Of my seduciion, sir! 

Mel. Of yours, sir, if your name be Egerton. 

Eger. I am ihat man, sir ; but pray what is your 
•vidence? 

Mtl. These bills, and Ihese gorgeous jewels— not to 
be bad in her menial state, but at the price of chaslily; 
aoion hoursince, she sent them, impudently sent them, 
hj a sn-vani of this house ; comagions in^my started 
fitun their touch. 

Bger. Sir, perhaps you may be mietaken conceru- 
■Dg the terms, on which she received them -, do you but 
clear her conduct with respect to Melville, and 1 will 
instantly satisfy your fears concerning the jewels, and 
her virtue. 

JU;/. Sir, you give me new life ; you are my better 
angel — I believe in your words, your looks — know 
then — I am that Melville. 

Sir Pert. Hoow, sir ! ye that Melville, that was at 
Farmer HodgeS'sf 

Mtl. The same, sir; it was he brought ray Constan- 
lia to my arms ; lodged and secieted me — once my 
lowly tenant, now my only friend ; the fear of inexor- 
able credilon made me cbange my name from Har- 
rington to Melville, till I could sec and consult some, 
wko once called themselves my friends, ^^ 
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Eger. Sir, suspend your fears and anger, but tin 
a few miuutes — I will keep my wurd with you reli- 
giously; and bring your Coiistantia lo your arms, u^ 
virtuous and as happy as you could wish her. 

[ExeuiU Ladt Macsvcofmant and Egk&to^. 

Sir Perl. 'I'he clearing up of ihis wench's virtue >:■ 
dom'd unlucky ! I'm afraid it wull ruin «w oor affairs 
again — hoowever, I ha yean stroke still in my faeei!. 
tliat wull secure the bargain wi my lord, let matteir. 
mng as they wull. [Aside.'i But I wonder, Maislii 
Melville, that ye did na pick up some leetle tnatiiv 
of the siller in the Indies — Ah ! there ha been bonny 
foituncs snapped up there of late years by sonie of th'L- 
meelitary blade?. 

Mel. Very true, sir ; but it is an observation anions 
soldiers, that there are same men, who never mei': 
with any thing in the service but blows and iJl fni' 
tune — 1 was one of those, even lo a proverb. 

Sir Peri. Ah! 'tis pity, sir; a great pily, noo", 
that ye did na get a mogul, or some sic an aniuiiil 
intill your dutches — Ah i 1 should like till haili" 
strangling of a nabob^the rummaging of his gold 
dust, bis jewel closet, and aw his magazines of bars 
andingois; ha! ha! ha! gude traiih noow, sic an 
an fellow would be a bonny cheel to bring over till 
this toown, and till exhibit him riding on an elephant ; 
upon honour a mon might raise a poll tax by him, ihui 
trould gang near till pay the debts of the nation ! 

Enter Egbrton, Constawtia, Lady MACSYcn- 
PHANT, and Sidney. 

Eger. Sir, I promised lo satisfy your fears con- 
eerning your daughter's virtue ; and my best proof in 
you and all the world, that I think her not only chas4: . 
but the most deserving of her sex, is, that I have msiii 
her the partner of my heart, and the tender guardinn 
of my earthly happiness for life ! 

"/.Peri, Hoow, married ! 
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\ Egar^ 1 JtfQWi ^fltf*, .At|iniefii im dwll meet yovr 
MiMF-^bttt ^lae. .icfleiMyoiiy and .our duUfiii con* 



<ftocl^ ..we h^j wtiivefoiMrile joa .lo eiirhenHtttti. 

A»r l?m* l^vervlMtt:;;aiM|^ cbnld I nebeifey her, 
eiid Mr yoilfiiwqe. h ig pw I :«oiddj»Of»iie&y Hee* 
Toi^^aA eatUKtai fliM it. 

IkPfdt Ik Wniy» Stir 'Fwtijux, this is a iDteltevoltt* 
^ieo^ai^ vitl oHiivly.YiuD «y a&irs« 

^^'iPeri^' My kir4t wi Ike conieiit aif jonr lord* 
ifcif .md Ii»dy ltodp|piw» I te>M iejtoedieiit tilLefe, 
ihllt.i|saU-iiQ|.eiiil|r'peiiiih tluit DebellioM nlkii^ bat 
^nmBStpi^tfnAiiWyovLT iord^ip and Lady Radol* 
fdwfVOpcMMl l>y the intond^aMtchtveetiil. 

SdtriJU IdQtibt:it|Bafiirh,SirP«rtiiiax; Idaubtit 
flitMrhs* bat 'wtttt H itr air ? what it yoor eacpedient ? 
^ ,j^ JPtfit..|fy.lord, i ha eaotharjlMirtty ton 
iS«Mnly,:ttie OMPit i^inaeos lad that eterwaa bom; and 
provided thejiidy luidyoor Joijdihif ha M ol^ectiOtt 
till hi»f .e¥«^ iMrtide of thatrehel'* uleaded jqarriage 
diallr Jie angpl^; fiifiUed* apqo.bM^ Kodripha'a anioa 
f»iih'ia«|iDOiiMr'KitH Safdy. 
::i^JL Why,: that is md ej(pedieiit» indeed. Sir 
PertinaK ; but what sey you, tt^idolpha ? 

JUa^ Rod., Nay, 'oay, my lord, as I bad na reason 
till ba tbe least affection till my Ooosin Egertoo, and 
asa my intended manaage wi him was entirely an act 
elobediciace till ny grandmother, provided my Cou- 
sia Saody wuU be as agreeable till her ladyship, ass 
myCoasin Chairles, here, would ha beoa — I have 
na the least objection till thexhange ; ay, ay, opon 
honour, yean brother is ass gude to Rodolpha ass an- 
other. 

Sir Ptrt. ril ainswer madam, for your grandmo- 
ther ; noow, my lord, what say you ? 

Ijord Zf. Nay, Sir Pertioax, so the agreement stands, 
all is right again ; come, child, let us begone. Look- 
ye, Sir Pertinax, let me have no more perplexity, or 
trouUe about writings, lawyers, duns, debts, oi daugh- 
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ter ; only let me be at mj ease, and rat me if I care 
one pinch of snuff if her lad\'ship concorporates with 
the Cham of Tartary. [Exit Lord Lumbercourt. 

Sir Pert, As to ye, my Lady Macsycopbant, 1 sup- 
pose ye concluded, before ye gave your consent till 
(his match, that there would bean end of every thing 
betwixt ye and me : live wi your Constantia, madam, 
your son, and that black sheep there; live wi themi 
ye shall ha a jointure, but not a bawbee besides, liv- ^ 
ing or dead, shall ye, or any of your issue, ever see of 1 
mine; and so my vengeance light upon ye aw to- ^ 
gether \ [Exit Sir Pertinas. 

Ladjf Rod. And noow, gude folks, I will leave ye 
aw with the fag end of an awd north country wish, 
brought fra the hospitable land of fair Strathbogie; 
may mutual love and gude humour ever be the guest 
of your hearts, the theme of your tongues, and the 
blithsome phantome of aw your tricksy dreams through 
the rugged road of this crooked, deceitful world; and 
may our fathers be an example to oorsel's, that will 
remind us to treat our bairns, should Heaven croon 
our endeavours, wi more leeberality and affection, than 
that, with which oour fathers have treated us. 

' [Exit La BY RODOLFHA* 

Eger, You seem melancholy, sir. 

Met. These precarious turns of fortune, sir, will ^ 
press upon the heart : for notwithstanding my Con- 
stantia*s happiness, and mine in hers, I own I cannol'* 
help feeling some regret, that my misfortunes shouM 
he the cause of any disagreement between a father and 
the man, to whom I am under the roost endearing 
obligations. 

Eger. You, sir, have no share in his disagreement; 
for had not you been born, from my father's nature, 
5ome other cause of his resentment must have hap- 
pened; but for a time, sir, at least, and I hope for life, 
affliction, and angry vicissitudes have taken their 
\eave of us all : if afSuence Cfm procure content and 
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,di^ are within our ftseh. My fortniie k ample, 
ihati be dedicated tu the happiaets of this domes- 
ircle. 

scheme, the' mock'd by knave, coquet, and fool| 
hinking minds most prove this golden rule : 
11 pnrsuits— but chiefly in a wife, 
wealth, but morals, make the happy life. 

\JaX€Ullt OSMft* 
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was berself poetical, and, in her maiden slale, being 
deeply in love with her future husband (while htr 
passion was a secret bnib to him and all her friends) 
her muse prompted her to write a copy of verses to a 
young lady, her cousin, in which were contained the 
following lines, perfectly myBiettous; till being shown 
to a number of persons, and to Mr. Moore amongst 
the rest, he had the sagacity to 6nd out (he riddle, 
and the gratitude to reward its fair authoress with his 
hand. 



" Would you think it, my co/, for the fault I i 

■' Vour Jenny, at last, ta quite covetous grown : 
" Though millions, if fortune should lavishly pour, 
" I still should be wretched, if I had not 



■^ 



' You will wonder, my dear, who this charincv can be, 
' Whose merit can boast such a conquest as me ; 
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ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 



An Apartment in Sir Robert Belmont's House, 



J^ter Young Belmont and Colonel Raymond. 

Bel. My dear Colonel, you are as unlettered 
in love, as I an^ ip war. What ! a woman, a fin^ 
woman, a coquette, and my sister! — And to be won 
by whining ! Mercy on, us ! that, a well-built fellow,' 
with common sense, should take pains to unman 
himself, to tempt a warm girl of two^and-twenty to 
come to bed to him ! — I say, again, and again, Colo^ 
nel, my sister^s a woman. 

Rav. ^nd the very individual woman that I want; 
Charles. 

BeL And, of all women in the worid, the least fit 
for thee. An April day is less changeable than her 
humour.' She laughs behind her fan at what she 
should not understand; calls humility meanness, and 
blushing the ^aut of education^ In all aflain.with 



a man, she gpes by contraries ; if you tell her a meriy 
story, she sighs ; if a serious one, she laughs ; ror 
yes, she says no, and for no, yes ; and is mistrai of 
such obedient features, that her looki are always 
ready to confirm what her tongue utters. 

Bay. Fine painting, upon my word, and no flat- 
tery ! 

BeL This is the lady. Now for the loven A fel- 
low made up of credulity and suspicion ; believing 
where he should doubt, and doubting where he 
should believe ; jealous without cause, and satisfied 
without proof. A great boy, that has lost his wty, 
and blubbering through every road, but the ri|^t, to 
find his home again — Ha! ha! ha! 

Rtn^, Mighty florid, indeed, sir ! 

BeL Come, come, Colond; love, that can extlt 
the brute to a man, has set you upon all-fours. Wo- 
men are indeed delicious creatures ; but not whtt 
you think them. The first vrish of evaiy mothcA 
daughter is power; the second, mischief! the wty 
to her heart is by indifference, or abuse; for whoever 
owns her beauQr» will fed her tyranny : but if hb 
call her ugly, or a fool, shell set her cvp at him, sod 
take pains for his good opinion. 

Bt^, And io, submission and flattery are out of 
your system ? 

BeL For submission and flattery I substitute in* 
pudencc aqd contradiction; these two, well mt- 
naged, will do more with beauty in an hour, than 
fine speeches in a year. Your fine woman expecti 
adoration, and receivies it as common incen9e, whicb 
every fool ofiers ; while the rude fellow, who tells ha 
trutpy claims all attention. Difficulty endears cpn 
quest. To him only she appears what fhe should b( 
to all; and, while she labours with her natura 
charms to secure him, she's lost herself. 

Bay. Why, ^th, Charles, there may be mok 
music in these wild notes; but I am to far gone ii 



» A* iMt»L'EbMi.tM«MNmfiil iwjhia^hw 

with tiMe, tfr ««• «4ittie life-tB Ike aMManu fte.yi . 
; An. TUt t wiU Jw Imi«« .tnnt-Umm iknmm, I 
km DMdof ■ ■iniii'i il ~IVyAM^ tdl ar, ilnihtjiii 

rJidiA Hq w I II ■ M wi ^tPBtniHy iilB i n ii ffiain. .-i . 

raiRliN ^WlM^iilMPMr owfW»i|tUe iw. hihMMir4» 

yipw nade op ofci>«iimtjfii»wi \mtifii,itmtk»mmiU 
for wit, afld iiap «i w cft fa jun il hrt ifmAAo iMNidjry 

hiaytfrftiri<>if^fii)brti<»<<rM|it Jmt teiw ilt! jhmc- 
^tmtmio9n.mikikmklihimih^ 'nu tvx»i»ik ^? .<- :. • 

mceiit^ oMrlort ai«.iMd«ioDly to toiM aMtbtr^- * 

rJit^«t8ir»j^oiird|ifMtliw»blei8eryaiit« .- 

' BeL And her good Jiiiflu«ur48 kept aUw bj^liie tuit- 

jKm. But why so constant to her fool ? 
'i)BAi Became Jii^pi- iool-s the fittastdo bar 'purpose 
-TfKatiiat Bkore pricks than iter numkeyv .more prate 
Ikio her.'pa^jotf.more itervility than^her lap-dog, more 
fiillittn her woinaiiy and more wit than her— ^ond. 
ild, 'laitb, all thete things comaderod, I can't Uame 
ay filter for her caniitancy, ... 

•Afiyi» Thvouart a wild fellow^ t^nd in jeament /ibout 
lochABgfhM thy iown plfAisur^-raDd.^o.wa'U change 
tke subject. What says Fidelia ? . .« 

BeL Why, there,.now t-;Tha(a man.Qan'i ioatr^ct 
ttfl^hef, bMt'beiao^ust be tpldi byi.^ay qf Jtbanbl/'faow 
moidkhe stands in;n^ «f %smM$^MfimiUt ^ ujai 



RtKf. Any new d i flic ul lie* } 

Bel. Mountains, Culunel, a few mounittins ia my 
way. liut, if 1 waiii f»ith lo remove ihem, I hope I 
iball have strength lo climb ibem, and that will ilo 
tny business. 

Ray. Shi-'sawoman, Cbattes. 

Bel. By her outside, one would gness so ; but look 
a liitle farther, and, except the stubbornness of her 
temper, she has nothing feminine about her. She 
baa wit without pertness, beauty withont consciaw 
ness, pride without insolence, and desire without 
wantonnesi. In short, she has every thing 

flflj). That you would wish to ruin in her. Why, 
what a devil are you, Charles, to speak so feelingly uf 
virtues, which you only admire to destroy! 

Bel. A very pretty cumforter, truly ! 

Ray. Conic, come, Charles, if she is as well bora 
as you pretend, what hinders you from cherishing 
these qualities in a wife, which you would ruin in a 
mistress? — Marry her, marry her. 

Bel. And hang myself in her garters the next morn- 
ing, to give her virtues the reward of widowhood.— 
Tailh, I must read Pamela twice over fitsl. But 
suppose her not born as I pretend, but the outcast 
of a beggar, and obliged to chance for a little educft* 
lionf 

Ray. Why, then, her mind is dignified by her ob- 
scurity ; and you will have the merit of raising her tS' 
a rank which she was meunt to adorn. And whef^t > 
the mighty matter in all this? You want no addttiou 
to your fortune, and have only to sacrifice a little uiv 
necessary pride (o necessary happiness. 

Bel. Very heroical, upon my word ! — And so, my 
dear Colonel) one way or other, I must be married, it 

Ray. If Fidelia can be honest, my life on't, you 
are of my mind within this fortnight. But, pr'ythee, 
since I am not to believe your formrt account of her, 



ill], nn liitli i Ij iliniiiHii, i liiiniwiii hj Ilia liiM, 
ibii«B4lqr«lHMB'grii^fbr«wlM^ a 

9VV VNMnntt^ - svHv^w|piniy viv Mtnfpn|rai0<ior 
Hfyi^fiitrwiat iii ttp MHiliiili J jyAtMi > • 

^JMy <te<li py i ^y *i i» !fe «t iiTr ii B0wily» 

JML Ncyta ii <t ium« ic <> StehM bmi MNiel 

jiiiiihiMiii dr vuHiV' «t colkgiy><lwqwaawi to^^f 
MiiWlwIiiii >iit-tlie4wihlliidl,oiwsg'Bwmfwiiy 
wiMBerviniies; tavtliiitiMMroCjHiMf iHi»i<lMn 
iifBttFldili%'aiidf:Wwict evcrj lliiig I Immv tdid 
Mr«f Jmt iumlf mndt foitaaey hat veijlkiriy trnnned 
dMBbblcft upon me^ — She talks of equslity of birth, 
feneotii ; of viitae, p^odeitcry and f^xid seme; and 
bidi.ne blttt ny ttan, for throwiog in my way the 
only woman in the world that has good qualities 
(m^ to redeeitf toy bad ones, and make ntet what 
dutan^efety^maa ought to be—- a good hmiNtfid. 

jfaw. Was ever poor innocent fellow in such dis- 
tnw JMfint iHbat sayi^ the old ^tlenum, your U^ 
Iter* 

2M. Why, 'fiddly the certainly of a liliio money 
voald set aim at work the same way — ^But Fll bave 
0M«ial«l skin with themyet^^As I bfM|^ her 
in by one lie, HI take her out by another— ill swear 
j(hA a wbore^tbat I may get an opportunity to make 
hcronr. 
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'. Ray. ,Most religiously resolved/ updfa my word ! 

Bel, Between you and me, Colonel, has not youi 
i>ld gentleman, Sir Charles, a liquorish look out fo: 
Fidelia himself? 

. Rat/. No, upon my honour. I believe his assidui 
ties there, are more to prevent the designs of' another 
than to forward any of his own. i 

Bel, As who should say, because I have no teeth, fa 
a crust, rU muzzle the young dog that has. A plagoi 
of every thing that's old, but a woman! — ibr ^tk 
but varying her vocation a little,^ and you may male 
her as useful at fifty-five as fifteen. But what, say yoa 
to a little chat with the girls this morning? I believfl 
we shall find them in the next room. 

Ray, Not immediately — I have an appointment at 
White's. . ' 

Bel, For half an hour, I am your man there too.-— 
D'ye return so soon ? 

Ray, Sooner, if you will. 

Bir/. With all my heart. Allans i [Exaaii* 



SCENE II. 



Another Apartment* 

Enter Rosetta and Fidelia > meeting/ 

Ros, O, my dear! I was just coming to see if yoo 
were dressed. You look as if you had pleasant dreamf 
last night. • ' 

Fid, Whatever my dreams were, they can't disturb 
the morning's happiness,^ of meeting my dear Rosetta 
so. gay and charming. 

Ros. My sweet creature ! — But what were your 
dreams ? 
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- Fid. O, nothing — A confusion of gay castles, bailt 
by Hope, and thrown duwii by Di>appointment. 

Rom, O barbarous ! ^Well, for my part, I never 

built -a castle in my sleep, that would not la&t till 
doomsday. Give me a dream, and I am mistress of 
the creation. 1 can do what 1 will with every man 
in it — And power, power, my dear, bleeping or wak- 
ing, is a charming thing ! 
' Fid. Now in my opinion, a woman has no business 

with power Power admits no equal, and dismisses 

iriendship for flattery. Besides, it keeps the men «t 
a distance, and that is not always what we wish'. 

J{ot. But then, my dear, they'll come when we call 
them, and do what we bid them, and go when we 

lend them —There's something pretty in that, sure 

■" — Aod for flattery — take my word for't, 'tis the 
highest proof of a man's esteem — ^Tis only allowing 
vhat one has not, because the fellow admires what one 
iias— And she that can keep that, need not be afraid 
of believing she has more. 
JW. Ay, if she can keep that. But the danger is, 

in giving up the substance for the shadow. Come, 

come, my dear, we are weak by nature ; and 'tis but 
knowing that we are so, to be always upon our guard. 
Fear may make a woman strong, but confidence un- 
does her. 

h>s. Ha! ha! how different circumstances direct 
different opinions ! You are in love with a rake o\ a 
fellow, who makes you afraid of yourself-— -And I 
hold in chains a mighty colonel, who's afraid of me. 
And- so, my dear, we both go upon right principles. 
Your weakness keeps you upon your guard, and my 
power leaves me without danger. 
Fid, And yet you must forgive me, it 1 tell you, 

that you love this colonel. . 

Ros. Who told you so, my dear creature f 
Fid, I know it by (he pains you take to vex him. 

Betides, I have seen you look as if yo^ ^**>- 

c 



Rot. Uok, cliild! Why, don't 1 luok like olhcr 

people i 

Fid. Ay, like other people in love. Oh, my dear, 
1 have seen just such looks in the glass, »hen my 
heart has beat at my very lips. 

itoj. Thou art the most provoking creature — 

Fid. Yuu muHt pardon me, Koselta — 1 have a 
heart but little inclined lu gaiety; and am raiher 
wondering, ihat when happiness is in a tvoman's 
power, she should neglect it for trifles — or how it 
khould ever enter her thoughts, that the rigour of a 
mistreis can endear thesubmission of a wife. 

Rot. As certain, my dear, as ihe repentance of a 
«inncr outweighs in opinion [he life of a saint. But, 
to come to serious confession, I have, besides a woman's 
inclination to mischief, another reason fur keeping <iS 
* little J am afraid of being thought mercenary. 

Fid, Heyday ! — why, are you not bis equal every 

Ros. Thai's not it — 1 have told you, lhat before 
his lather's return from exile — You know his unhap- 
py attachments to a successless |)arly This colond 

(brought up in our family, and favoured by Sir Ro- 
bert and my brother) laid violent siege to mo for a 
whole year. Now though I own I never disliked him, 
in all that lime, either through pride, folly, or a Iktlu 
mischief, I never gave him the least hint, by wliich 
be could guess at my inclinations. 
Fid. Right woman, upon my word ! 
Ros. Tis now about three monthk, since the king, 
in his goodnesf, recalled Sir Charles; and, by restoriug 
ihc estate, made ihe colonel heir to a fortune, more 
than equal to my expectations. And now, to confess 
all, the airs ihai folly gave me before, reason bids me 

continue for to surrender my heart at once to 

.this new made commander, would look as if the piwf 
I colonel bad wanted a bribe for the governor " 
I Ite has aA'ronied my pride, in daring to 
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could descend so low, as to be fond of that creaturp, 
Faddle. A fellow, formed only to make one laugh — 
a cordial for the spleen, to be bought by eipcry body ; 
and just as necessary in a fiimily as a mookf^. For 
ivhich insolente, I must and will be revenged. 

Fkt. Well, I confess, this looks a little like reason. 
But, are yuu sure, all this while, the colonel, in des- 
pair, won't raise the siege, and draw off his' forces to 
anotiier place ? 

Ru. Pshaw! I have a better opinion of the men, 
child. Do but ply them with ill usage* and they are 
the gentlest creatures in the world, like other beasts 
of pieyr, you must tame thero by hunger — ^but if once 
you feed them high, they are apt to run wild, and 
forget their keepers. 
* lid. And are all men so, Rosetta? 

jRof. By the gravity of that question. 111 be 
whipped now, if you don't expect me to say something 
civil of my brother — ^Take care of him, Fidelia, for 
hunger can't tame him, nor fulness make him wilder. 
—To leave you to his guardianship, was setting 
the fox to keep the chicken. 

Ftd. Wild as he is, my heart can never beat to an- 
other — And then I have obligations, that would amaze 
you. 

Rm. Obligations !— Let me die, if I would not 
msriy my colonel's papa, and put it out of his power 
to oblige, or disoblige me. 

Fid. Still you banter me with Sir Charles— Upon 
ay life, he has no more designs upon me than you 
hsve — 1 know no reason for his friendship, but his 
general humanity, or perhaps the singularity of my 
Circumstsnces 

Ro8. Why, as you say, youth and beauty are par- 
ticular circumstances to move hunianity--Ha I ha ! 
ha I— Oh, my dear, time's a great tell-tale, and will 
discover all— What a sweei mamma shall 1 have, 
when I marry the colonel ! 

c 2 
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K lOUIfDLIMO. [act I. 

ONT anrf CoLOSEL Raymond. 

Bel. When you marry ihe colonel, sisler!— A 

match, child ! — Here he ja, just in the nick; 

and, 'faiih, as men go, very excelleni siuff for b hui- 

Ras. Those v/eit lucky words, madam. 

Ros. Perhaps not lo lucky, if you knew all, sir.- - 
Kow, or never, for a little lying, Fidelia, if you love 
me. [Jpart lo Fi delia. 

Fid. I'U warrant you, my dear — You must know, 
■ir, \To Bklmont,] thai your sister has taken it in- 
to her head, that the colonel's fathtr is my lover. 

Rot. What is she going to say now P [Aside, 

Fid. And as she looks upon herself to be as good 
as married to the coiouel 

Rm. Who I !— I !— 

Fid. She has been setiling some family affairs with 
her new mamma here : and, upon my word, lihe's a 

Rm. And you think I won't be even with you for 
this, Fidelia ? 

Bet. Sister! 

Ray. And was it so, madam i — And may I hope I 

Ros. Was itso, roadamf — And may I hope? [Moelh 
ingiim.] No, sir, it was not sn, and you may not 
hope — Do you roll (his wit, Fidelia ! 

Fid. My dear creature, you muat allow me lo 
laugh a little — Ha! ha! ha! 

Rot. Tis mighty well, madam— Oh, for a. little de- 
vil at my elbow now, to help out inventiunl [Atide. 

Bel. Ha! ha! ha! — Won't it come, sister? 

Ros. As toon as your manners, brother. You and 
your grave friend there have been gentfelly employed 
indeed, in listening at the door of a lady's chamber : 
and then, because you heard nothing for your pur- 
pose, to turn my own words (o a meaning, I ithuuld 
bate myself for dreaming of. 



Bel. Why, iiiileed, child, we might have perplexed 
you a liulc, it Fidelia hoU not so artfully brought yuo 
off. 

Ros. Greatly obliged lo her, really! 

[IValking in disordeTk I 

Rai/. I never knew till novr, Rosclia, that 1 coultf J 
find a. pleasure in your uneasiness. I 

Roa. And you think, sir, that I shall easily forgive I 
this insolence? But you may be mistaken, sir. J 

Bel. Poor thing, how it pants ! Come, it shall have ] 
ft husband ! We must about it immediately. Colonel, 1 
for she's all over in a flame. 

Ros. You grow impertinent, brother. Is ther 
relief? {Jaide. J 

Bet. Shall I lift up the sash for a little air, childf | 

Enter Sbrvaht. 

Rot. So, John! — Have you delivered the 
gave you ? 

Scm. Yes, madam; and Mr. Faddle desires his 
compliments to your ladyship, and Madam Fidelia, 

Ros. Mr. Faddle, John ! Where did you see 

him; 

Serv. He met me in the street, madam, and made 

me step into a coffee-house with him, till he wrote 

this, madam. [Delivers a Letter, and exit. 

Ros. Oh, the kind creature ! — Here's a letter from 

Mr. Faddle, Fidelia!— Fortune, 1 thank thee for this 

little respite. [^side, and reading the Letter. 

Ray. Does she suffer the fool to write lo her too i 

Fid. What, pining, colonel, in the midst of victoryp 

Ray. To receive his letters, madam !— 1 shall n 

Bri. So! — Away prop, and down scaffold — Al 

Ros. Ob, Fidelia!— You shall hear it Vou shal 
all hear it — And there's something in'c about the i 
lonel too. 
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Ray. Aboul mp, madam? [PeeQuhly. 

Ros.. Nay, colonel, I am not at a.11 angry now, 
Methiiiks ibis letter has made me quite anoiiier crea- 
ture.— To be sure, Mr. Fuddle has the most gallant 
way of writing ! But his own words will speak best 
for him. ' [Reaik. 

Dear creature. 
Since I satii you yesUrday, time hoi hang vpon me 
iiie a 'H'inler in tie country ; and unlcu you appear at 
reheartal of the nem opera tkia morning, jny sun vAU be 
in total ellipse for tino hours. Lady Fanny made v* 
iaagA last nigit, at mot's my Thought like, by conpar- 
4iig your colonel to a great Imi o' lie ear — Because it 
'was very rude, she said, and tchat nobody cared for — I 
have a thousand things to say, but the clamour of' a cof- 
fee house is an inferrupfion to the sentiments of love and 
veneration, with which I am, 

Madam, most iinspeaknbhj yours, 

WiUiam Faddle. 

— — Is it not very polite, colonel i 

Ray. Extremely, madam ! — Only a little out as to 
the box o' the ear ; for you shall see him take it, ma- 
dam, as carelessly as a pinch of gnuif. 

Ros. Fie, colonel! You would not quarrel before 
a lady, 1 hope. Fidelia, you must oblige me with 
your company to the rehearsal — I'll go put on my ca- 
puchin, and step into the coach, this moment. 

Fid. I am no friend to public places; but I'll at- 
'tend you, madam. 
' Ros You'll come, colonel ? 

Rag. To be sure, madam. 
: Bfl. Sister!— Oh, you're a good creature! 
I [Exit Rosi-VtA, laughing of ecttdiy. 

L '" Fid. Shall we have your company, sir ? 

■ [To Belmont. 

Bel. We could find a way to employ lime btlter, 
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child But I am your shadow, and must move 

with you every where. [Etii Fidklia,] — Hal ha! 

ha ! How like a beaten general dost thou look 

now !•— >while the enemy is upon the march,, to pro- 
claim Te Deum for a complete victory I' 

Ray, I am. but a man, Charles, and find .myself no. 
match for the devil and a woman. 

Bel, Cdurage, boy ! — and the flesh and the devil 
may be subdued — Ha ! ha ! ha i^-Such a colonel ! 

[ExttiHi. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. 

Sir Robert Belmont's House.- 

iaier Sir Robert Belmont and Sir Charles 

Raymond. 

Sir IL A voracious young dog ! — Must I feed orto- 
lans to pamper his gluttony ! 

Sir C. Be under no apprehensions, Sir Robert ; 
Mr. Belmont's excesses are mitigated by the levity 
of youth, and a too early indulgence. In his mo- 
ments of thinking, I know him generous and noble 

--And for Fidelia; 1 think I can be answerable 

for her conduct, both in regard to what she owes her- 
self, and you. 

Sir R. Why, look you, Sir Charles, the girls a 
sweet girl, and a good girl— and beauty's a fine thing, 
and virtue's a fine thing — -But as for maYU«t^<i \ — 



Why, a man may buy fine things loo dear, A lillle 
money, Sir Charles, would set off her beauty, and flnd 
Llw virtuu cmploympnt — But the young rogue dws 

It say a word of that of late. 

SirC. Nor of marriage, i am sure — His love of 

ivrty will prevent your fears one way, and, I hope, 
Rdelia'a bonnur, another. 
' Sir R, Must not have her ruined though ! 

r C. Fear it not, Sir Roberi,' — And wbenneslyon 

e your son, be a little particular in your inquiriei 

out her family and circumstances — If she is whnt 

ir behaviour bespeaks her, and he pretends, a lady 

f birth and fortune — why, secrets are unnecessary: 

' if he declines an explanation, look upon the whole 

as a contrivance to cover purposes, which we must 

guard against. 

Sir R. What, you don't think the rogue has had 
her, hah. Sir Charles? 

Sir C, No, upon my honour— I hold her inno- 
cence to be without stain ! But, to deal freely with 
my friend, I look upon her sloiy as strange, and im- 
probable — An orphan, of beauty, family, and fortune, 
committed by a dying brother, lo the sole care of a 
licentious young fellow ! You must pardon me, Sir 
Robert. 

Sir R. Pray go on, sir. 

Sir C. Brought in at midnight loo ! And then, 
a young creature so educated, and so irresistibly 
amiable, lo be, in all appearance, without alli- 
ance, friend or acquaintance, in the wide world ! — a 
link, torn off from the general chain ! — I say. Sir Ro- 
bert, this is strange ! 

SirR. By my troth, and so it is! 

Sir C. 1 know not why I am so interested in this 
lady's concerns ; but yesterday, 1 indulged my curi- 
osity with her, perhaps, beyond the bounds of good- 
ners — I gave a loose to my suspicion, and added 
1 of secrecy to my inquiries. Bui her answers 
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only served to. multiply my doubts ; and, still as I 
persisted, I saw her ctieeks covered with blushes, and 
her eyes swimming in tears — But, my life upon't, they 
were the blushes and the tears qf innocence ! 

Sir IL We must^ and will, be satisfied, Sir Charles. 

Sir C For who knows, while we are delaying, but 
some unhappy mother,, perhapa of rank too, may be 
wringing her hands, in bitterness of misery, fur this 
lost'daughter. — Girls, who have kept their virtue, Sir 
Robert, have done mad things for a man they lpve» .: 

Sir R, And so, indeed, -they have — I remember, 

when I was a young fellow myself But is not that 

my Charles, coming through the hall yonder? . 

Sir C. Ay, Sir Robert. — Attack him now — But let 
your inquiries have more; the show of. accidental 
chat, than design; for too much earnestness may be- 
get suspicion — ^And so, sir, I leave you to your dis- 
cretion. .[Exit. 

Sir R, You shall see me again before dinner— —*- A 
plague of these young,. rakehelly rogues ! a girl's worth 
twenty of them — if one could but manage her. 

Enter You n G' B e L w o i^t, repeating^ 

No warnhhg of^ th* approaching JiamCf 
Swiff li/y like sudden deaths it came; 
Like mariners, by lightning killed, 
I burnt the moment 

My dear sir, I have not seen you to-day before ! 

Sir R, What, studying poetry, boy, to help out the 
year's allowance ? 

Bel, 'Faith, sir, times are hard, and unless you 
come down with a fresh hundred now and then, I 
may go near to disgrace your family — and turn 
poet. 

Sir R, And so want friends all thy life after.Ir-But 
now we talk of money, Chailcs, what art thou doing 
with Fidelia's money? I am thinking, that a round 
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^um thrown into the sla 
pretty t(ik>mble accouni. 

Bel. The slocks, sir? 

Sir R. Ay, boy — My broker will be here after din- 
aer, and lie shall have a little chat with thee, about 
laying out a few of her thousands. 

Btl. I hope he'il tell us where we shall gel lliese 
thousands. [Mide. 

Sir R. Thou dost not answer me, Charles— Art 
dumb, boy i 

Bel. Why, 10 be sure, sir, as lo that Fidelia— I 

can't say, but that she may However, that is, you 

know, sir — If, as to possibility — Will your broker be 
here after dinner, sir? 

Sir R. Take a little lime, Charles; for, at present, 
thou dost not make ihyself so clearly understood. 

Bel. Quite right, to be sure, sir — Nothing could, 
beyond all doubt, be more judicious, or more advan- 
tageous — Her interest, air— why, as to ihat — a preily 
fortune — but — did you know her brother, sir l 

SirR. Who i, child P— No. 

Bet. 'Faith, nor I neither. [^«rfe.]— Not Know 
Jack, sir f— The rogue would have made you laugh. 
— Did I never read you any of his epigrams i — But 
then, he had such an iich for play ! — Why, he would 
set you a whole fortune at a castl — And such a rai- 

mic too !— But no economy in the world ! Why, 

it cost him a cool six thousand, to stand for member 
once — Oh, 1 could tell you such stories of thai elec- 
tion, sir 

Sir R. Pr'yihee, what borough did he stand for? 

Bel. Lord, sir !— He was flung all to nothing 

My Lord Whal-d'yocall-um's son carried il, fifteen lo 
one, at half the expense — fn short, sir, by his extra- 
vagance, affairs are so perplexed.su very intricate, that, 
upon: my word, sir, I declare it, I don't know what to 
Ihink of them— A plague of these questions! [Jside. 

"' ". But the has friends and relations, Charles; 
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ewer did, was miking -la mm g— fdii«i Id -talM' hiir 
fMr>9f thnach-of^dMie waeldMs*-*! dwU p Bfw r lw - 
pfcllw'J— t wocd»^Wkal0ver you doyiqrdiV^Oh^ii^* 
tlfi^Jh» tofcJH «e by iii hwrf, keep AtH^gA 1km 
\i idadoiis. Why, I would not, fcr m riwawiaft 
ImmIn fir, Ui«t>«i^ elAmt akaaU kuam fAmnAm 

:%t& Wby^ w^Uvo heai«litU0CMilioiii>iaMltt 
-^t where does the eitattt Ue I 
n4Mt.jLi>rd»'Wri''i— lettnifiid ooM t n le ■ I wo n d e r 
% Menirf ytiif J hne w le d ge wooM^tifc ih* ^pMrtte*-^ 
4MvliHiil«k0 owyrtwtfow it, for«igr thngl Mm. 
;ttArJU B«i whcM dees it Ur,ChMtal-aR whol 

.>JfaC Aod dieK,^ dwnV did fix Aowani pMode; 
^ her fiither Idft her-T«p^ 

Sir JK, vWhetl Aet gone too, Charietf 

JBeL Just as good, I beliefe — Gveiy shilling on't in 
sbwje/ahattde* . . 

. 4Kr.A« But' she Is. not efreid to see bin too, 
Cksries f — Vfhero does he live ? 

.BeL Live,- sir ?^— Do you think such •'fellow ought 
IS'li]vei— Whyyhe has trunped up a contract of mar* 
riage with this girl, sir, under the penalty Of her whole 
ibrtone — ^There's a piece of work for you ! 

Sir iL But has he no name, Charles f What is he 
called, I say ? 

BeL You can't call him by any name, that's too 
M for hiift— But, if I don't draw his gown over his 
ctn — why, say I am a bad guardian, sir, that's all. 

SirM> If this should be i^xicryphai now ? 

BeL Sir r . 
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Sir R, A fetch ! a fib, Charles — to-conci^ some 
honest man's daughter, that you have stolen, child I 

- Btl. And brought into a sober fttmily, to have the 

entire possession of, without let, or molestatioii ! 

Why, what a deal of money have you lavished away^ 
sir, upon 'the education of a foul ! 

- Sir R, Hiere is but that one circumstance to -biiDg 
thee off — For, to be sure, her affairs might have been 

as well settled in private lodgings And^ besideiy 

Charles, a world of troublesome questions, and lying 
answers, might have been saved. But take care, boy, 
fori may be in the secret before thou art aware on t 
A great rogue, Charles ! • [Exit* 

Bel. So ! the mine's sprung, I see, and Fidelia has 
betrayed me — And yet, upon cooler thoughts, she 
durst not break her word with me ; for though she's 
a woman, the devil has no part in her. — Now will I 
be hanged, if my loving sister is not at the bottom of 
all this — But if I don't out-plot her Let me see- 
Ay — Faddle shall be called in»-^for the fool loves mis- 
chief, like an old maid, and will outlie an attorney. 

^nter Rosetta. 

Ro8. What, musing, brother ! — Now would I fain 
know, which, of ail the virtues, has been the subject 
of your contemplations. 

BeL Patience, patience, child ; for he, that has con- 
nexion with a woman, let her be wife, mistress^ or 
sister, must have patience. 

Ro8. The most useful virtue in the world, brother I 
— and Fidelia shall be your tutoress^-^l'll hold six to 
four, that she leads you into the. practice on't, with 
•more dexterity, than the best philosopher in England 

She shall teach it, and yet keep the heart without 

hope, brother. 

BeL Why, that*s a contrary method to yours, sis- 
ter : for you give hope, where you mean to try pa- 
2 
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tience most, and, I take it, you are the abler mistress 
in the ait. Why, every coxcomb in town, has been 
your scholar, child. 

Ros. Not to learn patience ; there's your mistake 
BOW ; for It has been my constant practice, to put my 
scholars out of all patience. What are you thinking 
of, brother? 

• BeL Why, I was thinking, child, that 'twould be a 
question to puzsle a conjurer, what a coquette was 
made for. 

Ro8, Am I one, brother? 

Bet. Oh, fie, sister ! 

Ros. Lord ! I, that am no conjurer, can tell you 
tbtt — A coquette ! — Oh! — Why, a coquette is' a sort 
of beautiful desert in wax-work, that tempts the fool 
to an entertainment, metely to baulk his appetite. — 
And will any one tell me that nature had no hand in 
tbe making -a coquette, when she answers such wise 
ttd necessary purposes? — Now, pray, sir, tell me 
what a rake was made for ? 

Btl, Am I one,' sister? 

Ros. Ob, fie, brother ! 

Bel, Nay, child, if a coquette be so useful in liw 
system of morals, a rake must be the inoat iioM.d 
thing in nature — He was. born for her diiftf u<Jliofj, 
child : she loses her being at the very bit^n? <»f ii m 
and drops plump into his arm^, like a CLaf ii<*,c u^" 
into the mouth of a rattlesnake. 

Ro8. Bless us all! — What a mercy ii » Ua-.- **• #'« 
brother and sister ! 

BeL Be thankful for't nigbttiiiC 11*0:1.114- ••K'* ' • 
koccs, hussy; for I should c»-r'.4: ii\ f - 
ruinofyou — But come, K"b^:'t- ■ i >" 
that we are rake and Cf^jje''^— >,»*< "'•■ 
know, that the essential u.rference t^»»*- 
\y in two words — petticoat and brefC»»*' 
Ros. Ay, make that out, and you'li <i^ " 
BeL Pleasure, child, is the business */ ^ ' 

D 
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the same principles ihat make me a rake, would make 
you — no belter than ^ou should be, were it not for 
that lax upon ihe pHticoat, callerl scandal. Your 
wiahcsHre restrained by fear; mine, authorized by 
custom: and, while you are forced to sit dowu with 
the starved comfort of making men fools, 1 am upon 
tbe wing to make girls — women, child. 
< Ros. Now, as 1 hope to be married, I would not be 
a rake, for the whole woild — unless 1 were a man; 
and then, I do verily believe, I should turn out just 
RUch Bnother. 

fie/. Thai's my dear sister! Give me yowr hand, 

«Aild Why, now thou art the honesiest girl in St. 

James's parish ; and I'll trust thee for the future, with 
all my secrets — 1 am going to Fidelia, child. 

Ros. What a pity 'tis, brother, that she is notsuch 
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Bel. Not so, neilher, my sweet sister ; for, 'faith, 
the conquest will be too easy to keep a man constant. 

Ros. Civil creature! 

Bel. But here comes the colonel — Now to our se- 
veral vocations — You to fooling, and I to business — 
At dinner we'll meet, and compare notes, child. 

Ros. For a pot of coffee, I succeed best. 
, Bri. 'Faith, I'm afraidso. [Exit. 

Enter CoLOHEL Raymond. 

Ray. To meet you alone, madam, is a happiness — 

Ros. Pray, Colonel, are you a rake? Metbinics, 1 
would &Jn have you a rake. 

Rai/. Why so, madam f 'Tis a character I never 
was fond of. 

Ros. Because I am tired of being a coquette ; and 
my brother says, that a rake can transform one, \n the 
airtofafan. 

Ray, I would be any thing, madam, to be better 
myoar opinion. 
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Am. If you were a rake, nowy what would yon lay 
lomc? 

Xi^. NothiDgy madam — I would 

[SfUStcAes ker Handy and kitiu it. 

Roi* Bleat me 1 is the man mad ? I only asked 
wkat you would say to me. 

Rajfm I would say, madam, that you are my life — 
ay soul — my angefi That all my hopes of happiness 
tic built upon your kindness ! 

Ro$* Very well — keep it up ! 

Ray* That your smiles are brighter than virtue, 
tad your chaim, sweeter than liberty! 

Hog* Upon my word ! 

Eojf. OhyRosetta! How can you trifle with a 
heart that loves you ? 

Rot. Very well — Pathetic too! 

Ray, Pshaw ! this is not in your nature. 

Ro9. Suspicion I — Pretty enough ! 

J{^« You know I have not deserved this. 

Rot. Anger too ! — Go on ! 

Ray, No, madam ; Faddle can divert you this way, 
atan easier price. 

Rot. And jealousy ! — ^All the vicissitudes of love ! 
Incomparable \ 

Ray, You will force me to tell you, madam, that 
I can bear to be your jest no longer. 

Rot. Or thus 

Am I the jest of her I love? 
Forbid it, all the godi above! 
It may be rendered either way — But 1 am for i hr 
rhyme — I love poetry vastly — Don't you love pocUjr, 
Colonel ? 

Ray. This is beyond all patience, madaai ! 

Rot. Bless me ! Why, you have not bnii *»i ^ah.- 
fst, Colonel? — Lord, Lord, how a silly v»^u.ui. uiu) 
be mistaken ! < * 

Ray. Shall I ask you one serious cjucaUoi*, M.uuau: 

p 2 
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Roi. Why, I find myself somewhat whimsical this 

ind I don't cure if 1 da take a. litile etuff; 

.'1 it be biller. 

Ray. Am I to be ytiur fool always, madam, or, like 

' r fooln, CO be made a husbaud of, wben ray timu's 



lEnt- 



Roe. Lord, you men-creaturei do ask Ehcstrangest 

quesljonsl — Why, how can I possibly say now, ujiat 

1 shall do ten years henCL-f 

Ray. 1 a 

IWalking in disuidir 
EtilerSEiiVAtn. 
Strv. Mr. Faddle, madii 
Enter V 
Foddtt. 01), my dear, st.ft foaiM— And ihi 



by M that's 
everfurm« 
in Paradist 






dqiel 
plague calcli mc, i i nature 
iplete a couplt — since tlie first pair 



Ros. 'Tis well you arc come, Faddle; Give me 
omcthinn to laugh at, or I shall die with the spleen. 

Rai/, Ay, sir, make the lady laugh, this moment, 
ir I shall break your bones, rascal ! 

Faidle. Urd, Colonel!— What!— What!— hah!_ 

Ros. Make her laugh ihis instant, 1 say, 
nake you cry — Not make he ' ' ' 
lou ! — Why, sirrah ! — I have 
lour, without bidding. 

Roi. Ha! ha ! ha! 



Faddk. Why, th. 
does, she does ! 



igh, nhen she bids 
ide her laugh this half 






Enl€t YousG Belmont anrf Fidelia. 
Bd. Why, how now, Faddle i What has been the 
luatler, pr'yihee? 

kRiiy. A rascal ! Not make a lady laugh ! 
f,^fad^e^ What, Charles, and iny little Fiddy, tqo! 
I k 
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Stand by tne alitllc; for this robust colonel has re. 
taxed my very sinews, and quite tremulated my whole 
system. — I could not have collected myself, without 
your presence. 

Fid. And was he angry with you, Faddie } 

Faddle. To a degree, my dear — But 1 have forgot 
it— I bear no malice loany one in the world, child. 

Ros. Do you know, Faddle, that 1 have a quarrel 
with viiti luu; 

Faidk. You, child !— Heh ! heh !— What, I am in- 
constant, I suppose — and have been thu ruin of a 
few families this winter, bah, child? — Murder will 

out, though it's done in the centre- But, come, vt- 

tace ! L*t the storm loose — and you shall sue me wea- 
ther il, like the osier in the fable — it may bend, but 
not break roe. 

R(i3, Nay, it shall come in a breeze — I'll whisper 
it. [Whupers Paddle. 

Btl. Colonel! 

Ray. Now I could cut my throat, fur being vexed 
at this puppy; and yet the devil, jealousy, will have 
it so. [Apart to Belmont. 

Faddle. Oh, what a creature have you named, 
child ! — Heh ! heh ! heh ! — May grace renounce me, 
and darkness seal my eye-lids, if I would not as soon 
make love to a miller's doll ! 

Btl. Pr'ythec, what mistress has she found out for 
thee, Faddie f 

Faddk. By all that's odious, Charles, Miss Gargle, 
the 'pothecary's daughter! — the toad is fond of mi-, 

that's posilive — but such a mess of water-gruel ! 

Ugh — To all purposes of joy, she's an armful of 
dry shavings ! And then, she's so jealous ofone! — 
Lord, says she, Mr. Faddle, you are ciemally at Sir 
Robert's — one can't set eyes upon you in a whole day 
— Heh! heh! And then the tears do so trickle down 
those whit£-wBbh cheeks of her^, that, if she could 
but warm me lo the least fit of the hearl-bum, I bc^ 
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licf e I should be tempted to take her, by way ol 
and water — Heh ! heh ! heh ! 

BeL tOu. Fid. Ha! ha ! ha ! 

Ros, Isn't he a pleasant creature, Colonel? 

Rail, Ctrtainly, madam, of indnite wit, with i 
ance ot modesty ! 

Fadiiie. Pugh ! Plague of modesty. Colonel! 
you know, you slim toad, you, [To Rosetta.^ 
a battle I had last night, in a certain company. 
yoQ. and that ugly gipsy there ? 

/m/. Meaning me, sir ? 

Fmidk. Pert, and pretty ! — ^You must know 
was Jack Tadbty, Billy Cruel, Lord Harry ' 
and l« at Jack s lodgings, all in tip-top spirits, 
pint ot burgundy — a pox of all drinking thoi 
I shall never get il out of my head. — Well, in 
toasting a round «of beauties, you must know 
girl of your heart, Fadvile, says my lord. I 
Belmont, my lord, says 1 — aniK*faitb,downyQi 
you delicate little devil }-ou, in almost half a 
Koi your toast, says my lord, I was fond of h 
winter. — She*s a wit, says Jack ; And a scold, 
that's noisy! says Billy. — lsn*i she a little fn 
says my lord — Damnationly padded, says Jacli 
painted like a Dutch doll, by Jupiter ! says B 

S>he'* very unsusceptible, says my lord. Nc 

warmth than a snow-ball, sa\-s Jack. — A mer 
tmth to n lover, curse catch me ! says Billy.— 
heh I heh ! says 1, that's because you want h* 
warm her, my dears : to me, now, she's all ove: 
bustibirs; I can electrify her by a look: tou< 
her Up, and snap she goes off, in a flash of fire 

Ro$. Oh, the wretch ! what a picture has he 
of mc! [roFiJ 

Fui. You mu^t be curious, my dear. 

/)(/. I la ! hn ! But you forgot Fidelia, Fadd! 

Vn4iUr, Oh! And there's the new face, sayi 
—Fidelia, I think ihcy call her.— If she was c 
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purtenance of mine, Bays my lord, I'd hang her upon 

a peg in my wurdrobe, amongst oiy cast clothes. 

With those demure looks of hers, says Jack, I'd send 
berto my aunt in Worcestershire, to set her faco by, 
when she went to church. Or, what think you, says 
Billy, of keeping her in a show-glass, by way of — -— 
gentlemen and ladies, walk in, and see the curiosity of 
curiosities — the perfect Pamela in high life ! Observe 
Gentlemen, the blushing of her cheeks, the turning-up 
of her eyes, and her tongue, that says nothing but fie ! 
fie! — Ha! ht^ ! ha! — Incomparable! said all three — 
Pugh I pox 1 says I, not so bad as that, neither: the 
little toad has not seen much of the town indeed — but 
she'll do, in time ; and a glass of preniac may serve 
ones turn, you know, when champaign is not to be 
had. [Bowing to Rosetta. 

jlU. Ha! ha! ha! 

Bel. Why, thou didst give it them, 'faith, bully ! 

Enfer%ERTAitT,and'whispert Rosetta. 

Kos, Come, gentlemen, dinner waiis^-We bhall 
^ve all your companies, I hope? 

BeL You know, you dine with me, at the Kii.g'b 
Amis, Faddle ? [Apart tvifAUhLt. 

FaddU. Do I? I am sorry, my ^f^ CKaiun, u^d- 
a particular appointment robs me of the Loijoui . 

. Ros. Pshaw! you are always engagur, I i,„... 
Come, Fidelia. [Exeunt KubETfA us.a V 

Ray. Why, then, thank Ht:iiVfU, ii*':f .,.., 
spite. -' -. 

BeL Hark you, Faddle ; I '^'^^ >)": 
least ignorant, that, upr/n pariicuM*' 
can be a very great rascal ? « v i- 

FaddU, Who, I, Charles ?— P*»£^' 
the dinner I am to bavef -^ .^. 

BeL Courage, boy! AnJ> P"^-^'' , ^. 
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of ihee, there— [Gi»M Aim n Purse.] 'twill buy thee 
new laced coat, and a feHllier. 

Faddle. Why, ay, this is something, Charles! — Bat 
r vthai am 1 lo do, hah f I won't fighi, upon my Eoul, 
' ' 'i fight! 

', Thou canstlie a litllef 
Faddle. A great deal, Charles, or I have spent my 
I fiine among women of quality, to little purpose. 
I Bfl. I'll tell thee, then. — This sweet girl, this angel, 
rftis giubbom Fidelia, sticks so at my heart, that I 
oust either get the better of her, or run mad. 
• Fad'lie. And so, thou wouldst have me aiding and 
"betting, hah, Charles? Must not be tucked up for a 
^e,nciiher. 

Btl. Peace, fool ! About three months ago, by a 
very extraordinary adventure, this lady dropped inio 
arms. It happened, that our hearts took lire at 
t sight : But, as the devil would have it, in the 
rarry of my first thoughts, not knowing where to 
tlace her, I was tempted, for security, to bring her to 
Bbis haunted house here, where, bctueen the jealousy 
of Sir Charles, the gravity of the colonel, the curio- 
sity of a sister, and the awkward care of a father, she 
must become a vestal, or I — a husband. 

Faddle. And so, by way of a little simple formes' 
tion, you want lo remove her to private lodgings, hah, 
Charles t 

Bel. But how, how, how, thou dear rascal ? 
Faddle. Lttmesee— Hum — And so, jou are not 
her guardian, Charles i 

Bel. Nor she, the woman she pretends, boy — I tell 
thee, she was mine by fortune — I lilted for ber at 

midnight But the devil templed me, I say, to 

K bring her hither — The family was in bed, which gave 
H me time, for contrivance — I prevailed upon her to call 
H tne guardian, that, by pretending authority over her, 
^L//nr^bt remove her at pleasure ; but here too, I ;e^ 
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purtenance of mine, lays my lord, Vt\ han^ her upon 

a peg in my wardrobe, amongst my cast clothes. 

With those demure looks of hers, says Jack, I'd send 
her to my aunt in Worcestershire, to set her face by, 
when she went to church. Or, uhat think you, says 
Billy, of keeping her in a show-glass, by way o f 
gentlemen and ladies, walk in, and see the curiosity of 
curiosities — the perfect Pamela in high life! Observe 
Gentlemen, the blushing of her checks, the tirrning-up 
of her eyes, and her tongue, that says nothing but fie! 
fie ! — Ha ! ha ! ha ! — Incomparable ! said all three — 
Pugh ! pox ! says I, not so bad as that, neither: the 
little toad has not seen much of the town indeed — but 
she'll do, in time ; and a glass of proniac may serve 
one's turn, you know, when champaign is not to be 
had. [Bowing to Uosetta. 

jiU. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Bel. Why, thou didst give it them, 'faith, bully ! 

Enter^t.KVA'ST, and whispers Rosetta. 

Ros. Come, gentlemen, dinner wails— ^ — We shall 
have all your companies, I hupe? 

BeL You know, you dine with roe, at the King's 
Armsv Faddle ? [^part to Faddlk. 

FaddU. Do I ? lam sorry, my dear creature, that 
a particular appointment robs me of the honour. 

\To Rosetta, 
' Rm, Pshaw ! you are always engaged, I think. — 
Come, Fidelia. [Exeunt Rosetta a/ic^ Fidelia* 

; Bay. Why, iheii, thank Heaven, there's some re- 
spite. [Exit. 

BeL Hark you, Faddle ; I hope you are not in the 
least ignorant, that, upon particular occasions, you 
can be a very great rascal ? 

Faddie. Who, I, Charles ?— Pugh ! Plague ! Is this 
the dinner I am to have? 

BeL Courage, boy ! And, because I think so wejl 
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men do, child— Ha! ha! ha!— They are creatures of 
robust constitutions, and will bear a great deal — Be- 
sides, for my part, 1 can't see what a reasonable feU 
low ougbt to expect before mairiage, but ill usage. — 
You can't imagine, my dear, how it sweetens kind- 
ness afterwards — for, take my word for't, there's 
no charm like cruelty, to keep the men constant j 
nor no deformity like kindness, to make them loath 
you. 

EnfarSsiivANT. 

Sirv. A letter for your ladyship, madam. [Eal. 

Rot. For me? I don't remember the band. 

[Opens, and readi the Letter to herself. 

Fid. Vcu seem strangely concerned, madam — I 
hope no ill news i 

Rut. The worst in the world, Fidelia, if it be true. 

Fid. 'Pray Heaven it be false, then 1 — But must it 
be a secret F — I hope, my dear Rosetta knows, that 
whatever atfects her quiet, c^'t leave mine undj 
turbed f 

Ros. Who'a there? 



Enter Servan 



How did you receive this letter f 
Serv, I'rom a porter, madam. 
Ras. Is he without? 
Serv. No, madam ; he said it required no aoflwer 
Ros. Had you any knowledge of him i 
Serv. Not that I remember, madam. 
Roa. Should you know him again ? 
Serv. Certainly, madam. 

Ilos. Where did my brother say he dined lo-dayi 
Serv. At the King's Arms, madam. 
/f(«. And Mr. Faddle with him? 



I 



I 
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Serv. They wcnl out togclher, roadara. 

Roi. Run ibis moment, and say 1 dcsiri^ [o speak 
with both of them immediately, upon an cxiraordi- 
aaiy aSair. 

Herv. Yes, madam. [Etil. 

Fid. What can this meun, Boscttai — Am 1 unfit 
,to be trusted ? 

% Roa. Tell me, Fidelia— But no mailer— Why 
•bould I disturb you! — I have been loo grave. 
. Fid. Still more and more pe^ple^il)g! — Bui my in- 
quiries are ai an end— I shall learn to be less iroublc- 
nme, as you are less kind, Roietta. 
,i. Rot. Pr'ytbee, don't talk so, Fidelia— I can never 
Ik less kind. 

Fid. Indeed, I won't deserve you should. 
I But. I know it, Fidelia. — But tell me, tlun— is 
Ibrre a circumstance in your life, tliat would call ■ 
Uush to your cheeks, if 'twere laid as open to the 
World's knowledge, as to your own ? 

Fid. If from the letter you ask me that sirango 
^Hion, madam, surely I should see it. 

Rat. I think not, Fidelia For, upon second 

thoughts, 'tis a trifle, not worth your notice. 

Fid. Why were yoa so much alarmed, ibcn ? 

Ros. I confess, it startled me at first — but 'tis % 
lying letter, and should not trouble you. *J 

Fid. Then it relaitrs to me, madam ? ^H 

Roi. No matter, Fidelia. ^M 

Fid. 1 have lost my friend, then — I begged, at finlt fl 
lo be k sharer in Roielta's griefs — but now I find tbey 
%n all my own, and she denies my right to them. 

Am. This is too much, Fidelia— And now, to keep 
you longer in suspense would be cruelty. — But ihc 
writer of this scroll has a tnind darker than night. — 
You shall join with mc in wondering, that there h 
such a monster in the world. [Rfadi. 




tuS—r—'''% Miss Rosi'rTA Belmos-t." 

"■''■■ midam, ' ' 

.',^ I write wkhuut a name, J am oLktiiidrfikrfnt 
n^Hl^uj jthfola or rt»eMni^Jit.~.—i'idflia it: wit -v^htil nke 
teems — She has deceii>ed pmi, .end ^Ba^vOif ftiffttaWiSi 

jatxj^f.itBsac^ct,- token it' itroei'tAt pttiposf^iif"gt&ll. 

^asiure^, I bWDemai mltUignaie .ft umiKitfti^oim^ 
' ttuth'ki/. . i ■ 111.-. I -'M- - ■'-' '""'^ 

J P. S. Tiei-t utedt no .foKt/iinmidress. initiisfitiUltl^ 
than a flaiii qumtion to.Fukhai-'nls. ilm >1/k ^te¥^^ 
l^r. jielvwHfsfnndf , ■ .w ^h ■'-.:. i- -Ai ■ ■ .-y.«i^x^ 

.j^.firf, T;i«n lam lost!'.. ,l, ■'.■■■'::"- 'i'[MU. 

TgUe y<iuj contfimpi »)fliy-;4Prf]nthc«, iook up^ and let 
„ i^laugliiLtiho malire of this nameless ilibcllen ■- 
^!^id. , No, .RoftitBT— The miiid-niiiEij|i»wisppei}'in 



Roi. Wbal mind, Fidelia? ,_, 

Fid. And yet that'lettprls a false nae. 

Ros. Upon my lift, it is — For you wa'iiMitMWifce 

itiuir. . .-,.., ■ ■ ■■ '"^ , 

Fi4. 0!i, Rosella l~No sister of Mr. Belmtonttf 
/riend kneels to you for pardon — but a poor wreicb«# 
outcast of .far(ti{it:r-tka(^iv(ith:mi';artitil<ttt^' liat im- 
posed upcin your nBtuf»,-aHdi.wati^<^li to k ffjojid- 
sKip for a helpless stranger, that never knew h«H^f^ 

Bos. lliie, Fidelia— But take CRce! — Eor, if you 
have deceivM Toe'i honwty is nolirinn but a name. 

J'id. Think not. too hardly of tn« neither — Fer, 
tb^ugill 1 ».m,&ot whal Lwem, i.wmttd not be whiit- 
tliai letter calls tnc, lo be mistress of the world, ■ 



-id. -^^M 
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Rw. I have no words, Fidelia — Speak on Bi 

niethinks you should not weep so. 

Fid. Nay, now, Roacita, you compel me — For thw 
genilenes* is too much for me — I have deceived j 
and you are kind — If you would dry up ray It 
call I'oTth your resenirnpnt — Anger migbt turn me ii 
to stone — but compaasion melts me. 

Brw. 1 have mi nnger, Fidelia — Pray, go o 

Fid. When my tears will let me— I have played 4 
foolish game, Roselta — and yet my utmost fault k 
been consenting lo deceive you. — What I am, I 
know not — That 1 am not what 1 seem, I know. — 
But why I have seemed otherwise than I am, again f 
know not.— 'Tis a riddle that your brother only can 
explain. — He knows the itory of my life, and will in 
honour reveal it. 'Would he were here I 

Ros. 'Would he were, Fidelia ! — for I am upon the 
rack— Pr'yl bee, go on, and inform me farther. 

Fid. There's my grief, Rosetta — For I am bound 
by such promises to silence, ihat, to clear my inno- 
ceoce, would be to wound it, — All I have left to say, 
ii, that my condition of life only has been assumed, 
m; virtue never. 

Enter Servant. 

it(M. Well, sir I 

Strc. Mr. Belmont, madam, was Just gone; but 
Mr. Faddie will wait upon your ladyship immedi- 
ately. 

Roi. Did they say where my brother went i 

Strv. They did not know. Mr. Faddie is here, 

madam. [Exil. 

Enter Faddle, kitmming aTune. 
Faddie. In obedience to your exiraordinary com- 
■nands, madam— But you should have been alone, 
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jXof. So trifline, sir Do you know this hud- 

writinzf [Gives kirn the Letter, 

FtnidU. Hum! — Not L as I hope to be saved. — 
>Ci=r vou neither, I bciiere. [Jjiiic.] — la it for my 
perusal, madam ? 

Fid. And your answering too, sir. 

Faddk- Migtity weil, madam ! [Rtmda.'l Hum !^ 
Fidelia — Wtmen^-^if the town — Innocent — Gwk-~ 

Faddie aifbrw vom farther ! Why. what a plagoc^m 

I brought in turr Intelligence — QicerfiM — ^JMe- 

lifi^^iiter of Mr. Beimomfi friend. 

[Stares and wUttkt^ 

iU- Well, sir ! [Takes tke Letter. 

Fdddle. Oh ! — I am :o gaess at the writer — Can't, 
upijn my soul — Upon my soul, I can't, child. — Tis a 
woman/ I believe, though, by the damned blabbing 
that's in't. 

Fid. The letter says, sir, that you can inform this 
laidv lartfaer concerning me. — Now, sir, whatever you 
bappe^i tc know, or to have heard, of me, deliver it 
Bt;elv, and without disguise. — I entreat it, as an act 
01 fntndship, that will forever oblige me. 

Fatidle. Let me see No Ii can't be her 

neither She is a woman ot' too much honour — and 

yet, I don't remember to have opened my lips about 
it, to any soul but her. 

Fid. You know me, then, sir ? 

jRoj. Speak out, sir. 

Faddle. Methinks, if these letter-writers weie v 
little more communicative of their own names, and 
less so of tbeir neighbours', there would be more ho- 
nesty in them. — Why am I introduced here !— 
Truly, forsooth, because a certain person in the world 
is overburdened with the secrets of her own shps ; 
and, lor a little vent, chuses to blab those of another 
— Faddle inform you farther! — Faddle will be damit^ 
€d as soon. 

3 



Ros. Hark you, ^ir — If you intend to enter thel4^| 
iluui's again, Ull lue all yuu know, lur I will have il^H 
You have uwntil your telliug it elsewhere, sir. • H 

Fid. What is it you told, sir f ' ■ 

FaddJe. What I shan't leil here, madam. H)t:fl 
angry ladyship munt excuse me, 'laiih. ' fl 

Fid. Indi.'ed, Rusetia, he knows aiiihing. * H 

Faddk. Nothing in ihe world, madam, as 1 ho^V 
to be saved. Mine is all hearsay. And, curse upok^ 
them ! the whole (own may he in a lie, for any thing ' 
1 know. So ihey said of Lady Bridget, ihat she went 
off with her foetman ; but 'twas all slander, for 'iwas 
a horse grenadier, that she bought a commission lor 
last week, 

Hos. What has Lady Bridget, or the town, to do 
wiih Fidelia, sirr 

Faddle. So I said, madam — the very words. Says 
I, a woman of the town! Doe« a slip or two uith 
particulars make a lady a woman of the town? Or, 
if it did, says 1, many a one has taken tip, and lived 
honestly afterwards. A woman of the town, in- 

Fid. Hold your licentious tongue, sir! Upon my 
life, Rosclta, 'lis all malice. 'Tis hia own contrivance. 
I dare him to produce another villain, that's base 
enough to say this of me. 

Faddlt. Right, madam! Stick to that, and, 'egad, 
I'll be of your side. [Aloud in her Ear. 

Fid. Insolence! [Strikes him:\ Oh, I am hurt he- 
yond ell beariog! 

Rus, And I, lost in perplexity. If thou art linked 
with any wrelch base enough to contrive this paper, 
or art thyself the contriver, may poverty and a had 
heart be ihy companions; but if thou art privy to 
any thing, that concerns the honour of this family, 
give it breath, and I'll insure Ihee both protection and 
yjireward. 

Fid. I dare him lo discovery. 
E2 
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Faddle. Ladies, I have had the honoor of a blow 
conferred on me by one of you, and am fovoared 
with the offer of protection and reward from the 
other ; now, to convince both, that, in spite of in- 
dignities, or obligations, I can keep a secret, if e?er 
I open my lips upon this matter, may plague, &- 
mine, and the horned devil, consume and seise me. 
And so, ladies, I take my leave. [BtU, 

Ros^ What can this fellow mean, Fidelia ! Hni 
not abused you ? 

Fid, Is it a doubt, then ? 'Would I had leave to 
speak ! 

JRoff. And why not, Fidelia ? Promises unjustly ex- 
torted, have no right to observance. You have de- 
ceived me by your own acknowledgment, and, me* 
thinks, at such a time, matters of punctilio shouM 
give place to reason and necessity. 

Ftd, I dare not, Rosctta. Twould be a crime to 
your brother, and I owe him more than all the 
world. 

Ros. And what are those obligations, Fidelia ? 

Fid. Not for me to mention. Indeed, I dare not^ 
Rosetta. 

Ras. Tis well, madam ! And when you are in* 
clined to admit me to your confidence, I shall. per- 
haps know better how to conduct myself. [Gotng^ 

Enter Young Bslmont. 

Oh, are you come, brother! Your friend's sister, 
your waitl there, has wanted you« sir. 

Bel. What is it, Fidelia f 

Fid,- I have no breath to speak it. Your sister, lir, 
can better inform you. 

Ros, Read that, sir. 

[Gives kim the Letter^ which he reads to himtelf. 

Fid* Now, Rosetta, all shall be set right. Your 
brother will do me justice, and account for his own 
conduct. 
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_ft»s. I expect ao,Fi4elk. ,; ,,,,._^, | .jj^WV*! 

Sd. Impertinent! [Civn back. IhR.fyia.lJ^jfMt 
Fadflle .as I caine in ; anJ, I suppose, in purcloffi,?^ 
niiact>,ii^li iie has luadei my (relieving tibter,. herti^ft 
cqnven to the villainy v( loat Jetien Bui I'll, majw 
tbp rascal uusay evtry jiing he has 6aid,Qr,hia tpii^ 
sfeall.ache for't.' .. , ' [Gui^ 

Fid, Stay, tir, T enircat you. Tlml I am a couotej;- 
feju.ipipftrt, I .hfive alrtatly (jonfesied .■■ , ;■, 

Bel. You have done wrong, then. . ,, „ 

, .fi(j.j|B|ft[.^in J.tL.prpttiure.tjf the town, sir? Y^our 
sister must liarn that from you. You have been,9i|j:|e 
igj[ ^l^ljyerer— ,l(e. so now. T«ll bej-, J am poor and 
IBJ^Wable^ but not dishonret. That I havt; only cour 
s^ij^ed Id dectiyc her, ual desired it, Tejl her, 1 der 
jgrye ber pity, not her anger. Tis my only re.q.uest. 
Can you deny it me( 

, ii^l. You havu said too much, Fidelia. . And, .for 
your own aake, I shall forbear to mention wbat 1 
know of your itory. How far your own honour is 
bound, yon are the best judge. But a breach of;the 
most aolrmn promisrs, let me tell jou, madam, will 
be a wrcicheil vindicaliun of the innocence you co^ 
tend for. . . , , . , , : 

Jiji. Anil is.this all, siri 

SeL I For my own part, I must have better autho- 
rity than Fiddle, or a nameless writer, to believe any 
thing to your dishohour. And fiir you; sister, I must 
not have liiifi lady ilt treated. While lain satisfied - 
of her innocence, your suspicions are impertinent. 
Nor will 1 consent to her removal, maiUm, otark 
that, whatever. you, in youc great wisiiom,ii»ajhave 
privately determined, [Exit. 

Ri>i. You are a villain, brother. . -, 

-.'.jfid. Now I have Iwst yuu, Rosettn! ■ 
• .itoj. When you jnelijje to be a.friqnd to/yoiutelf, 
fid^lia^ yw«tBay~lu)dj)iie4a<FEte. ^uF.«i^e «MpU>- 
nations are avoided, I must be allowed to at^^l^Boa 
£3 



m3[,pf i),Qpfnipo, and agteeable to tbe cWacter I nm 

.^ J^. Tiien I am wrelched ! B«l that's no noveiiy. 
rija.ve wandered from my cradle, ihe very child of 
jBJsfuftune. X** retire and utKp, must bow beiany 
j^>ilulgence. lEfH, 

»''''^ ' £n^er Young Belmont. ' ' '"' 

' jBtl- Wb>. what a rogue am 1 1 Here havu I (faj^wn 
», whole family, and that my own loo, inio perplext' 
ties, ihat innocence can't oppose, nor cunning guard 
<^nst. And all fur what t Why, a woman ( — Take 
^way that excuse, and the devil bimself would bo a 
■aint to me ; fur all the test U winning without tempt- 
ttion. In my commeice with the world, I am guard- 
ed against the mercenary victs. — I liiink, I have 
honour above lying, courage above cruelty, pride 
above raeanaess, and honesty above deceit ; and yet, 
ijirow but coy beauty in my way, and all the vices, 
fay turns, take possession of me. Torlune, fortunri 
give me success ibis once — and I'll build churches ! 

EnUr Fa DOLE, 

JFaddle, What, Charlts 1— Is ibe coast clear, and 
the finishing stroke given to my embabsy, h'ih.l. 

Bel. Thou hast been a jnusi excellent rascal, and, 
'failh, matters serm to be in a promisino condition. 
For 1 have flung that in Ruselia's way^ which, if »he 
keeps her.woroanhood, will do ihe businew. 

Faddlc. p/ylhee, what's that, Charles? 

Bel. Why, I have bil her niH to think of parting 
with Fidelia. 

Faddk. Nay, thru, tip ^e gue$ headlong cut at 
window. But hast thou no bowels, Charles? for, me- 
ttinks, I begin to feel some twitch«s of compunclion 

Bet. I understand you, sir; but 1 have no mora 



seoMPf.) 



tft*'*S#!irtitri*f 



ib< 



Faildk. Why, look you, Charles, wfe fhtiafcl 

lull ibis conscience of mine — hertJ, siltl'Sl 
il to do else. That's a very ptetty wni 



CbaHi-s 

Bet. Isitso.strf Hark yoi.., Mr. Dog, ifyoti''d 
mB# one moment to fetching and carrying in t^ 
business, as I bid you, youahitli find ny hand a little 

■ Ihtbik. Ptigh, piisi Charles ! can't a bodv sp^ik ? 
Pe»>ptc may be in good humour, when tSey want 
|IM^ tft do things for lje.>|ile, methiiiks, 
■■■•Bei. Troop this momoni, with your rascally ctft^ 
science, to the King's Arms, and wait there' tlll'I 

Faddte'. Why, so I will, Charles A plague oFllife 

SwaggeringSonof a Not-io big n<ilhpr, if oit^had 

but a little courage, [^iide, mid soi^^: 

Bel. Hark you. Faddle— Now I think oh'l, iheft 
is a way yet for thee to make another purse out of 
this busin«5. 

Faddle, Wby, one would not be a rogfle for notbin^ 
methinks. 

Bel. I saw Sir Charles going into I'idelia's thain- 
her— thou ma/at steal lipon them unobserved— tbBy'll 
have ifieirplnla tOii, Tsuppose'. 

Faddle. And where am I to come and tell ihee, 
hah ? 

Bel. At the King's Arms, boy. 

Faddle. But you'll remembir the purse, Charles f 

Bel. Softly, rascal! [Exit Faddle.] Why, there it 
is again now! laro a (ellow of principle ! and so I 
will be, some lime or other. But these appetites ar6 
\','^a at piWQt't am uHder ttteit- directioli. 

■--■«, -s^.M,".., ■'|';j'j;^;.';y' ; ^^^ [Exit. 
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nloMtiJiiUu.U /.L..'']i -U"* /iinDur 

J«(ll .niKtuim ,["-.v "■■.'. ■■- 'H -.,11 > 1.^ 
^rom , -,■.,- V. ,: ■■- silling,: '1 ■■■../ \.iT 

Sir£. He, durst, not say, diiectly, j^o^ m^ff^^nat 

CKatUre the letter called ! 

-fiJ. Nutiu wrms,sir; but his concealmestsjtrwpk 
deeper than tLe sharpest accusatiuns. , , 

Sir C. And could Mr. BL-Jmont bo sikW to fU 
thhl, 

.i'id. He said he had bis reasons, sir, and 1< wAS.my 
pait.to submit. 1 had uo heart tu ^iso^ige biro.. 

Sir C. You are too nice, madam. Rosctla love* 
ypu, and should be trusK-d, ^, 

_Fid. Alas, sir! if it cuncerned me only, I siiofiU 
bave no coticcalment. , 

,iSirC.,It concerns ym K>ost, madsm., 1 mnst 
deal plainly with you. You bavi- (|>^cfivcd , yot^r 
faend) and, though I believe it no(, a. sevi;rpr,,TO-, 
proach rcaisupun you. And shall an idle promiije, 
an extorted one too, and that from a man who solicits 
yma un(]oiaf;,,fo(bid your vindicaiion? You tnust 
think better of it. 

Fid. Tisnot ,«n extorted promise, sij-, that seals 
my Lips— but I love him — and, though he pursue* 
taji.ilo my ruin, 1 will obey him in this, whatever 
happens. He may desert me, but never shall have 
rcufiA to Upbraid me. 

•Sir C Tis your own cause, madam, and you must 
act in it as you think proper. Yet still, if I 
advise— — 




ay aim co Mcium, ihdl hwp — r toi liiL 



lUOe. 0> pliiglM^ ii il •• 1 Mm ior a Mcnt Mt& 
iNitvpieonl • 
Sr C. Has it eter appetred to jov, iMiiiWj tt^t 



AM* vat • €CNiidiat i^Mr. 
• JUL Nevor, sir. On tkft cuatmyy a wictdi aosi 
kutily deppiMd Inf bin. 
hMt. IfdbeihoiiMbeaUttkBditalnarwirft 

fir C Omu 71N1 gnoi tt any odwr neani of kis 
coung to a knimMge of yov f 

Ri. None that I knowof, dr. 

Parftfe. Yaith^ I bdiava liar. UUUe. 

SrC One qmttioo UMMre, madam, and I Imvo 
(hie. Did Mr. Belmoot ever solicit yonr lamovlag 
fttaitkiyhoase? 

¥kL Never directly, sin He kai ofteiH whao wa 
ttve been alone, qoarrelled with himself for bringiBg 
ae into it. 

Sir a I thank you, madam. And if my inquiries 
bve been at any t&ne too importunate, allow them 
(0 the warmth of an honest friendship ; for I have a 
Im that feels for your distresses, and beats to re- 
iiefe iftem. 

lid. I have no words, Sir Charkt ; let my tears 
thank you* ^ 

Sir C. Be composed, my chiM. And if *^^A 
suspicions grow violent, I have •P*'*'***'^J^^iT^^ 
receive you, with such welcome, as viit*^ mouW fi^^ 
with one who loves it. ,1 ,1- _. • 

Fid. Still, Sir Charles, my teaf» ^^ \^^ 
Aimk you wiih^-for this goodnesa tf «^ "^««i fe^ 
ms 
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XHE FOUNDLING. [ACT IT. 

laddk. And so she's a bit for the olJ genilejnan st 
Iftsl! Rare news for Cbarles ! or, with aiiiile addi- 
tion, I sball make it so. But I must decunip, lo avoid 
danger. [Aside, and exit. 

SirC. Dry up your tears, Fidelia. For, if my 
^njcctures are well grauiidcd, before night, perliaps, 
■omelbing may be done to serve you. And so 1 leave 
^u to your best ihougbts. [Exit. 

Fid. Then 1 have one friend left. How long I Hm 
(to hold him. Heaven knows ! 'Tis a fickle world, and 
Dothing init is lasting, but misfortune — yei I'll have 
paiience: 

That sweet relief, the healing hand of Heav'n 
Aluiic to Euff'ring innocence hag giv'n; 
Come, friend of virtue, balm of every care, 
Dwell in my bosom, and forbid despair. [Skit. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



An Apartment. 







iflfer CuLOKEL Raymond and Rosetta. 
Bos. 1 tell you, I will ciol be tulki^d to. 
Ray. Tis my unhuppiness, madam> to raise n 
lion in you, but anger. 




SCENE I.] TflE FOUNDLINC. ^^^^7 

Ros. You are mistaken. Colonel. I am not 
angry, ihough I answer so. My gaiety has been 
disturbi^il lo^ay; and gravity always sits upon me 
like ill bumour. Fidelia has engrossed me, and you 
are talking of yourself. What would you have me 
say f 

Rat/. Tlifttyourneglect of me has been dissembled, 
and that I have leave to love you, and to hope for 
you. 

Rm. This is very strange now ! Why, 'tis not ia 
your power to avoid loving me, whether you have 
leave to hope or not. And as to ray dissembling, t 
know nothing of that — all I know is, ihat I'm a wo- 
man ; and women, 1 suppose, dissemble sometimes — 
1 don't pretend to be a bit better than a. woman. 

Aoy. Be a kind one, and you're an angel. 

Rtis. But if 1 were inclined to li5ten, what have 
you to say in favour of matrimony } 

Rat). "I'is happiness, or misery, as minds are dif- 
ferently disposed. The necessary requisites are, love, 
good sense, and good breeding. The first to unite, 
the second to advise, and the third to comply. If 
you add lo these, neatness and competency, beauty 
will always please, and family cares become agreeable 
amusements. 

Rvs. Do you know, now, that you never pleased 
me so much in all your lii'eP 

Ray. If so, Ro^eita, one question, and then to 
apply'. 

Rta. How if I should not answer your question } 

Rai/. 'Tis a fair onr, upon my word. Don't you 
think, that yuu and I could muster up these requi- 
sites between us? 

Ros.^het me consider a little Who must Jiav»J 

love, pray ? ' ■ 

Ra^. Boibofus. ^ 

Ru3. No, 1 have no mind to have any thing to do 
pith love. Do you take that, and give unJersland- 



THi TOusDLiufl. [mm, 

ing, to advise. So then jou choose, and have all 
the good breeding, for camplinnce ; then I neatness ; 
and last of all, competency shell be divided bclween 

us. 
Ray. A match, mMdam, upon your own leims. — 

Sutif ever you should tate JL into^your head to dis- 

fiute love with me, what other requiiile are you wil- 
ing to give up for it ? 

Ros. tVlty,ifi*Uniias,i<tbHiki; 'itts.'Qtiiltlii'Vsc to ft 
married woman, you know. 

fiay. A trifle, madam. But when are we to come 
together f '' ■■^'i 

'- Ros. As sonn as we can give proof ihil tbive^ia- 
gredients at? betwecH us — In a ft* yea/s, perhapW''^ 

Ray. If our virtues should starve in thW (iMe-f-**"' 

'Itf]s: Paha* !— You kiWHv nothing of Ae- m^jler. 
Si.ii3e will improve every day,' and 'to^ra'an^gtii*- 
breeding live an age, if ive doh't mafiy' th»i». tut 
well have drnie tvilh these mancri', tijr I can beep 
the ball Dp no lunger. Von did not say Ki'delia up- 
braided nie I 

Kov. The »ery reverse, Twaa her only afflict'ioB, 
■he said, thai ^ou had reason to think hnrdfy cf het. 

Ros. Poor girl! If yirti would make love to ill* 
with success, coliHwl, clear up these perpiexiiiM^— 
Suppose I was to disrai!)K my pride a little, and lAaMk 
ter 11 visit with yriu! 

Ray. 'Twould be a kinJ one. 

Riu. Leadbn thett t'for, ttitfAte tif my rescntmenf*, 

'^ .la^d I blfio:- , 
goiiTiOS ban ,'I[-|.i.1 ,;t 'id ^iiii i./— ' .- ' 
-T)i(f.oul I1-W2 'J.; lull uum ■■' ' 

Ignift [ «oq(|uc ,<'>hadD .1104* slijjl u ij I ii,.tn,i 
tbofnnios 3d ot tiit-iSm ^Ahia bnu ,^af liA m Xbt^m 
'. Mf ,mA tf 
\ taiun ^dt 7d1 btiiiiv] aeon filt I93 haA JM 



a 1 iiiili i ^nnhjm&i tut .niuband boosfl 
liHi^ rtcKjiF ((DatiiEin .iI.tIedi A .m 

.... .... ..ijiiup.,, -.idjli IBilw .'.ill ifliW *vol 9j-J 



Be/. If this should be imcrtiun, Fa.l.lie f 
.,^,F«ditlt. 1 (ell tbee, I van bclutid Uie screen, ond 
hcqj:4' Bvery ajllablc on'l. Why, I'U say it to his 
fae«, pr'yijiw. 

, Bfl. What, th&l he proposed lolukc her ioto k«ep' 
itift liod ihut «he conseotud ? .^ 

■ i_;0adiiU.' Not in iboee wurds, man — No, no. Sir 
GhHrles ii a genlleiaaaof peiitiii elocution. Prayt 
^Idt »»yi he, did Young Belmont ever propose yovT 
removing from ihis house ? No, sir, says &h^', bat hp 
baa Caised hinMelfUi darnnaiUan for bringing ni« in- 
toil. [Mimu'A'ng SiB-CHdBi.i<s mid Fidelia.] Well, 
child, says he, M*e thing muy be done lonigtti opart- 
mentH are ready tor lyi^u. And then, in a tower voic?, 
hd Raid stinietbing.Dbout Virtue, thyt 1 could Dot vcrj 
well hear; but 1 saw it set the girl a crying. An^ 
presently, in answer to. a nhisper of hitt, i heard Jier 
My>ivft yery/prtuy n>annev, that slie thought it was 
tuftnHCii for 'her. Bui ,wb{it his proposal were, the 
devil a syllable could 1 hear. 

Btl. Ha ! ha ! — Yonder he is, Faddle, and coming 
this way. We must not be seen together. 

Faddle. For a little sport, Charles, suppose I Ding 
myself in his way, and make interest to be commode 
to him, ha ! 

Eel. And get thy nose twisted for thy paini ? 
^ Xaddk. Why, 1 can run, if I can't light. 
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Bel, 'Faith, I never doubted thee that way. Ill to 
my room, then, and wait for thee. 

Faddle. But leave the door open, Charles. 
BeL Ha ! ha ! ha ! — You'll not be tedious, sir. 

[EtH. 

Enter Si a Charles Ratmovd. 

Faddle. If the old gentleman should be in his airs 
though — Servant, servant. Sir Charles. 

Sir C. Ob, sir, you are the man I was looking for! 

Faddle, If I can be of any service, Sir Charles^ ■• 

What, and so — ha ! 'Faith, you're a sly one — But 

you old poachers have such a way with you ? — Why, 
here has Charles been racking his brains tor ways and 
means, any time these three months; and just in the 
nick, souse comes me down the old kite — and, alack- 
arday, poor chick ! — the business is done. ' 

Sir C, Make yourself a little intelligible, sir. 

Faddle* And so, I don't speak plain, ha } — Ob, the 
little rogue! — There's more beauty in the veins of her 
neck, than in a landscape of Claude ; and more mu- 
sic in the smack of her lips, than in all Handel ! 

Sir C. Let me understand you, sir. 

Faddle. Met h inks 'twas very laconic, though — - 
If Rosetta's suspicions grow violent, I have apart- 
ments ready to receive you. [Mimicking Sir Chaii- 
LES.] But a word in your ear, old gentleman — Those 
apartments won't do. 

Sir C. Oh, sir, I begin to be a little in the secret! 

Faddle. Mighty quick of apprehension, 'faith ! — 

And the little innocent! Still, Sir Charles', my 

tears are all that I can thank you with ; for this 
goodness is too much for me. [Mimicking Fidelu.]' 
Upon my soul, you have a great deal of goodness, Sir 
Charles; a great deal of goodness, upon my soul ! 

Sir C. Why, now I understand you, sir. And as 
these matters may require time, for the sake of pri- 
vacy, we'll shut this door. [Shuts the Door* 
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JU*. Any •iWr tiww Sir CkMfai. Btttln 
. mUjtok«ned«tjrniM,ihafr--0^loidl LkUk. 
- &-€. Wky*. wkftt^dm tU «n«A umMt 
mkOkhofMrn aietolM-MC^D; aad tkNia 
yctdwiii tby bed. [Xpfai Ml wf Jml] Tm 
kn albtaaer, or. . 

AMfe. Lordytirl— btod^stfl— llotI»wrl 

. SrCNodoMLiif. (SM« 

AiUfe. Olsdr/fllcfwfai! Ididlkln» 

AtHMieed,«r. 
§^ C. SkMp yom; M i ff w ry fbnUk yov wkk aay 

|SkS% thwkp jir WluU thedevOriMai 

lijniirt . • , . {Jrik 

SirC. TUe care; fiir efeiy lie Ami tdkiliii^ 
A|U be acofcd tin |bU toppii io^ teh. JmiMrve 

r-r-How dun0 1I& JBdoMNit^i nnar ly ttt awwy 
^0Vi letter ? : -i .. '. ... 

AliCe. LptteTp iir((.v. . 

• diirC. wbpQfGiMBeil,I«e|r? 4. 

FMle. jBthere no reeussion, «ir? 

&rC. Nonelhet tkou canst deserve : {br&oqcity 
k not in thy mtore. 

Faidk. Iflconfen? 

Sir,CL Do to then^ and trust me* 

Tmidk. Yesy and so be beat to a mummy by Cbailct 
•^If you won't tell bim, si r ■ ■ ■ 

Skr C. ni think on't. 

RMle. Wby then, sir But hell certainly b^ 

Ihe death of me—- — It was by his contrivance I wrote 
the letter, and sent it from the King's Arms* 

Sir C. Very well, sir. And did you know to what 
purpose.it was sent? 

. FaidU. Yes, sir ; it was to alarm the family against 
Fidelia, that Charles might get her into private lodg- 
mn .1 " T ^t was all, as 1 hope to be saved^ sit ! 



SirC. Wasit.sir? And upon what priociplt:* were 
you an accomplice in this villany i 

Faddtr. 1 was out of money, sir, and not over-va- 
liant ; and Charles promised and threatened — 'Twas 
dther a small purse, or a. great cudgel — And so, I 
look ih; one, to avoid t'other, sir. 

SirC, And what dust thou deserve for this? 

Faddle. 'Pray, sir, consider fny honest confession, 
Wid thiok me paid already, ifyou please, sir. 

Sir C. For that ihou art safe. If thou wouldit 
continue so, avoid me. Begone, I say ! 

' Faddle. Yes, sir and weU off too, 'faith. 

l/lside, and going. 

Sir C. Yet atay — If tbou an open to any seme of 
ahame, hear me. 

Faddlf, 1 will, sir. 

Sir C. Thy life isadisgraceto humanity. A foolish 
prodigality makes thee needy: need makes thee vicious, 
and both make thee conlemptible. Thy wit ii pros- 
tituted to slander and buflboneiy; and thy judgments, 
if ihou hast any, to meanness and villviy. Thy bet- 
ters, that laugh with thee, laugh at thee: and who are 
ibey i The fools of quality at court, and those who 
ape them in the city. The varieties of thy life are 
pitiful rewards, and painful abuses; for the same 
trick that gets thee a guinea to-day, tball gel ihee 
beaten out of doors to-morrow. Those who caress 
thee are enemies to ihcmselves ; and when they knoir 
it, will be so to ihce: in thy distresses they'll desert 
thee, and leave thee, at iasl, to sink in ihy poverty 
unregarded and unpitied. If thou citnst be wise, 
think of me, and be honest. [Exit. 

Fuddle. I'll endeavour it, sir A most excellent 

discourse, 'faith; and mighty well there was n'>t a 

larger congregation. So, so ! — I must be witty, 

' with a vengeance! What the devil shall I say to 

^1^^^ DOW r — And l^ere he comes, like pover^ 



'"faj 



THA fovHtn-nm. 






:, ril try wiiaLa l>^-- 



s irutb bas 

jp^/^r YuUNG Belsio.vt. 
El hatha! Oli, thp rur^tL tpurt, Ctmrlts 
L^/> What sfiwlipi'^y thee { , 

iddk. 1 aball burM I^Ua ! ha I h»!-^hia n 
a ban lei me ini" hU hjs sircr^i^f 
9ti* And. liliea fuilifut cuuliiluil, >p)i VC£ 

reveal them. , , ,,.,. , ., 

'faddh. Ji.it a brealb, Charles-nOnly/that ^laipi in 
_ HKUurii PJy df ar, that'fi itll. 
. j^rJ, Sk.I suppofcri iudetrd. 

Faddle. Nay, Charles, if I icU thee. a llc) cut my 
throat. The short iif the matter is, (he old. poacher, 
fiodii^nic iti (heseccot, ihaught it rhe, wisest »'ay to 
make a conlidaiu ot' me ; and this very nuiment, my 
liear, I am upon the wing to provide lodgings for the 
occasion. 
B,ei, If thifi :ihould be apocryphal, as my iitllicr 

HvWf^e, Gospel every ayllai>l<-, as I. hope la he saved 
fnihy.'Wliai in ibe devilV iiami- have 1 to dd, to be 
BMnUiiig lies fur tbee >i— But here romes ihe old gen- 
deman aguia, 'taiih— Oh, the devil ! [jisirfe.]— Pr'y- 
ibee, sinikf hiaidowa a liille, Charles, if 'tis only to 
Ufiiiow awkwsrdihe. takca it~l must shuut ihc ludg- 
>H^, ^a,[,Jial liftl-^But, if ever I »ut foot -- "'■■- 
^iiiue|again, may a horee-pond be my portion 
^u> •> '.-' [Jside, and eipti 

i$irr Sir Charles R^ynokd, uith a LetUr i*( W 
Jimd, i],eaking io a Sk.hvant. 
&>C. Bid hiint^uit a little, ai)d I'll attend liini. 
■(Sxri Sf-rvant.] Whal.c»n- this meay.;— Lei me.read 

}diJeinUy be dear to Aim, he mill J'oUo'tB tin lit^ovn 
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leilh the- tame hatte that he would t/iuH na».——'ThsA 
lie would »hun luia ! Ttiis is strange ! But, be U n 
it will, I bave uaotUer coiicuiii thut must take pUot 
firal. 

Jiel. Sir Charles, yaar seivanl. Any nevtt, sit t , 
Sir C. NoL much, sir ; only, thai a young gentle- 
tnS9 of honour and condition had iatxoduccd a vir- 
tuous lady to his family ; and, when a worthless fel- 
low ilifuuied her innocence, and robbed bvt of ber 
qui«t, be, who might have dried her lean, and vin- 
dicated her virtue, forwiok bcr in her injuries,, to ijb-, 
bouch his mind with the atiat^in of herreputaliwti, 
Bel. If ynur talc ends there, sir, yaa bave l^ami 
but half on't ; fur my advices add, that a certain^ 
derly ^entkman, of title and forluue, pitying lliefoif 
lorn circumstances of the lady, has oBered htt tUjoit 
gf friendship and accommodation ; and ibis night slw 

t)^ farewell to maidenhood, and a female badfellav, 
in private aparimeDis. 
.i'tr C. Vou treat me lightly, Mr. Belmont. 
, Bel, You usp me roughly. Sir Charles. 
,. Sir C. Ilow, sir i 
' Bel- In thii person of Fidelia,. 
Sir C. Make it appear, and you shall find me t 
ytry boy in my submissions. 
Bel. ' I'would be time lost ; and 1 can employ it |o 
ftdvantagc. But remember, air, that this houw i> 
another's, not yours ; that Fidelia is under iny,dirrc> 
tiun, notyuun; and that my will tnast determine het 
removal, not yours. 

SirC. la she your slave, sir, lo bear the burdm 
of ytfur insults without complaining, or the righto^ 
chusiiig another master i 

Bel. And who shall be that master? You, sir) Th« 
pour bird, that would escape the kite, is like to find 
warm protection from the fox ! 

Sir C. I'r'ythue, think me a ntaoi.Md treat MUl 
tueh. ^H 



up leupnance ind sobriety (o joaUi, to Baauantixr, 
in ^ iW^rii^ V" ■** *°S< <<>'- 
'''Sif Ct Hwt jwi, ytim^ nan — yop most cnrb^kii 
tMprtumn spiril of >ovn, or I AM be ictnpt^W' 

"Brf. Leam them Snt j-^jursflf, sir, VoDsa^Fi- 
tUVa is instriled b% me ; how is tf made oat > ^y, 
D^y, 1 wiieU poMf*5 h*r wiibooi Tosnrijje? — ^I 
kiAldM. ManJBgeij the thing I K'tuld atind: *th 
W'tri(4c of priesW, to mak? men rnherable, and wit- 
M^n ln«ol«nl. I have <J«!l plainly, and loM fa?r so. 
Have yoa said m mnch ; No ; jdu wetr iht hcv of 
Hoiiesiy, to quiet her fears ; that, mbeti yoar blood 
Nnlsi and Mcurity fass stolen away her j^ard, yna 
KtHyTiMhat midnight apon tier bt:«uli[% and do tlt« 
ravage you have iwom lo proieci her fronf. 

Sir C. H«!d, sir. You hate driven me beyond the 
Itmitsof my pat4«iiCe;~anil 1 must tell yuu, youn]^ 
nan, that ibc obligallons I owe your iHther, demand 
no returns thai manhnod must blush to tnakc. 
Thtrelbre, li«W, 1 say ; for I have a sword to do me 
justice, though it should leave my dearest friend 

«ilw7fcriwft4t..i" ■'■^':'-'""- '"*! ■'-■■■■■"'■ ■ 

Mv: deal to for once with'^ffsMft' ttJl'Me, 
"-'-a^Bi^hit-Wl^'fcroll' lo'RlDsertit Hib ■ffcr- 

It ueini. then, I wrbt6' l«> "Tm^Atf^'j^t 

t^c' l^'difre-Mtifedtt' A'mdl -^'fhilftl' lAU^'^ldt; 
^r direct, me. '■ '<" '■'*' '■ " """i^'-'q wv: 




I 
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'Sir€. When 1 become lo. I shall talte care, MjfJ 
Belmont, that the proof waits upon ihc acciuattofl^ 
Bel. 1 disdain the thought, ■ , y 

•iSir'C- Better have iliadained tfaedeei)^ ' 

lirl. I do both^nd himjhat luspeCM'nit; ^^" 
Sir C. Avray ! Vou leur hint that sasi)'tcts y^v ; 
JUftA have 'diGdaiiWd neither the thought nor the 
deed. ^ 

Bd. How, sir 1 [Dravfng. 

) Sir C. Put up your sword, young man, and u^e At 
tn a better cause r this is a vile one. And now you 
(ball be as still tlirough shmne, aa you hHvi: Jietn loitd 
.through pride. ^ ou should have known, that cowam 
are unfit for sec rets, 
Bei. And ifl bad, sir J 

Sir C. Whyi ihen, sir, you had not employed siu^ 
K wretch as Faddle, lowrili- I h at ■ tetter to Rosetia. 

-£rf:' Tlic villain faasbetrayi-d me! But I'll be^nre 
eo't: [Airfe.l'He durst nut say I did! 

Sir C. Yov shiti!<l rather have built your inno- 
cence upoti ihe pnibaUihty of his unsaying it; for tixe 
'eam<- teur that made him confess to nie, raay make 
him deny every sjllablc to jou. 

BH Whathas heo^nlexed. sirf , 

Sir C. Thai, Iti-day, tii dinner, you prompted (Be 
letter that he' wrote. That jour drsi^ji was, by yj^ 
iyi«S. Fidelia, to get ht:r dismissi-d, and il\e dismiaiiiMi 
to prepare her ruin in private lodgings. Wan ^ibis 
your opi^ bfhaviouri sir P 

'^6*1. Goon with your upbraiding!, sir. Speak to 
me as you uill, and think of me as you will. I have 
dfsetved shanie, and am taught patience. 

Sir V. Was this well done? Did her innocence, 
and lier undissemhied luve, deserve this treatment t 
Bid. Proceed, sir. 

Sir C. No, sir, I have done. If you have sense of 
your past conduct, j"u want not humanity to heal 



iid mcfily. 

&£ WImU RpuBdoB cu I aake Wl 

SrC. Diy mi JKr.twivl>f-*B >< 
bimle^pieiu of Iwr wBoiigk 

BdL iwoald do aoie. 

fir a Bid bar tuwidl, iMi — i coMWt »te 
itlBovaL 

&L I auwoty nr. 

Sb-C. Her peace dfwmdi it: bnt veil tdk of 
ifait liereMitfr*. If^oa kaie boooar, goanddohef 
jNAke, and im^oeiveyoiirabCKd filter. Who vain 
tbeie? — Indeed, you iuwe beoi to Uame^ Mr. Bel> 
Aoot 

JBafor Seetabt« 
Sbow me to die bearer of this letter. 

BdL Wby, wbat a tUngam I !— Bot'tk Ibo tiick 
efmpy to pay ber votaries with ibaiBe; aadlaAre* 
warded ampfy. To be a l^ol'i foo) too! to link my- 
lelf in villany witb a wrdrcb below tho notioe of a aanl 
and to be outwitted by bim ! — So, so 1^—1 niay bave 
abused Sir Charles too— Let me think a little-^111 to 
Fidelia instantly, and teU her what a rof oe I bave 
been. But will that be reparation? — I know but of 
^ way : and there my pride stops me— And then I 
hse her — Worse and worse ! — 111 think no more on^ i 
but away to ber chamber, and bid ber think lor me. 
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ACT THE FIFTH- 



SCEITE I. 



jin Apartment in Sib. Robert BelhouVs Home*. 



Enter Sib Robert Belmont and Servant. Sii 

Robert with a Letter m his Hand. 

. • 

Sir jR. Very fine doings, indeed! But 111 teach thfe 
dog to play his tricks upon his father. A man had 
better let a lion loose in his family, than a town-rake. 
Where is Sir Charles, I say ? 

Serv* This moment come in, sir. 

^> R. And why did not you say so, blockhead? 
Tell him I must speak with him this moment. 

Serv, The servant says, he waits for an answer to 
that letter, sir. 

Sir R, Do as I bid you, rascal, and let him wait 
Fly, I say ! [Exit Servant.] — The riotous young 
dog ! to bring his harlots home with him ! But I'll 
outwit the baggage. 

Enter Sir Charles Raymond. 

Oh, Sir Charles, 'tis every word as we said this morn- 
ing ! The boy has stolen her, and I am to be ruined 
by a law-suit. 

SirC. A law-suit! with whom, sir? 

Sir R. Read, read, read! [Givei iiigLe^r^ 
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Sir C. [Reads.] / am gmrdian to that Fidelia, 

^ vhom yovr son has stolen from tne, and you vnjiutly 
^L detain. If you deny her to me, the law shall right me. 
^F / viait yuur answer bi/ the bearer, to assrrf my claim in 
^ft ikpersoK of GEoar.E Villiarh. 

^K^firhy, then, my doubis arc at an end. But I must 
^Bconceal tny transports, and wear a face or coolness, 
^Kwbile my heart overflows wilh passion. [Mde. 

^m-_ Sir It. What, not a word, Sir Charles?— There'* 
^Hil piece of work for you !— And so I am to be ruined 1 
^■l Sir C. Do you Iciiaw this Villiard, Sir Robert f 
^^ SirR. Whether 1 door not, sir, the slut shall go 

to him this iDoment. 

Sir C. Hold a little. This gentleman miiat be 

heard, sir; and, if his claim be good, the lady re- 

■ Sir R. Why, e'en let her go as it is, Sir Charles. 
t Jir C, That would be loo hasty. Go in with run, 
^ ind well consider how to write to him. 

r R. Well, well, well 1 wish she was gone^ 

■gh. 



Another Apartment. 

Enter Young Belmont and Fidelia. 

Btl. Aik me not why I did it, bnt forgive me. 

J%f. No, sir, 'tis impossible. I have a mind, Mr. 
Belmont, above the wretchedness of my fortune ; and, 
belplegs m 1 am, 1 can feel in this breast a sense of 
IDJurJet, and spirit to resent them. 

Bel, Nay, but hear me, Fidelia. 



1 



1 
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T«E POUHDLIK*. 



fid. Wat it not enough Co ilrsert tnc in my dii- 
tfesie*, to dtny me the poor request I madeyi)ii, bul 
mutt you «wn yourself ihe contriver of that letter f 
Tia insupportable ! If 1 coinemeil to atsame & ranfc 
thai beloriKeH not to me, my hoart ivcnt ni>t willi }h« 
deceit. You would have it so, and I ri'>n)pIiVit. 
'Jiyasehame enough, that [ bad deccivLtl your sislH^s 
itgefdsd not tJiat 1 should brings prostiuile tn "h^f 
friendship. This was too much, too miKh, Mr. Bel- 



Be/. Vcthea 






P 



jPtW. And then, to leave n 
WBtchi lo have roy supposed infemy the tavernits? 
ot iiis liccniioua companions! — 1 n^ver llftltered mj^ 
self, AIf> Bt'lnionr, with your lovGi bnt kit«W not, hll 
now, that ] have been the object of yourfaalrei}. 

Bel. Mybatred! But I have diservcd your hardest 
thoughts of me. — And yet, believe me, Fidelia, when 
I used you worst, I loved you mos 
Fid. Call it by another name ; 
actsof kindacss — Were yours su 
must 1 forget all ; for 1 owe ynii 
can cancel, or gratitude repay. 

Bel. Generous creature f This 
deed i But, must we part, Fidclid 

ri'id. I have resolved it, sir, and yoi 

ib 

Bel. Never, my swMt obstinate. '' _ . 

fid. Thai: I have loved yoii, 'ti* my pride toa^-^ 
ktwwiedge ; but ihafmuh be ror;:;ot. And ihe haral 
passion frnm my brew), 



ir love derighU in 
, iirf— And'yrt,' 
lore than injufj'ei 

to beaniiBble.|n- 

a musfyUld to 



task Ti 



ile 1 cUeriBh the memory of youf hutnane oHich. 
Tills day, then, thall tf the (HStof ouf meeting. Pam^' 
ful- though' it may be, yot yuur oun^ mine, and utik 
fwiily's peacp,>lVqoiVes it. Hfirv-i-ii, in my distress!^ ' 
haa not-)Wtmo deatitutf of airitr 



supporlaUcib 




TitSrrou¥BLia«. ^ 

,,&/. Vou have toQciied roe, Fidelia; and mylienrt 
i\^d» lo your vinues. Here, then, let my Mhv* 
baye an «od ; and thoslel nie receWe yoa asthcttvN 
IjiMJag parlnei of Toy bean and fDrtuno. 
,1, , [Ofrn lo fmfirtict i&. 

i,tid. No, Bir. I'he conduct, tkat ha^ hilhtrlo««^ 
curea my 'O^n honour, shall prntKt yours. I Hava 
(|(^ the innuccnt disturber of j-uur Wittily ; but n»- 
YCdiwilliirofiaenl) lo load.il vith disgrace. 

Bel, Nor can it be disgraced. 1 mean to honout 
il, Fidelia : you nitibt comply. 

,J(rf< An^^'t^piiyi generosiiy with niiii! No, IMr. 
Gclfnanti loan fortgob^fiitxss, but ne^er can cOn- 
kbX, Ui mako aD<Jtber< miserable 

JBf/. Whtn I repent, Fidelia ^^-But, iee, wWra my- 
Ulster coiuesi to be an advocate for my \nMei 1 ' ' '"''' 

Enter RosKTTa. " ' 

Ros, Oh, sir, you are found ! You havt&n^ jlo- 
^y indeed ! But your thefts are discuvered, air. - -'-*^ 
?oiiIady'» Bu^"!'*" hasaword or two fiwyou. 

Bet Her guardian ? Upon my life, Fidelia, ViU 
lii[d| H^ cui)ie& as 1 could wish bim. 

Roi. Say so wben you have answeml bini, brotb«r. 
Aoirflo.lo^ejtou at last then, Fidelia? And yet my 
'Spes Aatler me, thai this too, as well as the letter, i:> a 
deceii.— May 1 think 80, FidelisI 

.fid. Aa.truJj; «». of your goodness, Rosella.- 

Vour brotherwill t*H you all, Oh, he has made ra« 
miscrabli' hy his generosity ! 

Bet This ptekndcd gnardian, siattr, is a villain, 
ami t'id.'Iia, the (UMt abused of woiuen 1 Bounteous' 
he ^a^ been itnlted ; but in bis vices, not hia virtnoi ■. 
iSe^stapiJ'^i'iidebied for (he b?Bt of educations. Th»t 
flpn vi'M anufe.you.,, ,A,t twelve yoare old -m'. 

^^^^^^et, and the colonel. Now, (idelift^ - 
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Enter Sib Robrrt Belmovt, Sir CHAmiis 
Raymond, Colonel Raymond andViLLiARD. 

Sir C. If that be the lady, Mr« Villiard, and your 
claim as you pretend, Sir Robert has told you, she 
shall be restored sir. 

Sir R. Yes, sir, and your claim as yoa pretend. 

Vil. [Going to Fidelia.] This, gentlemen, is fbe 
lady ; and this, the robber, who stole her from roe** 

[Pointing to Belmont.] By violence, and at midni^t^ 
le stole her. 

Bel. Stole her, sir ! ■ '^/ 

VU. By violence, and at midnight, I say. 

Bel. You shall be heard, sir. 

Vil, Ay, sir, and satisfied. I stand here, gintle« 
men, to demand my ward. 

Sir C, Give us proofs, sir, and you shall have jui* 
tice. 

Vil. Demand them there, sir. [Pointing to Bll- 
MONT and Fidelia.] I have told you, I am robbed; 
if you deny me justice, the law shall force it. 

Sir C A little patience, sir. [To Villiard.] Do 
you know this gentleman, Fidelia? 

Fid. Too well, sir. 

Sir C, By what means, sir, did you become Eer 
guardian? [To Villiard. 

Vil. By the will of her who bore her, sir. 

Sir C. How will you reply to this, Fidelia? 

Fid. With truth and honesty, sir. 

Bel. Let him proceed, madam. 

Vil. Ay, sir, to your part of the story; thoagh' 
both are practised in a damned falsehood to confront 
me. 

Bel. Falsehood ? — Btit I am cool, sir. Proceed. " 

VU. My doors were broken open *at midnight, bv 
this gentleman, [Pointing to Belmont.] mywt 
wounded, and Fidelia ravished from me. He ran off 
with her in his arms. Nor, till this morningi iu a 



be 



SCSHE n.] 

coach which bruughi her hither, have my eyes ever 
beheld \n:r. 

SirR.A »erj' fine bukinesa, truly, yimiig man! 

[To BH.MONT. 

Fid. He has abused you, dr. Mr. Bilinuni h no- 
Bel. No matter, Fiddia- Well.sir, you h.-ive been 
robbed, you SHV f [h VlLLIARD. 

yU. And will havejiistice, sir. 

»£el. Take ii fjutn ihi-,haiid then. [Drawing. 

Sir C. Hold, sii. This is addingimult to iitjurics. 
dtlia muii be restored, sir. 
Sir R. Ay, sir, Fidelia iuubi be restored. 
Fid. But nut to him. Hear but ray story, and, if 
I deceive you, let your friendship fura.ike me. He 
boiigfil me, gemlemen, for the worst I'f purposes; he 
bought me of the worst of womrn. A ihuusand times 
has he confessed it, and, as often, pleadtd his right of 
purchase to undo me. Whole yt'ars have 1 enilurcd 
his brutal solicilationkj nil, tired uitli entreaties, he 
had recourw i'> vi Unce. This scene was laid, and I 
had been ruined bejonH redress, had nut my cries 
brought the generous Mr, Bi'linonl li) my relief. He 
was accidentally passino by, and, alarmed at mid- 
night, by a woman's slirieks, he forced open the door, 
and savi'd mr from destniciion, 

Sir C. How will you answer ihls, sir? 

[TuVlLUABD. 

Fil. 'lis false, sir! That wcraan was her nurse;— 
these hands delivered her lo hir care. ' 

Fid. Alas, gentk'men, she lound me a helpless in- 
fant at her djor! So she has always told me; and, 

>t twelve years old, betrayed nie to that monster. 

Search out the woman, if she be alive, and let mc be 
confronted. 

Sir ft. II this be true, Sir Charles, I shall bless 
live, for getting my boy. [^e^w. 

^U. Tis false, I suyl — a damned cuntriTBQce I(^h 
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€8cape me. I stand here, sir, to demand my ward. 
[To Sir Robert.] Deny ber to me, at your peril. 

BeL He shall have my life as soon. 

Vil. Hark you, sir : [To Sir Robert.] There ait 
things called laws, to do right to the injured. My ap> 
peal shall be to them. 

Sir C, That woman must be produced^ sir. 

[To ViLLIAlD. 

Vil. And shall, sir, in a court of justice. Our next 
meeting shall be there. Till then, roadam^youareK- 
cure. [To FiDiiii. 

BeL Take care that you are so, sir, when we hift 
occasion to call upon you. You shall have justice. 
Vil^ And will, sir, in defiance of ]^ou. [EaL 

Sir C. Fear not, Fidelia ; we believe, and will pro- 
tect you. 

Ros. My sweet girl ! — But whence came the letter 
this afternoon ? 

BeL 1'was I that wrote it. 
Ros, Oh, monstrous! — And could you be thit 
wretch, brother? 

BeL And will atone for it, by the only recompenn 
that's left me. 

Sir JR. And what recompense will you make her, 
ha, rogue ? 

Bel. I have injured her, sir, and must do her jus* 
tice. If you would retrieve my honour, or pronioCe 
my happiness, give roe your consent, sir, to make Wf 
your daughter. 

Ros. Why, that's my brother! Now, 1 am sun 
she's innocent. And so you will, papa. 

Sir R. But, positively, I will not^ child. Man]| 
her, indeed ! What ! without a shilling, and be ruinec 
by Villiard into the bargain ? If your story be true 
Fidelia, you shall be provided for : But no marrying 
d'ye hear, child ? 

Fa. You need not doubt mc, sir. 
SirR. Why, thafs well said, Fidelia ! 



p 



SW n.] TtfE tOtlJIDLlNb, 

"Rd*. Anddescrves reward, sir. Pray, Sir Charles, 
tus have yolir thoughts upon this roalter, 
SirC. Your br"iher'a proposal, iQadam,.an(l Fi- 
-■ ' ' ' 1, aie as generous, as your father's dit- 

ij"st- , - 

Bel. I cxpecttd as much, sir. 
Sir C. My opinion was asked, sir. 
'"Bet. And yi>u havy given ii ; 1 thank you, sir. 
■"'Sir C. Think of Villiard, Mr. BelraonL j his claim 
i^ be renewed, sir. 

'Brf.' Fidelia has deceived you then— Xou tjiink 
Iferwist, Sir Charles? 

'^l>f!f- My life Upon hyr iunoceuCe ! — Andwhtrelie 
,_!rTune on one side is more tbau euiticicnt, hgw light 
t^'ftil addition to it, compared to ihe p<iss€ssion of her 
one tovei ! — Let me, sir, be happy in Roseita, [7'o 
^lE RoBEKT.] and give her foriune to Fidelia, to malic 
her an object worthy of your son. 

Rus. There's a colonel for you! — What, says my 
sweet Fidelia? 

Fid. I iutemled to be sitejit, madam; but 'tis now 
'iny duty lo speak, Vou have been my deliverer, sir, 
from the wurst of evils; {To Beimont.] and now 
"'wijuld Dobly augment the first obligation by a gene- 
rosity top migbly for acknowkdgment. If I had the 
"itelth of worlds, it would be too lillle to be=iow,— 
Ifit.poor and friendless as I am, my heart may break, 
at never shall consent 10 make my benefaclor a pcni- 
teDt to ills virtues. 
•■'' Sir C. 'Tis nobly said, Fidelia !— And now, Mr. 
Belmont, our disputes will soon be at an end. Tou 
/Itave this day, sir, reproached me ofttn; it remains 
""' ', that you should know me as I am- 

'\el. If I have erred, sir 1 

Interrupt me not, but hear me. I have 
Llched your follies with concern ; and 'tis with equal 
;asure I congratitlate your return to honour. . It I 
>ve opposed' yoiir 'generous inclinations, it was aaX^ 
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ito^Ve ibMaitfeagtb.— I am nnw s suppUaai to your 
fclfci?r, for ihe liappincKs you desire. ' : I 

- i„BeL Tkis iinoble. Sir Cbarlcs ! 
T,4ir C. Aiid lo make Fxlelia worthy of bis sod, k 
(tftune shitll be added eijuol tu bis wamiegt expeola' 
tions. 

,il&r R. Why, ay, Sir Chariei, let thai ba nude Out, 
aihl 1 »ha1l have no objections. 

•.iJui. WItBt mean you, sir f [To Sir Ch^vRDes. 

11, Sir C. A minute more, and my sweet girl sbaH b« 
instructed. Vou haTe oXien lold mr, sir, [To Bbl- 
MOHT.] that I bad an interest in this lovely creatdre. 
(«^ have an ittlerest — an interest, tbat you shall aU 
^itm me ! My beait dotes upon bcr!— Oh, I cao bold 
:■#: longer ! — My daughter 1 niytlaughtiir ! 
• ti. [Rumiing to Pi DELIA, and enitracing her. 

i..Fid. Your daughter, sir! 

,.StrC. Ob,inyKweet child!— Sir Robert, Mr. BeU 
taout, iny sun !■— These tears — these tears ! — Fidelia 
U tny daughter 1 
' Rtif. Is't possible f 

•SirC. Let not excess of wonder overpower you, 
Fidelia, for 1 bave a lale to tell, that wijl exceed be- 
lief. 

FiJ. Oh, sir! 

Sir C Upbraid me not, that I bare Itppt it a mo- 
meat from your Itnowkdgt' — 'twas a bard Irial; and 
while my tongue was taught dissimulation, my heart 
bled fur a child's distresses. 

BH. Torture na not, sir, but explain this wonder. 

SirC. My tears must have their way first — Ob, my 
child! my child! [Turmugto Sib Robe ht and tkt 
rttf-] Kttow then, that wicked woman, so often men- 
ttooed, was my Fidelia's goseraante. When my mis* 
titken zeal drove me into banisbment, 1 left ber, an 
infant, to ber care — To secure soma jeweb of value 
1 had lodged, with her, she beaame.tfae woman you 
kMve iteerJ— -My child was taught to believe she niaa 



Klbundiing — her name of Harriet, changed to Fide- 
lia ; and, to ksspQ my aolicilude for the (heft, a let- 
Ilt was di^paicheil to me, in France, that my infant 
daughter had nn lunger a being. Thus waa the father 
rubbed of hi^i child, and the bruthcr laugbl lo believe 
he had no sister. 

Fid. Am I that sister, and that daughter ? - -Oh. 
Heavens ! [Knefh. 

Bel. [flujmwig- lo her, and rauing herJ] Be compos- 
ed, mj' lite! A moment's attention more, and your 
traiupotls shall have a. loose. I'nicei^d, sir. 

SirC. Where shf withdrew herself, f could never 
learn. At twelve years old, she sold her, as you hav* 
b«ard, and never, litl yesterday, made inquiry about 
her. T was then, thala sudden fit of sickness brought 
her to repentance. She sent for Villiard, who told 
her minutely what had happened. The knowledge of 
her deliverance gave her somo consolation. But more 
was to be done yet. She bad information of my par- 
don and return, and ignorant of my child's deliverer, 
or the place of her conveyance, she at last determined 
lo unburden herself to me. A letter was brought to 
tne this aftemooo, conjuring me to follow the bearer 
with the same haste that I would shun ruin. I did 
follow him, and received from ibis wretched woman 
thesiory I have lold you. 

Fid. Oh, my heart! My father ! [Kneeli.] Havel 
at last found you i And were all my sorrows past 
meant only to endear the present transport i — Tis too 
much for me ! 

Sir C. Rise, my child ! To find rhee thus virtuous, 
iffl-lhe midst of temptations, and thus lovely, in the 
midst of poverty and distress, after an absence of 
eighlcon melanclioly years, when imaginary death had 
torn thee from ray hopes ;— to find thee thus' unex- 
pectedly, and thus amiable, is happiness, that the un- 
inierrupied enjoyments of the direst life nefer 
•quailed ! , ' ^ 
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Fid. What must be ruine then? Uate 1 a broilicr 
too? [Tumwe to CotoNBL RaiMOND.] Ob, my 
kind lortonei 

Boy. My sister! [Embracing ier. 

Fid. Still Lhcic is a dearer claim than all, and now 
I 1 tan aukuowietlge it— My ddiverer ! 

Bel, And liusbaiid, Fidetittl Let me receive you as 
I ^e richest gift uf fortune ! {Catching her in his Arms. 
I '' Ros. RIy generous girl ! The pride of your alli- 
' puce is ray utmost boast, as it is my brother's happi- 
ness! 

Sir R. I have a right in her too, fur now you are 
toy daughter, Fidelia. [Kisses her. 

Fid. I had forgot, sir — If you will receive me as 
lUcb, yoH bhall find my gratitude in my obedience. 

Sir C. Take her, Mr. Bulmont, and protect the vir- 
tue you have tiled. [Joining Iheir Handt. 

Bel. The study of my life, sir, shall be to deserve 
her. 

I Fid. Oh, Rosella! yet it still remains with you to 
make this day's happiness complete — I have a bro- 
ther, th^t loves you. 

Rot. 1 would be Fidelia's sister every way — So take 
me while I am warm, Colonel ! [Giving htm her Hand. 

Rai/. And when we repent, Roselta, let the next 
minute end us. 

Roa. With all my heart! 

Fid. Now, Rosetia, we are doubly sisters! 

Sir C. And may your lives, and your affections, 
know an end together! 

Bel. [Takmg Ijoblia by the Hanrf.] And now, 
Fidelia, what you have made me, take me, a convert 
to honour — I have at last learnt, that custom can be 
Ho authority for vice; and, however the mistaken 
world may judge, he, who solicits pleasure, at the ex- 
pense of innocence, is the vilest of jjetrayers. 
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Yet savage man, the wildest beast of prey, 
Asstimes the face of kindness, to betray : 
His giant strength against the weak employs, 
And woman, whom he should protect, destroys. 

[Extmti omnes. 



THK END. 
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IN FIVE acts; 



f EDWARD MOORE. 



f XANE AND COVENT GARDEN. 



BY Mas. INCHBALD. 



WXiUAM S4T40I, FEIVTER^ 




This tragedy is accounted of high moral tendency, 
as it paints the pernicious consequences of gaming in \ 
their blackest colours. 

The author's design has been a proper one, and he 
has produced a very affecting and ingenious drama 
from his materials. Yet surely ils power of deterring 
one single gamester from his visionary pursuits, seema 
as improbable, as the converting to reason the stray- 
ed minds of Moor Fields by the force of argument. 

Gaming is no passion — it is a disease. — It cannot be 
called avarice.for the prodigal, of all others, delights 
in it— It is not ambition, for the careless, and the vile, 
resort to il — It is not love, for it predominates over 
all lender affections. 

Still, it may be urged, that gaming inspires ardent 
hope ; but anxious hope of winning money, and ago- 
nizing fear of losing money, without the love of mo- 
ney, is a contrariety in seutiment, that is produced 
by some latent defect in the brftin, which neither playa 

This trageiJy is calculated to have a very different 

I^ect upon the stage and in the closet. An auditor^ 
I : 



I deluded into pity by ihe inimilable aciiiig of a Mrs. 
Siddonsanda Mr. Kemble, in Mr. and Mrs. Be- 
verley, weeps with htr; sighs with him; and conceives 
them to be a mosi amiable, though unfortutiate, p^r. 
But a reader, blessed with the common reBcction 
which reading should give, calls the husband a very 
silly man, and the wife a very imprudent woman : — 
and as a man without sense, and a woman without 
prudence, degrade both the masculine and the fe- 
minine character, the punishment of the author is 
rather expected wilL impatience, than lamented as 

[tfcvere. 

m. Stulcely is so outrageously wicked, that his charac- 

^tfit can hardly comprise either moral, or e.vample — - 
yet, Stukely has temptations for his crimes ; he is in 
love, and disappointed. But Beverley possesses all 
that he pretends to hold dear upon cartli — though, 
like other weak characters, he does not understand 
his own inclinations; for it ja must certain, he has 
long preferred bad company, and the delights of the 
dice, to the charms of his elegant and affectionate 
wife. In taste, therefore, Siukely has the advantage 
of his friend. 

The only reasonable persons in this play, the au- 
thor has, very unjustly, made the only insipid ones. 
Lewson and Charlotte have both excellent under- 
■tandings, and yet, when brought upon the stage, they 
are mere foils to the knaves and fools of their ac- 
quaintance. It seems scarcely possible how a woman 
of Charlotte's good sense could endure to be the coii- 
slant companion of another woman like her »isler-in- 



''*f csngioosly imparioDed bj conjupl lofe^ and 

ohtiiiately resolved nol tp auke vie of it far miitiial 

JWBHrvation. When Mn, Bev«rl^ gives up herkst 

J^Biort, lier jewels, to her hiislKUid»an audieiice mosdj 

vuppoKs, that she perfoms an hemic actioiifts a wife; 

^Qt read^s call to mind, she is a mother; and that 

•he breaks through the dearest tie of nature, fay thns 

yielding np the sole support of her infimt child. Id 

St^tify the ideal 'honour of its duped and frantic §^ 

tUer. 

The reception of this play, wh^ fint peiibmied, 
^as by no. means fiivourable; and it was said that tha 
*Oveof gaming had formed conspirators to drive il 
^tun the stage. But as the author meant his gamester 
^ be an object of pity, not of detestation-'*and^ in 
Acaeral, his design has been fulfilled — it appean that 
'^ has pleaded an apology for the vice, rather than 
^tH all hearts against it. Ridicule bad been the best 
^eans by which to have accomplished its extirpation. 
Had Beverley, in the beginning of the play, been 
^een with architects and masons around him, busy in 
Inying the first stone of a castle, which was to be con* 
%tructed with his intended winnings— the sight of this 
foundation in every act, rising no higher in its struc- 
ture, and his own snug house gradually falling down, 
In the mean time, for want of repairs ; and in the last 
scene, tumbling with pantomime crash, so as to break 
his shallow pate; whilst all the by-standen had 
laughed and hooted — this had been the surest moral 
for a gamester. 
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THE GAMESTER. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



£nUr Mrs. Beverlet and Charlotte. 

2dr). Btv. Be comforted, my dear ; all may be well 
yet. And now, methinks, the lodging begins to luok 
with another face. Oh, sister! sister! if these were 
all my hardships; if all 1 had lo complain of were 
DO more than quitting my huuse, servants, equipage, 
and show, your pity would be weakness, 

Char, is poverty nothing then ? 

Mn. Bev, Nolhing in the world, if it affected only 
me. While we had a fortune, 1 vas the happiest of 
the rich : and now 'lis gone, give me but a hare sub- 
sistence and my husband's smiles, and I'll be the hap- 
piest of the poor. Why do yuu look at me i 

Char. That 1 may hate my brother. 

Mn. Bev. Don't talk so, Charlotte. 

Char. Has he noj undone youf — Oh, ihis'perni- 
cious vice of gaming 1 But, methinks his usual hours 
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of four or five in ihc morning might have, conlrnted 
Iiini. Nl'l'U he have staid out all night? — 1 shall 
learn to detest him. 

Mrs. Bev. Not for the first fault. He never slept 
from nie before. 

Ciai: Slept from you ! No, no, his nights have no- 
thing to do with sleep. How has this one vice driven 
him from every virtue! — Nay, from his aflections, 

Mrs. Btv. And is. I have no fear of his afflictions. 
'Would I knew lliat he were safe! 

Char. From ruin and his companions. — But that's 
impossible. His poor little boy, loo! What must 
become of him i 

Mrs. Brv. Why, want shall teach him industry. 
From his father's mistakes he shall learn prtjdence, 
and from his mother's resignation, patience. Poverty 
has no such terrors in it as you imagine. There's no 
condition of life, sickness and pain excepted, where 
happiness is excluded. The husbandman, who rises 
early to his labour, enjoys more welcome rest at 
uight for it. His bread is sweeter to him ; his home 
happier; his family dearer; his enjoymems surer. 
The sun, that rouses him in thi! morning, sets in the 
evening to release him. All situations have their com- 
forts, if sweel contentment dwell in the heart. But 
my poor Beverley has none. The thought of having 
ruined those he loves, is misery for ever to him. 
'Would 1 could ease his mind of that ! 

Ciar. If he alone were ruined, 'twere just he should 
be puni'ihed. He is my bruther, 'tis true; but when 
I think of what he has done; of the fortune you 
brought him ; of his own large estate too, squandered 
away upon this vilest of passions, and among the vil- 
est of wretches ! Oh, I have no patience ! My own 
little fortune is unjpuched, he says. Would 1 wen 
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Mrs, Bev. And so you may — ^^twould be a sin to 
doubt it. 

Char, I will be sure on't — 'twas madness in roe to 
^ve it to hb management. But 111 demand it from 
him this morning. I have a melancholy occasion 
for it. 

Mr*. Bep. What occasion ? 

Char. To support a sbter. 

Mrs. Bev. No ; I have no need on't. Take it, 
and xeward a lover with it. — The generous Lewson 
deserves much more. — Why won't you make him 
happy? 

Ckar. Because my sister's miserable. 

Mrs. Bev, You must not think so. I have my 
jewels left yet. And when all's gone, these hands 
shall toil for our support. The poor should be indus- 
trious — Why those tears, Charlotte f 

Char. They flow in pity for you. 

Mrs. Bev. All may be well yet. When be has no* 
thing to lose, I shall fetter him in these arms again ; 
and then what is it to be poor ? 

Char. Cure him but of this destructive passion, 
and my uncle's death may retrieve all yet. 

Mr s. Bev. A y, Charlotte, could we cure hiia* But 
the disea se of ^lay admits jioj^re but jwverty; and 
The loss of another 7ortune would but increase his 
«hame and his affliction. Will Mr. Lewson call ihii 
morning ? 

Char. He said so last night. He gave me hints 
too, that he had suspicions of our friend Stukt^iy. 

Mrs. Bev. Not of treachery to my husband^ That 
he loves play, I know, but surely he't> hoi»tbt. 

Char. He would fain be thought bo; therefore I 
doubt him. Honesty needs no paiiib to ^'t itself off. 

Enter Lucy. 

Mrs. Bev. What now, Lucy f 

Lucy. Your old steward, nu»(Uiii. i l^ad not the 
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heart to deny him admittance, the good old man beg- 
ged so hard for't. lExii LvcT. 

Enter J a avis. 

Mrs. Bto. Is this well, Jarvis ? I desired you to 
avoid me. 

Jar. Did you, madam ? I am an old man, and had 
forgot. Perhaps, too, you forbad my tears; but I 
am old, madam, and age will be forgetful. 

Airs. Bee. The faithful creature! how he moves me! 

[To Charlotte. 

Char. Not to have seen him had been cruelty. 

Jar. I have forgot these apartments too. I remem- 
ber none such in my young master's house; and yet 
I have lived in't these five and twenty yean. His 
good father would not have dismissed me. 

JMrs. Btc. He had no reason, Jaryis. 

Jar. I was faithful to hiro, while he lived, and when 
he died, he bequeathed me to his son. I have been 
faithful to him too. 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, I know it, Jarvis, 

Jar. I have not a long time to live. I asked but 
to have died with him, and he dismissed me. 

Mrs. Bto. Pr'ythee no more of this ! Twas his 
poverty that dismissed you. 

Jar, Is he indeed so poor, then? — Oh ! he was the 
joy of my old heart — But must his creditors have 
all ? — And have they sold his house too ? His father 
built it when he was but a prating boy. The times 
that 1 have carried him in these arms! And, Jarvis, 
says he, when a beggar has asked charity of me, why 
should people be poor? You shan't be poor, Jarvis; 
if I were a king, nubody should be poor. Yet he is 
poor. And then he was so brave ! — Oh, he was a 
brave little boy I And yet so merciful, he'd not have 
killed the gnat that stung him. 

Mrs. Bev. Speak to him, Charlotte; for I cannot* 

Jar. I have a little money, madam ; it might ht^vfr 
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been more, but I bave loved tbe poor. All that I bave 
is yours. 

Mrs. Beo. No, Jarvis; we bave enougb yet, I 
tbank you, tbough, aad I will deserve your gogdness. 

Jar, But shall 1 see my master ? And will be let 
me attend him in bis distresses? Ill be no expense to 
him ; and 'twill kill me to be refused. Where is be, 
madam? 

Mrs. Beo. Not at home, Jarvis. You shall see him 
another time. 

Char* To-morrow, or the next day — Ob, Jarvis ! 
what a change is here ? 

Jar. A change indeed, madam ! my old heart aches 

at it And yet, metbinks But here's somebody 

coming. 

Enter Luct, with Stukelt. 

Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam. [Exit. 

Stuke. Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. Jarvis, 
your servant. Where's my friend, madam ? 

[To Mrs. Beterlbt. 

Mrs. Beo. I should bave asked that question of 
you. Have you seen him to-day ? 

Stukcm No, madam. 

Char. Nor last night? 

Stuke. Last night! Did he not come home, then? 

Mrs. Beo. No. Were you not together]^ 

Stuke. At the beginning of the evening ; but not 
since. Where can he have staid ? 

Char, You call yourself bis friend, sir ; why do 
you encourage him in this madness of gaming f 

Stuke. You bave asked me that mathiion before, 
madam ; and I told you my concern was thai I could 
not save him ; Mr. Beverley is a mafi; iDndain ; and 
if the most friendly entreaties bav<' no iti^ct upon Lim, 
I have no other means. My purbi: liu^ beiii his, even 
to tbe injury of my fortune, it thiU biu bccu cucou* 
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TageoKnt, I deseiTc censure; but I meant it to retried 
him. 

Mrs. &r. I doii*t doubt it, sir ; and I thank yoo 
— But where did jou leave him last night ? 

Siuke, At Wilson's, madam, if I oi^t to- tell; in 
company 1 did not like. Possibly he may be there 
still. ^Ir. Jairis knows the house, I believe. 

Jar, Shall I go, madam ? 

Ifrr. Brc. No, he may take it ill. 

Ckar. He may go as from himself. 

Siwke. And, if he pleases, madam, without naming 
me. I am faulty myself, and should conceal the er* 
ron of a friend. But I can refuse nothing here. 

[Bowing to. the Ladies. 

Jar, I would fain see him, methinks. 

Mr$, Bet, Do so, then ; but take care how you up- 
braid him — I have nerer upbraided him. 

Jar, Would I could bring him comfort! [Exit* 

Stuke, Don't be too much alarmed, madam. All 
men have their errors, and their times of seeing them. 
Perhaps my friend's time is not come yet. But he 
has an uncle ; and old men don't live for ever. You 
should look forward, madam ; we are taught bow to 
value a second fortune by the loss of a first. 

[Knocking at the Boor, 

Mrs, Bev, Hark ! — No — that knocking was too 
rude for Mr. Beverley. Pray Heaven he be well ! 

Stuke. Never doubt it, madam. You shall be well, 
too— Every thing shall be well. [Knocking again. 

Mrs. Bev. The knocking is a little loud, though — 
Who waits there? Will none of you answer? — None 
of you, did I say ? — Alas, what was I thinking of! I 
bad forgot myself. 
" Char, I'll go, sister — But don't be alarmed so. 

[Exit. 

Stuke. What extraordinary accident have you to 
fear, madam ? 
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■ Mrf. Bev. I beg your pardon ; but 'tis ever thus 
with me in Mr. Beverley's absence. No one knocks 
at [be door, but I fancy it is a me&stnger of ill news. 
SiuJie. Vou are too fearful, madam; 'twas but one 
night of absence ; and if ill thoughts intrude (as love 
is always doubtful), think of your worth and beauty, , 
and drive them from your breast. 

Mrs. Bev. What thoughts? I have no thoughts that 
wrong mv husband. 

Stake. Such thoughts indeed would wrong bim. 
The world is full of slander; and every wretch, that 
knnws himself unjust, charges bis neighbour with like 
passions; and by the general frailty hides bis own — 
If you are wise, and would be happy, turn a deaf ear 
10 such reports. 'Tis ruin (o believe ihem. 

Mrs. Bev. Ay, worse than ruin. Twould be to 
sin against conviction. Why was it mentioned p 

Slvke. To guard you against rumour. The spurt 
of half mankind is mischief; and for a single error 
they make men devils. If their tales reach you, dis- 
believe them. 

Mrs. Bev. What tales ? By whom i Why told i I 
have heard nothing—or if I had, with all his errors, 
ray Beverley's firm iailh admits no doubt — It is my 
safely, my seat of rest and joy, while the sloim ihrcat- 
ens round me. I'll not forsake it. [Stukliy k];;^*, 
and tvoks down.] Why turn you, sir, awayf and, why 
that 8ij;h? 

Stiike, I vnastttteutive, madam; and sighs will come, 
we know not why. Perhaps I have been too busy — 
If it should seem so, impute my ztal to friendsliip, 
that meant to guard you agiiinst evil tongues. Your 
Beverley is wronged, slandered most vilely — My life 
upon his truth. 

Mrs. Bee. And mine too. Who is'l that doubts hi 

But no matter — I am prepared, sir Vet why this 

caution f — You are my husband's friend; 1 think yoaj 
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mine too; the coraraon friend of bolli. [Pauses.] I had 

been unconcerned else. 
^V StuiF. For Heavi'ii's Mike, madam, beso!,iLll! t 
^^■'•leatit lo guard you Hgainsl suspicion, not to alarm it. 
^1 Mrs. Sev. Nor have jou, sir. Who (old you of 
^^B lUspicioD } 1 have a heapt it catiDol reach. 
^B Sluke. Then 1 am happy— I would say more—but 

^H Enter CHAKLOTTt. 

H^ Ciar. What a heart has that Jarvis !— A creditor, 
^^ listiT. But the good old man has laken him awaj 
^ — " Don! distress bia wife— Don't distress bis sister." 
I Gould hear him say. " Tis cruel to distress the 

Bfflicti-d" And when be sav^ me at the door, he 

bt'ggi'd pardon that his friend had knocked so loud. 
Slukr. I wi^ih 1 had known of this. Was it a large 
demand, madam f 

Char. I hiard not that ; but visits, such as these, 
we mast expect ofwn — Why so distressed, sisleri This 
is no new affliction. 

Mrs. Bet. No, Charlotte; but I am faint with 
watching — quite sunk and spiritless — Will you ex- 
cuse me, sir i I'll to my chamber, and try to rest a 
little. 

Slake. Good thoughts go with you, madam. My 
bait is taken then. [Aside.] — Poor Mrs. Beverley! 
How my heart grieves to see her tlius P 

tCAar. Cure her, and be a friend then. 
Sluke. How cure her, madam i 
Char. Reclaim my brother. 
Stvke. Ay, give him a new creation, or breathe an- 
other wul into him. I'll think ou'i, madam. Ad- 
vice, 1 sef, is thankless. 

Char. Useless 1 am sure it is, if through mistaken 

friendship, or other moiives, you feed hii^ passion wiih 

■ ^ur purse, and south it by example. Physicians, tu 

H,'.«ire fevers, keep Iroiu the patient's thirsty lip the c;uf 

r 



I 



that would inflame hira. You give it to his hands. 
lA Knocking.} Hark, sir! — These are my brother's 

desperate symplomii AaMhvr creditor ! 

Sluke. Une nut >o easily got rid of— Whui, Lew- 
ionl 

Enter Lkwson. 

Leia. Madam, your servant — ^ Yours, sir. I was 
inquiring for you at ymr lo<(gingB. 

Sluke. This morning ! You had business, then? 

Lew, Yuu'll call it hy another name, perhaps, 
Whi're's Mr. Beverley, madara f 

Ciar. We have sent lo inquire for him. 



I Lew. Is he ahruad ibi 
■o early. 
CAai: No, nor stay 
Lew. Is that thi: cai 
Stukely, ptrhap', may di 
Sluke. Ihaie already, 



1 > He did n 



f I amsurry for it. But Mr. 



I 



Lew, To cungralulate you upon your late successes 
at play. Puor Beverley! — But you are his friend; 



and there's a comfort 

Sluke. And what am 
. Lew. That Beverley' 
friend ; that's all. 

Stuke. Your words \\ 
pose. Another timi;, 



1 Ineiids. 
u understand by ihis 1 



lion. 

Leie. And why not 
senicnces. A minulc 

Stake. But not fur i 
hension, and n 
presence engagi 
may be found i 

Lew. Anoihi 

Sluke. I shall cNpect j 
vani. 



uld mean something, I si: 
, I shall desire an explai 



in* no dealer in long 

ill do for me. 

ur me, sir. I am sluw of 8ppr&- 

have time and privacy. A lady's 

ly atiemion. Another morning £ 



ing, then, I'll 



;t upon you. 



Aladam, yc 
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Char. What mean you by this ? 

Lew. To hint to him that I know him* 

Char. How know him ? Mere doubt and supposi- 
tion! 

Lew. I shall have proof soon. 

Char. And what then? Would you risk your life 
to be his punisher? 

Lew. My life, madam ! Don't be afraid. And yet 
I am happy in your concern for me. But let it con- 
tent you that I know this Stukely ^Twould be as 

easy to make him honest as brave. 

Char. And what do you intend to do? 

Lew. Nothing, till 1 have proof. Yet my suspi- 
cions, are well grounded — But, methinks, madam, I 
am acting here without authority. Could I have leave 
to call Mr. Beverley brother, his concerns would be 
my own. Why will you make my services appear 
oflicious f * 

Char. You know my reasons, and should not press 
me. But I am cold, you say ; and cold I will be, 

while a poor sister's destitute My heart bleeds for 

htr ; and till I see hrr sorrows moderated, love has 
no joys for mc. But let us change this subject — 
Your business here this morning is with my sister. 
Misfortunes press too hard upon her; yet, till to-day, 
she has borne them nobly. 

Lew- Where is she ? 

Char. Gone to her chamber. Her spirits failed 
her. 

Lev;. I hear ho* coming. Let what has passed 
with Stukely be a secret — She has already too mucb 
to trouble her. 

"Enter Mrs. Beveriey. 

Jlfr*. Beo. Good morning, sir; I heard your voice, 
and, as I thought, inquiring for mc. Where's Mr. 
Stukely, Charlotte? 
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CUr« This monmit gone — ^Tini l«ie ben 
stter; but herA a ftiead dMll coalort yoo. 

£cv« Or, if I add to jowrdiscmni, fll begyoar 
pardon, madaai. The tile of jour hooM and rami- 
toie was finished yeihiviBy. 

Jlfrs. Bev. I know it, ar; I know too yoar gne» 
ipos reason for potting SMria Bind of it. But jfoa 
have oUioed aae too nrach alnady. 

Lenu There are trifles^ madanij which I know jfoa 
have sec a Value on; those I have purchased, and will 
deliver. I have a friend too, that caileenis vou— Ho 
has bought laigehf, and will call nothing his, ^ ha 
has sera yon. If a visit to him would not be pAfiil^ 
he has b^ged it may be this morning. 

'Mnu.Bev. Not painful in the kiuit. My pain is 
ftom the kindmus of my friends. Why am I to ba 
obliged beyond the power of return? 

Lew. Yon shall reptLj us at your own time. I 
have a coach waiting at the door — Shall we hava your 
fonpany, madam^ [IVi CHAai.OTTa, 

dor. No ; my'btolher may return soon; 111 stay 
and receive him. 

JIfrf. Btv. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
But don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We shan t be ah* 
sent long. Come, sir, since I must be so obliged. 

Lew. Tn I that am obliged. An hour, or Itts, will 
be sufficient for us. We shall find you at home, ma« 
dam ? [To Ch a rlotte. — Exit with Mas. Biiiaa* 

LSV. 

Ckar. Certainly. C&nf« 



c 3 
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Stukely's Lodgiiigi. 



Enter Stukely. 



Slukc. That Lewsoti suspects me, 'tis too plain- 
Yet whj should he suspect me?— I appear the friend 
of BcvFrley a^ much a$ he. But I am rich, it seems; 
and so 1 am, thanks tu another's folly, and my own 
wisdom. , To whar use is wisdom, but to take advan- 
tage of the weak f This Beverley's ray fool ; I cheat 
him, and he calls me friend. But more business must 

be done yet His wife's jewels are unsold; so is 

the reveision of his uncle's e^iate : I must have these 
too. And then there's a, treasure above all — ! love 

his wife Belbre she knew this Beverley I loved 

her; but, like a cringing fool, bowed at a distance, 

while he stepped in and won her Never, never 

will 1 forgive him for it, Those hints this morn- 
ing were wtll thro\¥U in — Already they have fastened 
on her. If jralousy should weaken hrr aflections, 

want may coriupl ber virtue Tliisc jewels may 

60 much He shall demand them of her; which 

when mine, shall be converted to special purposes — 
iWhai DOW, Bates? 

Enter Bates. 
Bates. Is it a wonder ihen 
k'ftre all in readiness, and only 
ISeverleyf 



leeme? The forces 
for orders. Wbertf*' - 
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Stuke, At last night's rendezroas, waiting for me* 
[s Dawson with you? 

Bates, Dressed like a nobleman; with money in 
his pocket, and a set of dice, that shall deceive the 
devil. 

Stuke, That fellow has a bead to undo a nation ; 
but for the rest, they are such low mannered, ill- 
looking dogs, I wonder Beverley has not suspected 
them. 

Bates. No matter for manners and looks. Do you 
supply them with money, and they are gentlemen by 

profession ^The passion of gaming casts such a 

mist before the eyes, that the nobleman shall be sur- 
rounded with sharpers, and imagine himself in the best 
company. 

Stuke. There's that Williams too It was he, I 
suppose, tbat called at Beverley's with the note this 
morning. What directions did you give him ? 

Bates, To knock loud, and be clamorous. Did 
not you see him ? 

Stuke. No, the fool sneaked off with Jarvis. Had 
he appeared within doors, as directed, the note had 
been discharged. I waited there on purpose. I want 
the women to think well of me ; for Lewson's grown 
suspicious; he told me so himself. 

Bates, What answer did you make him ? 

Stuke, A short one That I would see him soon, 

for farther explanation. 

Bates. Wc must take care of him. But what have 
we to do with Beverley ? Dawson and the rest are 
wondering at you. 

Stuke. Why, let them wonder. I have designs 

above their narrow reach. They see me lend him 

money, and they stare at me. But they are fools. I 

want him to believe me beggared by him. 

Bates. And what then? 

Stuke, Ay, there's the . question ; but no matter; 
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at nigbt you may know more. He waiti for me at 
Wilson's. — I told the women where to find him. 

Bates. To what purpose ? 

Siuke, To save suspicion. It looked friendly, and 
they thanked me. — Old Jarvis was dispatcned to 
him. 

Bates. And may entreat him home ■ 

Stuke, No; he expects money from me; but HI 
have none. His wife's jewels must go — Women wb 
easy creatures, and refuse nothing, where they love. 
Follow to Wilson's — Come, sir. 

Let drudging fools by honesty grow great ; 
The shorter road to riches is deceit, [Examf^r 



ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 



A Gaming Houses rvith a Table, Box, Dice, 4-c. 



Beverley discovered sitting, 

Bev. Why, what a world is this ! The slave, that 
digs for gold, receives his daily pittance, and sleeps 
contented : while those, for whom he labours, convert 
their good to mischief, making abundance the means 
of want What had I to dp with play ? — I wanted 
nothing — My wishes and my means were equal.-— 
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lie poor followed roe with blessings, love scattered 
>se8 on my pillow, and morning waked me to de- 
ght — Oh, bitter thought, that leads to what I was, 
J what I am ! I would forget both — Who's there ? 

Enttr a Waiter. 

Wait. A gentleman, sir, inquires for you. 

Btv. He might have used less ceremony. Stukely, 
suppose ? 

Trait. No, sir, a stranger. 

Bee. Well, show him in. [Exit Waiter.] A 
Bessenger from Stukely then ; from him that has un- 
feneme! yet all in friendship — And now he lends 
me his little, to bring back fortune to me. 

Enter Jarvis. 

Jams! — ^Why this intrusion? — ^Your absence had 
been kinder. 

Jar, I came in duty, sir. If it be troublesome — 

Beo, It is — I would be private — hid even from my- 
Klf. Who sent you hither ? 

Jar. One that would persuade you home again. 
My mistress is not well — her tears told me so. 

Bev, Go with thy duty there then — Pr'ythee, be- 
^ne — I have no business for thee. 

Jar, Yes, sir ; to lead you from this place. I am 
your servant still. Your prosperous fortune blessed 
my old age : If that has left you, 1 must not leave 

you. 

Btv. Not leave me ! Recall past time, then ; or, 
llrough this sea of storms and darkness, show me a 
tar to guide me. — But what canst thou ? 

Jar. The little that I can, I will. You have been 
{EDerous to me — I would not offend you, sir— but — 

Beo, No. Think'st thou I'd ruin thee tuo? I have 

cooogb of shame already My wife ! my wife I 

Wouldst thou believe it, Jar\is? I have not seen 
Wall this long night — I, who have loved her so, 
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tkftt ev«ry hour of absence seemed as a gap in life ! 
But other bonds have held roe — Oh, I have placed 
the boy ! dropping my counters in the streads, and 
reaching to redeem them, lost myself ! 

Jar, For pit3''s sake, sir ! — I have no heart to lee 
this change. 

Ber, Nor I to bear it — How speaks the world of 
rae, Jarvis ? 

Jar. As of a good man dead. — Of one, who, walk-, 
ing in a dream, fell down a precipice. The world is 
sorry for you. 

Bev, Ay, aad pities me — ^Says it not so ? Bnt I «» 
bom to infamy. FU tell thee what it says ; it calls 
roe villain, a treacherous husband, a cruel father,* 
false brother, one lost to nature and her charities; or, 
to say all in one short word, it calls me — gamester. 
Go to thy mistress — Til see her presently. 

Jarm And why not now ? Rude people press upon 
her 5 loud, bawling creditors; wretches, who know 
no pity — I met one at the door — he would have seen 
my mistress : I wanted means of present payment, so 
promised it to-morrow : But others may be pressing} 
and she has grief enough already. — Your absence 
hangs too heavy on her. 

Bev. Tell her I'll come then. I have a moment's 
business. But what hast thou to do with my dis* 
tresses^? Thy honesty has left thee poor; and age 
wants comfort. — Keep what thou hast for cordials, 
lest between thee and the grave, misery steal in. I 
have a friend shall counsel me — This is that friend* 

Enter Stukeley. 

Stake. How fares it, Beverlf y ? Honest Mr. Jarvis, 
well met ; I hoped to find you here. That viper, 
Williams ! Was it not he that troubled you this mom< 
ing? 

Jar. My mistress heard him then ; I am sorry th|t 
fhe heard him. 



). And Jarvis promised payment. 

ke. That must not be. Tdl Lim I'll satisfy 

'. Will yuu, sir? Hefl»en will reward you fur it. 
3. Generous Siiiktlty! Fiiendsliip like yours, 
I fcfld it ability like will, wuuld mure than balance the 
wrongs of fortune. 

Slukc. You think loo kindly of me — Maiie haate 
to Williams i bis clamours may be rude else. 
, . [T-Warv.s. 

^ Jar. And my master will go home again — Alas ! 
■br, we know uf hearts there breaking fur his absence. 
P [Exit. 

Bev. 'Would I were dead f 

Sluke. Ha! ha! ha! Pr'yibee, be a man, and 
leave dying to disease aitd old age. Fortune may bs 
oursagain; at least we'll try for't. 

Bev. No ; it has fooled us on too far. 
Stuke. Ay, ruined ub ; and therefore we'll sit down 
contented. These are the deipondings of men with- 
out money ; but let the shining ore chink in the pock- 
et, and folly turns to wisdom. We are fortune's chil- 
dren — True, she's a fickle mother ; but shall we droop 
because she's peevish P — No; she has smiles in store, 
and these, her frowns, arc meant to brighten them. 

Bev. Is this a time for tevity i — But you are bingk 
in the ruin, and, therefore, may talk tightly of it: 
with me, 'lis complicated misery. 

Stuke. You censure me_ unjustly ; I but assumed 
these spirits to cheer my friend. Heaven knows, be 
wants a comforter. 

Bev. What new misfortune P 

Stuke. I would have brought you money, but lend- 
ers want securities. What's to be done i All, that was 
mine, is yours already. 

Btv. And there's the double weight that sinks me. 
I have undone my friend too ; one who, to tave a 




with 

H, Sluke. Hi 
^K Bev. Wl)( 

i 



perished 



tbcy lo proceed ? 1 have nothing 



Stuke. [Sighmg.] Then wv're indeed undone 

'hat ! nothing? No inovL'a,bles, nor useless trinkets ? 

Hawbles loclced up in casktts, to starve theirown- 

? I have vcDiuri'd deeply for you. 

Bev. Therefore this heart-ache ; for I am lost be- 
yond all hope. 

Sluke. No; means may be found lo save ua. — Jar- 
vis is rich— Who inade him so i This i? no time for 
ceremony. 

Bpv, And is it for dishonesty ! Thegood old man? 
Shall I rob him too? My ■friend would grieve for'l.— 
No ; let the little that he has, buy food aod clothing 

Slake. Good morning then, IGoing. 

• Bev. So hasty! Why, then, good morning. 

Shike. And when we meri again, upbraid me — Say 
it was I that tempted you — Tell Lewhon so, and tell 
him, I have wronged you — He has suspicions of me, 
and will thank you. 

Bcv. No ; we have been companions in a rash voy- 
age, and the same siorm has wreclied us both : Mine 
shall be self upbniidings. 

Sluke. And will they feed us? You deal unkindly 
by me, I have sold, a.nd borrowed, for you, while 
land, orcivdit, lasted; and now, ivhen fortune should 
be tried, utid my heart whispers me success, I ais 
deserli-d^iurncd loose lo beggary, while you have 
hoards. 

I- Bfv, What hoardi 1 Name them, and take ihcm, 
Sluke. Jewels. 
Bev. And shall this thriftless hand seize them too ? 
My pi)or,poor wife ! Must she lose all ? I would nof ■ 
.ruujjdherso. ■ 
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, Nor I, but from nect'ssily. One effort more, 
unc may grow kind. — 1 liave unusual hopes, 

Bev. Think of some other means then. 

Stuke. I have ; smd you rejected tliem. 
. Bev. Pr'ythee, let me be a man. 
' Siuke, Ay, and your friend a poor one — But I bave 
done: And for ihtse trinkets of a woman, why, let 
her keep ihem, lo deck out pi-idc with, and show a 
laughing world, thnt she bus linery to starve in. 

Bev. No i she shall yidd up all— My friend de- 
jnaodii it. But need we have talked lightly of her f 
The jewels, that she values, are truth and innocence — 
Those will adorn her ever ; and, for ihe rest, she wore 
them for a busiband's pride, and to his wants will give 
them. Alas ! you know her not. — Where shall we 

Siuke. No matter ; I have changed my mind — 
Leave me lo a prison ; 'tis the reward of friendship. 

Bev. Perish mankind first — Leave you to a prison ! 
No ! fallen as you see me, I'm not that wretch ; Nor 
would I change this heart, o'ercharged as 'tis with 
folly and misfortune, fnr one most prudent, and most 
happy, if callous to a friend's distress. 

Stuke. You are too warm. 

Bev. In such a cause, not to be warm, is to be 
frozen. Farewell — I'll meet you at your lodgings. 

Stuke. Reflect a iiltle.— The jewels may be lost- 
Better not hazard them — I was too pressing. 

Ber. And I ungrateful. Reflection takes up time 
■••^I haven* leisure for*! — Within an hourespett me. 
I ' [Exit. 

' Stuke. The thoughtless, shallow prodigal ! We shall 
have sport at night, then — but hold — ^The jewels are 
noloursyet— The lady may refuse thi-ra- The bus- 
band may relent too — Tis more than probable — I'll 
write a note lo Beverley, and the contents shall spur 
him to demand them — But am I grown this rogue 
through avarice ( No; J have warmer motives, love. 
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and revenge — Ruin the husbandyand the wife's viitoi 
may be bid for. 

EfUer Bates. 

Look to your men, Bates; there's money stirring.— 
We meet to-night, upon this spot. — Hasten, and tcU 
them. — Hasten, I say, the rogues will scatter elie. 

Bates, Not tili their Icaiier bids them. 

Stuke. Come on, then — Give them the word, and 
follow me; I must advise with you — ^This is a day of 
business. [Exeunt^ 



SCEKE lU 



Beverley's Lodgings. 



Enter Beverley and CHARLOTrE^ 

i^kar. Your looks are changed too ; — there's wild* 
ness in them. My wretched sbter ! How will it 
grieve her to see you thus ! 

Bev, No, no; a little rest will ease me. Andfot 
your Lewson's kindness to her, it has my thanks; I 
have no more to give .him. 

Char. Yes; a sister, and her fortune. 1 trifle witk 
him, and he complains^ My looks, he says, are cold 
upon him. He thinks too 

BcD. That I have lost your fortune — He dares not 
think so. 

Char, Nor does he — ^you are too quick at guessing 
—He cares not if you had. That care is mine—l 
lent it you to husband, and now I claim it. 

Bev, You have suspicions then ? 

Char. Cure them, and give it me, 

Bev. To stop a sister's chidings ? 
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Ckar. To vindicate her brother. 
Bev. How if be needs no vindication ? 
Cbar. I would fain hope so. 
Bev, Ay, would and cannot — Leave it to time, 
then ; 'twill satisfy all doubts. 
Char* Mine are already satisfied. 
Bev. Tis well. And when the subject is renewed, 
speak to me like a sister, and I will answer like a bro- 
ther. 

Char. To tell me I'm a beggar. — Why, tell it now. 
1, that can bear the ruin of those dearer to me — the 
min of a sister and her infant, can bear that too. 
Bev. No more of this — you wring my' heart. 
Char, ^ould that the misery were all your own ! 
But innocence must sufl^r — Unthinking rioter! 
whose home was heaven to him ! an angel dwelt there, 
and a little cherub, that crowned his days with bless- 
ings. — How he has lost this heaven, to league with 
devils ! 

Bev. Forbear, I say ; reproaches come too late ; — 
Aey search, but cure not. And, for the fortune you 
demand, we'll talk to-morrow on't — our tempers may 
be milder. 

Char* Or, if 'tis gone, why, farewell all. I claimed 
it for a sister. — But Til upbraid no more. What 
Heaven permits, perhaps, it may ordain. — Yet, that 
the husband, father, brother, should be its instruments 
of vengeance! — ^Tis grievous to know that! 

Bev. If you're my sister, spare the remembrance — 
it wounds too deeply. To-morrow shall clear all ; 
and when the worst is known, it may be better than 
your fears. Comfort my wife ; and for the pains of 
absence, Til make atonement. The world may yet 
go well with us. 

Char. See where she comes! — Look cheerfully upon 
her — Affections such as hers are prying, and lend 
those eyes that read the soul. 

p 2 
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Mts. Bee. You have not ruined me. I have no 
wants when you are preseni, nor wishes in your ab- 
sence, but to be bleat with your rt-lurn. Be but re- 
signed to whut hus happened, and 1 am rich beyond 
the dreams of avarice. 

Bai. My generous girl ! But memory will be 

busy; still crowding on my thoughts, to sour the pre- 
sent by the past, I have another pang too, 

Mrs. Bev. Tell it, and let me cure it. 

Bee. That friend — that gtnLTous friend, whose fame 
they have traduced— I have undone him too. While 
he had means, he lent me largely ; and now a prison 
must be his portion. 

Mn. Bev. No ; 1 hope otherwise. 

Bcv. To hope most be to act. The charitable wish 
feeds not the hungry Something must be done. 

Mrs. Bev. Whatf 

Bev. In bitterness of heart he told me, just now he 
told me, I had undone him. Could 1 hear ihal, and 
think of happiness? No; I have disclaimed it, whilt 
he is miserable. 

Mrs. Bev. The world may mend with ns, and then 
we may be grateful. There's comfort in that hope. 

Bev. Ay; 'tis the sick man's cordial, his promised 

cure; wbile, in preparing it, the patient dies What 

nowf 

Enter Lucy. 
Liici/. A letter, sir. [Delivers it, and exit. 

I Bev. The hand is Stukrly's. 

I [Opens if, and reads it t» himself. 

Mrs. Bev. And brings good news — at least I'll hope 

so What says he, love ? 

Bev. Why this— too much for patience. Yet he 
directs me to conceal it from yoti, [Reads.] Let your 
haste to tee me be the only proof ofyour esteem far me. 
I have determined, sinee vie parted, to bid adieu to Eng- 
/ands ciiui/ig rather to forsake my country, than owe 
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myfrtedom in it to the means we talked of. Keep this 
a secret at home, and hasten to the ruined 

R. Stukely. 
Ruined by friendship ! 1 must relieve or follow 

him. 

Mrs, Bev, Follow him, did yoa say? Then I am 
lost, indeed ! 

Bev. O this infernal vice ! how has it sunk me ! A 
vice, whose highest joy was poor to my domestic hap- 
piness. Yet how have I pursued it ! turned all my 
comforts to bitterest pangs, and all my smiles, to 
tears. — Damned, damned infatuation ! 

Mrs. Btv. Be cool, my life ! What are the means 
the letter talks of? Have you — have I those means? 
Tell me, and ease me. I have no life while you are 
wretched. 

Bev. No, no; it must not be. Tis I alone have 
sinned; 'tis I alone must suffer. You shall reserve 
those means, to keep my child and his wronged mo- 
ther from want and wretchedness. 
Mrs. Bev. What means ? 
Bev. I came to rob you of them — but cannot — 

dare not Those jewels are your sole support — I 

should be more than monster to request them. 

Mrs. Bev. My jewels! Trifles, not worth speaking 
of, if weighed against a husband's peace; but let them 
purchase that, and the world's wealth is of less value. 
Bev. Amazing goodness ! How little do I seem be- 
fore such virtues ! 

Mrs. Bev. No more, my love. I kept them till oc- 
casion called to use them; now is the occasion, ard 
I'll resign them cheerfully. 

Bev. Why, we'll be rich in love then. But this ex- 
cess ot kindness melts me. Yet for a friend one would 
do much— He has denied me nothing. 

Mrs. Bev. Come to my closet — But let him manage 
wisely. We have no more to give him. 

Bev. Where learnt my love this excellence? 'Tis 



/ 
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Heayen's own teaching : that Heaven, which to an 
angel's form has given a mind more lovely. I am 
Mnworthy of you, but will deserve you better. 

V Henceforth my follies and neglects shall cease. 
And all to come be penitence and peace ; 
■ Vice shall no more attract me with her charms, 
Nor pleasure reach me, but in these dear arms« 

[Exeuni, 



ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 

Stukely's Lodgings. 

EtUer Stukelt and Bates. 

Stuke. So runs the world, Bates. Fools are thft 
natural prey of knaves; Nature designed them so, 
when she made lambs for wolves. The laws, that fear 
and policy have framed, Nature disclaims : she knows 
but two, and those are force and cunning. The no- 
bier law is force; but then there's danger in't; while 
cunning, like a skilful miner, works safely and unseen. 

Bates. And therefore wisely. Force must have 
nerves and sinews; cunning wants neither. The dwarf 
that has it shall trip the giant's heels up. 

Siuke. And bind him to the ground. Why, we'll 
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erect a shriue for Nature, and be her oracles. Con- 
science is weakness; fear made it, and fear maintains 
it. The dread of shame, inward reproaches, and fic- 
titious burnings swell out the phantom. Nature knows 
none of this ; her laws are freedom. 

Bates. Sound doctrine, and well delivered ! 
Stuke. We are sincere, too, and practise what we 
teach. Let the grave pedant say as much. — But now 
to business — ^The jewels are disposed of: and Bever- 
ley again worth money. If my design succeeds, this 
night we finish with him — Go to your lodg^lgs, and 
be busy — You understand conveyances, and make 
ruin sure. 

Bates. Better stop here. The sale of this reversion 
may be talked of — There's danger in it. 

Stnke, No, 'tis the mark I aim at Well thrive 
and laugh. You are the purchaser, and there's the 
payment. [Gtvinga Pocket Book.] He thinks you rich; 
and so you shall be. Inquire for titles, and deaj 
hardly ; 'twill look like honesty. 
Bates, How if he suspects us. 
Stuke. Leave it to me. I study hearts, and when 
to work upon them. Go to your lodging9; and if we 
come, be busy over papers. Talk of a thoughtless age, 
of gaming and extravagance ; you have a face for't. 

.Bates, A feeling too that would avoid it. We push 
too far ; but I have cautioned you. If it ends ill, 
you'll think of me — and so, adieu. [Exit. 

Stuke, This fellow sins by halves ; his fears are con- 
science to him. ril turn these fears to use. Rogues 
that dread shame, will still be greater rogues to hide 
their guilt — Jjewson grows troublesome — We must 
get rid of him — He knows too much. I have a tale 
for Beverley ; part of it truth, too— He shall call 
Lewson to account — If it succeeds, 'tis well ; if not, 
we must try other means — But here he comes — I 
must dissemble. 
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Enter Beverlet. 

Look to the door there! — [In a seeming Frigkt.]--' 
My friend ! — I thought of other visitors. 

Bev. No; these shall guard you from them<--{(y*fr- 
trig Notes.} Take them, and use them cautiouny-* 
The world deals hardly by us. 

Stuke, And shall I leave you destitute ? No : your 
wants are the greatest. Another climate may treat 
me kinder. The shelter of to-nisht takes me from 
this. 

Bev, Let these be your support then — Yet is there 
need of parting ? I may have means again ; we'U 
share them, and live wisely. 

Stuke. No : I should tempt you on. Habit is na* 
ture in me : ruin can't cure it. Even now I would 
be gaming. Taught by experience as I am, and know- 
ing this poor sum is all thafs left us, I am for venture 
ing still — And say I am too blame — ^Yet will this 
little supply our wants ? No, we must put it out to 
usury. Whether 'tis madness in me, or some restless 
impulse of good fortune, I yet am ignorant; but 

Bev. Take it, and succeed then. I'll try no more« 

Stuke, 'Tis surely impulse; it pleads so strongly — 
But you are cold — We'll e'en part here then. And 
for this last reserve, keep it for better uses ; 111 have 
none on't. I thank you though, and will seek fortune 
singly — One thing I had forgot 

Bev. What is it? 

Stnke. Perhaps, 'twere best forgotten. But I am 
open in my nature, and zealous for the honour of my 
friend — Lewson speaks freely of you. 

Bev. Of you, I know he does. 

Stuke. I can forgive him for't; but, for my friend^ 
I'm angry. 

Bev. What says he of ma ? 
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Siuke. That Clmlotte't fortmie is embexdcd— He 
talks oo't loudly. 

Bev» He shall be silencedy ihen — How heard you 
of it? 

Simke* Frmn many* He quesdcmed Bates about it. 
Yon must account with him, he says. 

Beo* Or he with rae — and soon, too. 

I^uke. Speak mildly to hira. Cautions are best. 

Bev. Ill think on't— But whither go you ? 

Stvke. From poverty and prisons— No matter whi- 
ther. If fortune changcsy jrou may hear from me» 

Bev. May these be prosperous, then. [Offering tht 
Notes f whiek he refm$ei.'\ Nay, they are yours — I 
have sworn it, and will have nothing — ^Take them, and 
use them. 

Stuke. Singly I will not — My cares are for my 
friend; for bis lost fortune and ruined feunily. All 
separate interests I disclaim. Together we have fall* 
en; together we must rise. My heart, my honour, 
and affections, all will have it so. 

Bev. I am weary of being fooled. 

Stuke. And so am I — Here let us part, then — 
These bodings of good fortune shall all be stifled ; call 
them folly, and forget tbera — farewell. 

Bev. No; stay a moment — How my poor heart's 
distracted ! I have the bodings too ; but whether 
caught from you, or prompted by my good or evil 
genius, I know not — ^The trial shall determine — And 
yet, my wife. 

Siuke. Ay, ay, she'll chide. 

Bev. No ; my chidings are all here. 

[Fainting to his Heart* 

Stuke. m not persuade you. 

Bev. I am persuaded ; by reason too ; the strong- 
est reason ; necessity. Ob, could I but regain the 
height I have fallen from, Heaven should forsake mt 
in my latest hour, if I again mixed in these scenes, or 
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sAcrificed the husband's peace, his joy, and host affec- 
tions, to avarice and infamy. 

Stuke. I have resolved like you ; and since our mo- 
tives are so honest, why should we fear success ? 

Bev. Come on, then — Where shall we meet? 

Stuke. At Wilson's — ^Yet if it hurts you, leave me: 
I have misled you often. 

Bev. We have misled each other — But come! For- 
tune is fickle, and may be tired with plaguing us— 
There let us rest our hopes. 

Siuke. Yet think a little 

Bev. I cannot — thinking but distracts me. 

When desperation leads, all thoughts are vain; 
Reason would lose what rashness may obtain. 

[ExewU, 



SCfiKE II. 



Beverley's Lodgings. 

Enter Mas. Beverley and CnARLOTtE. 

Char. Twas all a scheme, a mean one ; unworthy 
of my brother. 

Mrs, Bev. No, I am sure it was not — Stukely is 
honest too ; I know he is — This madness has undone 
theoi both. 

Char. My brother irrecoverable — You are too spi- 
ritless a wife — A mournful tale, mixed with a few kind 
words ; will steal away your soul. The world's too 
subtle for such goodness. Had I been by, he should 
have asked your life sooner than those jewels. 

Mrs. Bev. He should have had it, then. [JFarmfy.] 
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Char, That I hate scandal, though a WQman— 
therefore talk seldom of you. 

Mrs. Bev. Or, with more truth, that, though a wo- 
man, she lores to praise — ^Therefore talks always of 
you. ril leave you to decide it. [Et^ 

Lew. How good and amiable ! I came to talk in 
private with you ; of matters that concern you. Tu 
now a tedious twelvemonth, since, with an open and 
kind heart, you said you loved me. 
Char. So tedious, did you say ? 
Lew, A4id when in consequence of such sweet 
words, I pressed for marriage, you gave a voluntary 
promise that you would live for me. ' 

Char, You think me changed, then } [Angrib/* 
Lew. I did not say so. A thousand times I hare 
pressed for the performance of this promise : but pri* 
vate cares, a brother's and a sister's ruin, were rea- 
sons for delaying it. 

Char. I had no other reasons. — Where will this end? 
Ijew. It shall end presently. 
..Char, Go on, sir. 

Lew, A promise, such as this, given freely, not ex- 
torted, the world thinks binding ; but I think other- 
wise. 

Char. And would release me from it ? 
Juew, You are too impatient, madam. 
Char. Cool, sir — quite cool — Pray go on. 
Lew. Time and a near acquaintance with my faults 
may have brought change — if it be so; or for a mo- 
ment, if you have wished this promise were unmade^ 
here I acquit you of it — This is my question then; 
and with such plainness as I ask it, 1 shall entreat an 
answer. Have you repented of this promise? 

Char* Stay, sir. The man, that can suspect me, 
shall find me changed — Why am I doubted ? 

Lew. My doubts are of myself. I have my faults^ 
and you have observation. If from my temper, my 
words or actions, you have conceived a thought against 
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me, or even a wish for separatioo, all that has passiM 
is nothing. 

Char. You startle me — But tell me^ — 1 must be an- 
swered first. Is it from honour you speak this } Or 
do you wish me changed ? 

Lew. Heaven knows I do not. — Life and my Char- 
lotte are so connected, that to lose one, were loss ol 
both. Yet for a promise, though given in love, and 
meant for binding ; if time or accident, or reason 
should change opinion — ^with me that promise has no 
force. 

Char. Why, now Til answer you. Your doubts 
are prophecies — I am really chang<id. 
Lew. Indeed! 

Ckmr. I could torment you now, as you have mc -, 
but it is not in my nature. — ^Thai I am chanj^wl, 1 
own : for what at first was iiicliuation, is nnw giuwu 
reason-in mc; and from that reason, had 1 ihi: \^ofi«; , 
nay, were I poorer than the poorest, and ^uv lo.. 
wanting bread, with but a hovel tu luvin. u.i. ... -j 

would be yours, and happy. r.#- / 
Lew. My kindest Charlotte! [^-^*'V' /- Jf > 

Thanks are too puor for thii>— ""' ■•''*^ 

But if we Jove so, whv bi*^*^*' "' '" 

layed ? 

Ckar. For Lappitr tim*^- f •* '■ 

wretched. 
Lew. 1 may have reafcout; tiiat piv.- . 
Ckar. What reasons? 
in». The strongest rcas^^.** - ^. **" 
Ciar. Be quick and nam* 
Lew. First promise, th^it ^'' 
day, you will be mine iht «v*r. ^^^ 
Ckar. I do— thou^^h iiii»«'""y % /^r * ' 
Lew. Thus then I nvi'M*- y^^ ' 
joy on this side heaven ! ^ 

Char. Now, sir, your Dccrei- 
Lcw. Your fortune's lost- 
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for it. 

Lew. He knows much more than he has t 

Ckar. For me it is enough. And for yt 
rous love, I thank you from my soul, 
oblige me more, give me a little time. 

Lew. Why time? It robs us of our happii 

Ckar. 1 have a task to learn first. The li 
this fortune gave me must be subdued., 
were equal ; and might have met obliging a 
ed. But now |tis otherwise ; and for a life o 
tionSy I have not learned to bear it. 

Lew. Mine is that life. You are too nobl 

Char. Leave me to think on't. 

Lea^. To-morrow then you'll fix my happi 

Char. All, that I can, I will. 

Lew, It must be so ; we live but for eai 
Keep what you know a secret; and when 
to-morrow, more may be known. — Farewell. 

Char. My poor, poor sister! how would th 
her! But Til conceal it, and speak comfort 
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Wktr we maj fcnt our cui 

Brr. At, ob Tonndf, and tliofe damned coanscls 
that haw dotroycd Be. A thousaod Mids were in 
that boiOB, and ail let loose to tempt me — I had re* 
Bsteddae:. 

StmiDc Go on, sir — ^I have deserved this from you. 

Brr. And caises ererlastiDg — Time is too scanty 
fcr them 

Simke. What have I done ? 

Bev. What the arch-devil of old did — soothed with 
hhe hopes, for certain rain. 

Shtke. Myself onhnrt; nay, pleased at your de- 
struction — So your words mean. Why, tell it to the 
World. 1 am too poor to find a friend in't. 

• Bev* A friend ! What^s he ? I had a friend. 
Stuie, And have one sritl. 

• Brr. Ay; 111 tell you of this friend. He found 
me happiest of the happy. Fortune and honour 
crowned me ; and love and peace lived in my heart. 
One spark of folly lurked there ; that too he found ; 
and by deceitful breath blew into flames, that have 
consumed me. This friend were you to me. 

Stuke. A little more, perhaps— The friend, who 
]gave his all to save you; and not succeeding, chose 
ruin with you. Bui no matter, I have undone you, 
iiod am a villain. 
- Bct. No; I think not— The viUains are withm. 

Stuke. What villains? 

Bee. Dawson and the rest— We have been dupet 

to sharoers. 

Stuke. How know you this? I ha^^ ^^^ ,^°«f«>ts at 
well as yoii ; yet still as fortune changed i blushed 
at my own thoughts.-But you bav* P W Perhap,. 

Bev. Ay, damned ones. Repeated losses-~l^,gl^^ 
after night, and no reveree— Cban<=« has no hand in 
this, .* I - 

Stuke. I think more charitably ; y^^ .voh/"^''^^'' 
in my nature, and apt to doubt—* ^rid speaks 

e3 
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Char. My fortune iosl!— I'll stuily lo be humblo 
tlien. Bui was my promise claimed for ibis } Huw 
nobly generous! Where learned you thia sad news? 

Lew. Frnro Bates, Stukely's prime agent. I hav« 
obliged hiin, and he's grateful — He tuld it me in 
friendship, to warn me from my Charlotte. 

Char. 'Twas honest in faim, and I'll esteem him 
for it. 

Lea: He knows much more than he has told. 

Char, for me it is enough. And for ynur gene- 
rous love, I thank you •from my soul. If you'd 
oblige me more, give me a little time. 

Lew. Why lime i It robs us of our happiness. 

Char. I have a task to learn first. The liitle pride 
ibis fortune gave me must be subdued. Once we 
were equal ; and might have met obliging and oblig- 
ed. But now 'tis otherwise ; and for a life uf obliga- 
tions, I have not learned to bear it. 

Lew. Mine is that life. You are too noble. 

Char. l^Hve me to think on't. 

Lt-u,. To-morrow ihen you'll fix my happiness P 

Char. All, that 1 can, I will. 

Leu}. It must be so; we live but for each other. 
Keep what you know a secretj and when we meet 
to-morrow, more may Ik known. — Farewill. {E^jat. 

Char. My poor, poor sister! how would ihis wound 
her! Bui I'll conceal it, and speak comfort to her. 
[Exit. 



A Room in tht Gatning-House. 

Enter Beverley and Stukely. 
Bez: Whither would you lead mef 
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engaged for sams he cannot pay That should be 

thought of. 

Bcc. It is my shame — The poison, that inflames me. 
Where shall we go? To whom? I'm impatient tiQ 
all's lost. 

Stwke, All may he yours again — Your man is 
Bates — He has large funds at his command, and will 
deal justly by you. 

Bev. I am resolved — ^Tell them within we'll meet 
them presently; and with full purses, too — Come, 
follow me. 

Stuke. No. Ill have no hand in this ; nor do I 
counsel it — Use your discretion, and act from that. 
You'll find me at my lodgings. 

Bev. Succeed what will, this night I'll dare the 
worst. 
Tis loss of fear, to be (:ompletely curs'd. [Exit. 

Stuke. Why, lose it then for ever — Fear is the mind's 
worst evil : and 'tis a friendly office to drive it from 
the bosom—Thus far has fortune crowned me— Yet 
Beverley is rich ; rich in his wife's best treasure, her 
^honour and aflfections. I would supplant him there 
too. CharlcUe is sometimes absent. The seeds of 
jealousy are sown already. If I mistake not, they have 
taken root too. Now is the time to ripen them, ami 
reap the harvest. The softest of her sex, if wronged 
in love, or thinking that she's wronged, becomes ^ 

tigress in revenge— riJ instantly to Beverley's ^^^^ 

matter for the danger When beauty leads us on 

'tis indiscretion to reflect, and cowardice to doubt. 
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SCENE IV. 



Beverley's Lodgings. 



Enter Mas. Beverley and Lucy. 

Mrs, Bev, Did Charlotte tell yeu any thing ? 

Lua/. No, madam. 

Mrs. Bev. She looked confused, methought ; said 
she had business with her Lewson; which, when I 
pressed to know, tears only were her answer. 

Luci^. She seemed in haste too — ^Yet her return 
may bring you comfort. 

Mrs, Bev. No, my kind girl ; I was not born for 
it — But why do I distress thee ? Thy sympathizing 
heart bleeds for the ills of others — What pity that 
thy mistress can't reward thee ! But there's a Power 
above, that sees, and will remember all. ^Knocking.] 
Hark ! there's some one entering. 

Luci/. Perhaps 'tis my master, madam. [Exit. 

Mrs, Bev. Let him be well too, and I am satisfied. 
[Goes to the Doory and listens^} No, 'tis another's 
voice. 

Enter Lucy and Stukely. 

Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam. [Exit, 

Stuke, To meet you thus alone, madam, was what 
I wished. Unseasonable visits, when friendship war- 
rants them, need no excuse — therefore I make none. 

Mrs, Bev. What mean you, sir? And where is your 
friend ? 

Stuke. Men may have secrets, madam, which their 
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best friends are not admitted to. We parted in the 
momingy not soon to meet again. 

Mrs, Bcv. You mean to leave ns then — to leave 
your country too ? I am no stianger to your reasons^ 
and pity your misfortunes. 

Stukc. Your pity has undone you. Could Bever- 
ley dn this? Ihat letter was a lake one; a mean 
contrivance to rob you of your jewels — I wrote it not. 

Mrs. Bev, Impossible ! Whence came it then ? 

Stuke. Wron^d as I am, madam, I must speak 
plainly. 

Mrs, Bev. Do so, and ease me. — Your hints have 
troubled me. Report5«you say, are stirring — Reports 
of whom? You wishi-d me not to credit them,— 
What, sir, are these reports ? 

Stuke. I thought them slander, madam ; and can-* 
tioned in friendship, lest from officious tongues the 
tale had reached you with double aggravation. 

Mrs. Bev, Proceed, sir. 

Stuke, It is a debt due to my fame ; due to an in* 
jured wife too. — We are both injured. 

Mrs, Bev. How injured ? And who has injured 
us? 

Stuke. My friend — your husband. 

Mrs. Bev. You would resent for both then ; But 
know, sir, my injuries are my own, and do not need 
a champion. 

Stuke. Be not too hasiy, madam. I come not in 
resentment, but for acquittance. You thought me 
poor; and to the feigned distresses of a friend, gave 
up your jewels. 

Mrs. Bev. I gave them to a husband. 

Stuke. Who gave them to & . *u ^ % 

Mrs. Bev. What ? whom did he give them to ? 

Stuke. A mistress. ^ 

Mrs. Bev. No ; on my life he ^l^) "";• ,^. 
Stuke. Himself confessed it, v^»th curses on het 
avarice. 
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Mrs. Bto. Ill not believe it — He has no mistress; 
or if he has, why is it told to me? 

Stukt* To guard you against insults. He told me, 
that, to move you to compliance, he forged that let- 
ter, pretending I was ruined, ruined by him too. The 
fraud succeeded ; and what a trusting wife bestowed 
in pity, was lavished on a wanton. 

Mrs.Beo, Then I am lost indeed! His follies I 
have borne without upbraiding, and saw the approach 
of poverty without a tear — My affections, my strong 
affections, supported me through every trial. 

Stuke. Be patient, madam. 

Mrs, Bee. Patient ! The barbarous, ungrateful 
man ! And does he think that the tenderness of my 
heart is his best security for wounding it ? But he 
shall find that injuries such as these, can arm my 
weakness, for vengeance and redress. 

Stuke. Ha ! then I may succeed. [Aside,'] Redress 
is in your power. 

Mrs.Bev. What redress ? 

Stuke. Forgive me, madam, if, in my zeal to serve 
^ou, I hazard your displeasure. Think of your 
wretched state. Already want surrounds you — ^Is it 
in patience to bear that ? To see your helpless litde 
one robbed of his birthright? A sister too, with un- 
availing tears, lamenting her lost fortune ? No com- 
fort left you, but ineffectual pity from the few, out- 
weighed by insults from the many. 

Mrs, Bev. Am I so lost a creature ? — Well, sir, my 
redress ? 

Stuke, To be resolved is to secure it. The mar- 
riage-vow, once violated, is, in the sight of Heaven, 
dissolved — Start not, but hear me. 'Tis now the 
summer of your youth : time has not cropped the 
roses from your cheek, though sorrow long has wash- 
ed them : Then use your beauty wisely, and, freed by 
injuries, fly from the cruellest of men, for shelter with 
ke kindest. 
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Mrs. Bev. And who is he f 

Stuke. A friend to the unfortunate: a bold one too, 
who, while the storm is bursting on your brow, and 
lighining flashing from your eyes, dares tell you, that 
he luves you. 

Mrs. Bev. 'Would that these eyes had Heaven's own 
lighining, that, with a look, thus I might blast ihce ! 
Am I then fallen so low? Hrk jievcrty so humbled 
ine, that I should listen to a hellish offer, am! st'U my 
soul for bread E Oh, villain! villain!— But now I 
know thee, and Ihank thee fur the knowledge. 

Stuh. If you are wise, you shall have cause to 

Mri. Bev. An injured husband too shall ihank 
thee. 

Stuke. Yet know, proud woman, 1 have a heart as 
stubborn as your own ! as haughty and imperious; 
and, as it loves, so can it hate. 

Mrs. Bev. Mean, despicable villain ! I scorn thee 
and thy threats. Was it for this that Beverley was 
false? — that his too credulous wile should, indespair 
and vengeance, give up her honour to a wretch I But 
he shall know it, and vengeance shall be his. 

Stuke. Why, send him for defiance then— Tell 
him I love his wife ; but that a worthless husband for- 
bids our union. I'll make a widow of you, and court 
you honourably. 

Mrs. Bev. Oh, coward, coward! thy soul will 
shrink at him: Yet, in the thoughiof whai may hap- 
pen, I feel a woman's fears. — Keep thy own sccrtr, 

Sluke. I'll not offend you, madam, [Exit. 

Mrs. Bev. Why opens not the earth, to swallow 
such a monster? Be conscience, then, his punis her. till 
Heaven, in mercy, gives him penitence, or dooms him 
in his justice. [Btit. 
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ACT THE FOURTH/ 



s Loc/gvigi. 



Enter Stukely and Bates, meeting. 



hates. Where have you becnf 

Slake. Fooling my time away — playing my tricki, 
like a tame montey, to entertain a wuman. — No mat- 
ter whi-re — 1 have been vexed and disappointed, — 
Tell me of Beverley; hoiv bore he his last shuck } 

Bales. Like one, (so Dawson says) whose aensei 
had been numbed with misery. When all was lost, 
lie fixed his eyes upon the ground, and stood some 
time, with folded arms, stupid, and motionless; then 
snatching bis sword, that bung against the wainscot, 
he sat him down, and, with a look of fixed attention, 
drew figures on ihe floor. At last, he started up, 
looked wild, and trembled; and, like a woman, seii- 
ed with her sex's fits, laughed out aloud, while the 
tears trickled down his face — so left the room, 

Stuke. Why, Ibis was madnt-ss. 

Balei. The madness of despair. 

Stake. We must confine him then — A prison would 
do well. [A Knocking at tie Door.] Haik ! ihat 
knocking may be his — Go that way down. [Exit 
Bates,] Who's there! 

Enter LtwsoN. 
^^Juea. An enemy — an open, and avowed one. 
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Stuke. Why am I thus brok« in upon ? Tliih houb«: 
is mine, sir, and should protect me Iruiu iiibuii aiid 
ill-manners. 

Lev:. Guilt has so place of sanctuary ; wiicn-vt i 
found, 'tis virtue's lamfu) game. 'J 'be io.xV liulii, uud 
tiger's den, are do secuhtv against the hunici. 

Stuhe, Y/'ur buBinesb. sirf 

Lev, Tottij VOL ibat J i^nuw you. — Wii\ tiii.-:,co:. 
fusion? That \ook oi giiir. mm ken of \y bi-wi*** 
awake, OT hat Lib V iff: loic laiesr 'lu< mkii ,Um iim.. 
like vou. bbL'UiC nave h suu d luMh ' Ui. u^ci. , «^^' 
courage u ctmiran: accuser? nu v^iL i lk^k^li'. . 
fear, to siirjiii. utuieati repiuo: 

Lni\ B_v H-ravex-. u*.: a»e. , lutri n*.-* i up .... ■ ' , ■. . 
img tik Lfwr^^ "i ul miuuI. iia. ..s.i^.-* 
strenfith. sir : aiic tuei., iii*i«.ca ( c...i..^.». 
ibrtmie. tu» wunc nai intUKc.i jw -^ v .•• 
— a litii*:. i»a!t'; uiiam 

Stuix. 1 oi iL:a; 1 Kt«' >*j 

Lett. J ioioA- vu'.: ir««'. Hit — ;- - . 
\PulU itm. 9^ in- A*rtif. ' •- - .-..-• , 
lady's pRa?^i»r- luu.. u» vi^t;i €..».-■■ - 
alone, sir — W ^ <^ ^.t t -. •• j * • 
m«. I Tut vin« risAV*. ,-v. - 

tnmplec xm: vc jia u* a.*** - 
canninf a;-- i.,.i:: 4:'"i .lu.*-'--^*- -■ 
found yo'- ir ■ — rttv-;*:: •■u "• 
rintfab. J \i.i V ■:. ^: •^■•'t •■.»tu> 

iter.. ;iii:- i-fir-^.j;* aic H' **■ 

>Lji. ^^V!;x.-L- r- 7'a\ Ml ***" **•'"* ' 

'eL ::>: a x^mHi like «»>"*•' ^^^'•■. 

-ri^v: i« rills mo u. Ill ..-«;'"*^^^; 

tan of soul, ihuic^ru *I*^F*" 



I 
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bin) to look upon an enemy. You should nut hava 
tiius soared, sir, unless, like others of your black pro- 
fession, you hail a. sword, to keep the fools ia awe, 
your villany bos ruined. 

Sttikt. Villany ! Twere best to curb this license of 
your tongue — for know, sir, while there are laws, (hit 
outrage on my reputation will not be borne with. 

Lftr. Laws ! Dar'st thou seek shelter from the 
laws— those laws, which thou and thy infernal crew 
live in the cojislant violation o(t Talk'st thou of re- 
putation ton, when, under friendship's sacred name, 
thou liast betrayed, robbed, and destroyed i* 

Stukr. Ay, rail at gaming — 'tis a rich topic, and 
affords noble declamation. — Go, preach against it in 
tiie city — you'll find a congregation in every tavern. 
If they should laugh at you, fly to iny lord, and ser- 
YaonizG it there : he'll (hank you, and refoim. 

Lrw. And will example sanctify a vice f No, 
wretch; the custom of my lord, or of the cit, that apes 
him, cannot excuse a breach of law, or make the 
gamester's calling reputable. 

Sluke. Rail on, I say — But is this zeal for beggared 
Beverley? Is itforhim, thai I am treated thus? No; 
be and bis wife might both have groaned in prison, 
liad but the sister's fortune escaped (he wreck, lo 
have rewarded the disinte rested love of hout-st Mr. 
I.ewson. 

LeiB. How 1 detest ihce for the thought ! But ihou 
art lost to every human feeling. Yet, let me tell thee, 
and may it wring ihy heart, that though my friend is 
ruined by thy snares, ihou hast, unknowingly, been 

Sluke. Have If It was, indeed, unknowingly. 

Lew. Thou hast assisted me in love — given me Ihe 
merit ihal I wanted; since, but for thee, my Char- 
lotte had not known 'twas her dear self I sighed tor, 
and not her fortune. 

Sluke. Thank me. and lake her then. 
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Lew. Andy as a brother to poor Beverley, I will 
pursue the robber, that has stripped him, and snatch 
Idin from his gripe. . 

Stuke. Then know, imprudent man, he is within I 
my gripe ; and should my friendship for him be slan- I 
dered once again, the hand, that has supplied ^him, | 
riiall fall and crush him. f 

Lew. Why, now there's a spirit in thee ! This is, \ 
indeed, to be a villain ! But I shall reach thee yet — \ 
Flj where thou wilt, my vengeance shall pursue thee l 
—And Beverley shall yet be saved — be saved from I 
tfiee, thou monster ! nor owe his rescue to his wife's I 
dishonour. [Exit* 

Stuke. [Pausing,'] Then ruin has enclosed me. 

Curse on my coward heart ! I would be bravely vil- 
lanous ; but 'tis my nature to shrink at danger, and 
1» has found me. Yet fear brings caution, and that, 
security — More mischief must be done, to hide the 
past — Look to yourself, officious Lewson— there may 
lie dang^ stirring — How now, Bates i 

Enter Bates. 

Bates. What is the matter? Twas Lewson, and no* 
Beverley, that left you— I heard hun Ivud— Vou j^w^u, 
alarmed too. 

Stuke. Ay, and with reason— Vi« *«^ diw;ovMi>d. 

Boies. I feared as much, '^^^ tt*eicloi« , ^--.ui^^^^ 
you ; but you were perenipt<>'*y' 

Stuke. Thus fools talk ever ; *p-^".K U.k ., ^^ 

breath on what is past, and treii.blii.j' - t... 

We must be active ; Beverley, ^^*^"* " •- - ^^^^ 
cious; butLevvbonsgc-niufc, ^ "*^ "^'' '•' . . ^. 
lay all open. Means mubt be 4^^*'*' -^ -', ^ 

Bates, Whatmeanb? 

Stuke. Dispatch him ^f'^J^' ' 

rate occasions call for dcspci*^^ • • ^, jj. 

by his death. 

Bates. You cannot in«^»^" i* 

IT 2 
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Stuke. T do, by Heaven ! 

Bates. Good night, then. [Gm(, 

Stuke. Stay — 1 must be heard, then answered.— -» 
Perhaps the motion was too sadden ; and human 
weakness starts at murder, though strong necessity 
compels it. 1 have thought long of this, and my first 
feelings were like yours; a foolish conscience awed 
me, which, soon I conquered. The man, that would 
undo roe, nature cries out, undo. Brutes know their 
foes by instinct ; and, where superior force is given, 
they use it for destruction. Shall man do less ? Lew- 
ion pursues us to our ruin ! and shall we, with the 
means to crush him, fly from our hunter, or turn, and 
tear him ? Tis folly, even to hesitate. 

Boies, He has obliged me, and I dare not. 

Stuke. Why, live to shame, then — to beggary and 
punishment. You would be privy to the deed, yet 
want the soul to act it. — Nay, more, had my design 
been levelled at his fortune, you had stepped in, the 
foremost — And what is life, without its comforts?— 
Those, you would rob him of, and, by a lingering 
death, add cruelty to murder. Henceforth, adieu to 
half-made villains — There's danger in them. What 
you have got, is yours — keep it, and hide with it— 
I'll deal my future bounty to those that merit it. 

Bates, What's the reward ? 

Stuke. Equal division of our gains. I swear it, and 
will be just. 

Bates, Think of the means then. 

Stuke, He's gone to Beverley's — Wait for him in 
the street — Tis a dark night, and fit for mischief— A 
dags[er would be useful. 

Bates. No more. 

Stuke, Consider the reward. When the deedi 
done, I have other business with you. Send Dawson 
to me. 

Bates. Think it already done — and so, farewell. . 
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Stmke. Why, foreiifll Lewson, thcr. ; and £ueveU 
to my fears. This iii^t secmcs me — ^Tll wait the 
event within* [Citf. 



SCUTE II. 



Tke Stnei.—Siagt dariaud. 

Enter Bkyerlbt. 

Bev. How liJLe an outcast do I wander! Loaded 
with every curK, that drives the soul to desperation ! 
The midnight rohber, as he walks his rounds, sees, 
by the glimmering lamp, my frantic looks, and dreads 
to meet me. Whither am I going ? My home lies 
there ; all that is dear on earth it holds too ; yet, are 
the gates of death more welcome to me — V\\ enter it 
no more — Who passes there ? 'Tis Lewson — He meets 
me in a gloomy hour ; and, memory tells me, he has 
heen meddling with my fame. 

Enter Lewson. 

Lew. Beverley ! Well met. I have been busy in 
your affairs. 

Bev, So 1 have heard, sir : and now I must thank 
you, as 1 ought. 

Lew. To-morrow, I may deserve your thanks. — 
Late as it is, I go to Bates. — Discoveries are making, 
that an arch villain trembles at. 

Bec» Discoveries are made, sir, that you shall trem- 
ble at. Where is this boasted spirit, this high de- 
meanour, that was to call me to account ? You say I 

have wronged my sister Now say as much. But, 

first be ready for defence, as I am for resentment. 

[Draws. 

Lew, What mean you ? — 1 understand you not. 

P 3 
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Beo. The coward's stale acqimintBiice ! who, whea 
lie Hpreada foul calumny abiuaJ, anil dieails just vcd- 
geance on him, cries oui, " Whai mean you? 1 under 

Lew. Coward and calumny! Whence are those 
words ? But I forgive, and pity you. 

fiff. Your piiy had bei'U kinder to my fame : But 
you have traduced it — tcild a vile story to the public 
ear, that I have wronged my sister. 

Lew. 'Tis filse ! Show me tht man, that dares ac- 
[pise me. 

^ Bet. I thought you brave, and of a soul superior 
to low malice; but 1 have found you, and will have 
vengeance. This is no place for argument. 

lifio. Nor shall it be for violence, — Imprudent 
man ! who, in revenge fur fancied injuries, would 
pierce the heart that loves hini ! But honest friend* 
■hip acts from Itself, unmoved by slander, — You 
know rac not, 

Bev. Yes, for the slanderer of my fame — who, un- 
der show of friendship, arraigns me of Injustice; bua- 
sing in every ear foul breach of trust, and family dis- 
tonour. 

Lew. Have I done this? Who told you sof 

Bee. The world— Tis talked of every where. 

It pleased you to add ihreais ton— You were to call 
me to account — Why, do it now, then: 1 shall be 
proud of such an arbiter. 

Lea. Put up your sword, and know me better, I 
never injured you. The base suggestion comes from 
Stukely : I see him, and his aims. 

Bev. What aims '. I'll not conceal it — 'twas Stuke- 
ly that accused you. 

Lew. To rid him of an enemy — Perhaps of two — 
He fears discovery, and frames a tale of falsehood, to 
ground revenge and murder on. 
Bev. I must have proof of this. 
Lew, Wwi till lo-morrow then. 
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[Standi ffiwjng. 



Enter Bates and J arvis. 
Jar. This way the noiie was ; and yonder 



1 my poor 



^Ki Bates. I heard hin 

^Brbe cause I know not. 

^H Jar. 1 heard him too. Misfortunes vex him. 

f^~ Batei. Golobim, and lead him home. — But he 

■ comes this way — I'll not be seen by him. [Exit. 

Bev. [Starting.'] What fellow's ihal ? [Seeing J ar- 

Tis.] Art ihou a murderer, friend? Come, lead iho 

way — I have a hand as mischievous as lliine ; ii htart 

as desperate too Jarvisl To bed, old man — the 

cold will chill thee. 

Jar. Why are you wandering at this 
Your sword drawn too? For Hee 
it, sir — tbo sight distracts me. 
Bev. Whose voice was that i 
Jar. 'TwBE mine, sir: Let n 
the sword to me. 

Bev. Ay, take i( — quickly take it — Perhaps I a 
rot so cursed, but Heaven may have sent ihee at tli 
moment, 1o snatch me from perdition. 
Jar. Then ' ' ' 
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[midly. 
e entreat you lo give 



Bev. Coi 
mtagioui 



No 



eis blcbSLd, that's! 



56 THE GAMVSTXE. {iSCt If. 

Jar. T came to seek you, sur. 

Bev. And now thou hast found me, Imve me— 
My thoughts are wild, and will not. be disturbed. 

Jar. Such thoughts are best disturbed. Alas, sir, 
forget your griefs, and let me lead you to her ! The 
streets are dangerous. 

Bev. Be wise, and leave me then. The night's 
black horrors are suited to my thoughts-^llieK 
stones shall be my resting-place. [Lies datDn,] Here 
shall my soul brood o'er its miseries ; till, with the 
fiends of hell, and guilty of the earth, I start and trem- 
ble at the morning's light. 

Jar. Let patience, not despair, possess you — Rise, 
I beseech you — There's not a moment of your ab- 
sence, that my poor mistress does not groan for; 

Bev. Have I undone her, and is she still so kind ? 
[Starting up.] It is too much — My brain can^t hold 
it. — Oh, Jarvis, how desperate is that wretch's state, 
which, only death or madness can relieve ! 

Jar. Appease his mind, good Heaven, and give 
him resignation I Alas, sir! could beings in the other 
world perceive the events of this, how would your pa- 
rents' blessed spirits grieve for you, even in Heaven ! — 
Let me conjure you, by their honoured memories — 
by the sweet innocence of your yet helpless child, 
and by the ceaseless sorrows of my poor mistress, to 
rouse your manhood, and struggle with these grie& ! 

Bev. Thou virtuous, good old man ! Thy tears, and 
thv entreaties have reached my heart, through all its 
miseries. 

Jar, Hark ! I hear voices — Come this way : w^ 
may reach home unnoticed. 

jBev. Unnoticed, didst thou say ? Alas ! I dread no^ 
looks, but of those wretches I have made at home. 

[Ereunt^mm 
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SCKNK III. 



St V Kelt's Lodgitigi, 



Enter StUKELT and Dawsok. 

Stuke. Come hither, Dawson ; my limbs are on ih« 
racky and my siml shivers in me, till this night's busi* 
ness be complete. — Tell me thy thoughts ; is Bates 
determined, or does he waver ? 

Dauf. At first he seemed irresolute ; — wished the 
employment had been mine ; and muttered curses on 
bis coward hand, that trembled at the deed. 
Stuke, And did he leave you so ? 
Daw. No ; we walked together, and, sheltered by 
the darkness, saw Beverley and Lewson, in warm de« 
bate. But soon they cooled, and then I left them, to 
hasten hither; but not till 'twas resolved Lewson 
should die. 

Stuke. Thy words have given me life. — That quar- 
rel too was fortunate ; for, if my hopes deceive me not, 
it promises a grave to Beverley. 

Daw. You misconceive me. — Lewson and he were 
friends. 

Stuke. But my prolific brain shall make them ene- 
mies. If Lewson falls, he falls by Beverley — An up- 
right jury shall decree it — Ask me no question ; but 
do as 1 direct. This writ, [Takes mt a Pocket Book^l 
for some days past I have treasured here, till a con- 
venient time called for its use — That time is come i 
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Take it, and give it to an officer-^'It must be served 
this instant. [Gives a Paper. 

Daw. On Beverley ! 

Stuke. Look at it. — Tis for the sums that I have- 
lent hira. 

Daw. Must he to prison then ? 

Stnke, I asked obedience, not replies. This night 
a gaol must be his lodging. Tis probable, he's not 
gone home yet. — Wait at his door, and see it exe- 
cuted. 

Daw. Upon a beggar ! — He has no means of pay* 
ment. 

Stuke. Dull, and insensible ! — If Lewson dies, who 
was it killed hira ? Why, he, that was seen quar- 
relling with him : and I, that knew of Beverleys ioK 
tents, arrested him in friendship — ^A little late, per- 
haps ; but 'twas a virtuous act, and men will thank 
me for it. Now, sir, you understand me? 

Daw. Most perfectly ; and will about it. 

Stuke. Haste, then; and when 'tis done, come 
back, atid tell me. 

Daw. Till then, farewell. [Exit. 

Stuke. Now tell thy tale, fond wife ! And, LewsoOf 
if again thou canst insult me, 

Not avarice now, but vengeance, fires my brea^ 
And one short hour must make me curs'd^or bless'd. 

[M. 
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^^ ACT THE FIFTH. ^^| 

^H SCENE ^H 

^^f Stvkely's Lodgings. ^^H 

^^^ £nffr Stukelt, Bates, onif Dawsok. ^^H 

Bates. VoiiT Lewson! — But I lold you enough lasf^^ 
night. The thought of him is horrible to me. 

Sluke. Inihe street, did you say? And no one near 
himf 

Bates. By his own door; he was leading me to 
bis house. 1 pretended husincss iviih him, and slab- 
bed him to the bean, while he was reselling at the 
bell. 

Stuke. And did he fall so su.tdcnly? 

Bates. The repetirion pleases you, I see — I told yon 
he fell without a groan. 

Stukr. What beard you of him this morning f 

Bates. That the watch found faim in tlioir rounds, 
and alarmed the servants. I mingled with the crowd 
juat now, and saw him dead in his own house, — ^The 
sight terrifledmc. 

Stnkf. Away with terrors, till his ghost risc,and ac- 
cuse ui. We have no living enemy to fear, unless 
'tis Beverley ; and him we have lodged safe in prison. 

Bates. Must he be murdered too { 

Stake. No; I have a scheme to make the law his 
murderer. At what hour did Ij'wsnn fall ! 

Bates. The clock struck twelve, as I turned, to 
leave him — Twas a melancholy bell, I thought, toll- 
ing fot bis death. ^ 
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Stake. The lime was lucky for us — Beverley was 
arrested at one. you say ( [To Dawsox. 

Daw. Exactly. 

Stuke. Goofi. We'll talk of this presently. Tb« 
women were wiih him, 1 think P 

Daw, And old Jarvis. I would have told you of 
them last night, but your thoughts were loo busy. — 
'Tis well you have a heart of stone; the tale would 
mill it else. 

Stuie. Out with it, then. 

Daw. I traced him to his lodgings ; and, pretend- 
ing pity fur his misfortunes, kept the dooropcn, while 
the officers seized him. Twas a damned deed ! — but 
no matter — I followed my instructions. 

Stake. And what sail) hel 

Daw. He upbraided me with treachery, called you 
a villain, acknowledged the sums you had lent him, 
and submitted to his fortune. 

Sluke. And the women 

Daw, For a few minutes, astonishment kept them 
silent. They looked wildly at onu another, while the 
tears streamed down their cheeks. But rage and 
fury soon gave ihem words; and then, in the very 
bitterness of despair, they cursed me, and the mon- 
ster, [hat had employed me. 

Sittke. And you bore it with philosophy 1 

Daw. Till the scene changed, and then I melted. 
I ordered the olHcers to take away their prisoner. The 
women i.brieked, and would have followed him; but 
we forbade ihem. Twas then they fell upon their 
knees, the wife fainted, the sister raving, and both, 
with all the eloquence of misery, endeavouring lo 
loflen ui. I never felt compassion till that moment ; 
and, had the officers been moved like me, we had left 
the business undone, and tied with curses on our- 
selves. But their hearts were steeled by custom. The 
tears of beauty, and the pangs of affection, were be- 
neath their pity. They tore hinn from their armsf 
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and locigcil liira in ptiaon, wiih only Jarvis to com- 
fort him. 

Stuke. Tliere let him lie, till wt have farther busi- 
ness with him — Bui how to proceeil will require time 
and thought. — Come alnns with rac ; the room within 
is Uttud for privacy — But no compassion, sir, [To 
Dawson.] — We want leisure for't — This way. 

[Exeunt. 



Beverley's Lodging*. 



nnt-^^ 



Enter Mrs. Beverlby and Cha v 

Mrt. Bn. No nuws of Lewaon yet? 

Char. None. He went out i-arly, and knows not^ 
what has happened. 

Mn. Bee. The clock strikes eight— I'll wait no 
longer. 

Char. Stay but till Jarvis comes. He has sent 
twice, to stop us till Wf see him. 

Mrs. Ben. Oh, what a night was last night! I 
would not pass another such to purchase worlds by 
it— My poor Beverley too! What must he have felt? 
— The very thought distracts me! — To have him torn 
St midnight from me ! A loathsome prison his hnbila- 
tion! A cold damp room his lodging! The bleak 
winds, perhaps, blowing upon his pillow! No fond 
wife, to lull him 10 his rest ! and no reHeciions but to 
wound and tear him ! — Tis loo horrible !— 1 wanted 
love for him, or ihcy had nol forced him from me, — 
They should have purttd soul and body fi,rst — 1 was 

Char. Vou must not talk so.— All l.Ka.1. wt li'svi.i. 
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K »edi(l; and Jarvia did the rest— The faithful crea- 
^H ture will give him comfort. Sec wliere he comes! — 
^B His looks are cheerful too ! 

H Ml 
■- Speal 
■ CA. 
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En/er Jarvis. 

Mri. BeV' Are tears then cheerful I Alas, he weeps.' 
leak to him, Charlotte. 

CAar. How does your master, Jarvis i 

Jar. I am old and foolish, madam ; and tears will 
come before ray words — But don't you weep ; [To 
Mrs. Bf.vebley.] I have a tale of joy for you. 

Mrs. Bev. Say but he's wi^ll, and I have joy 
enough. 

Jar. All shall be well— I have news for him, that 
will make his poor heart bound again — ^Fitt upon old 
age !■ — How childish it makes me ! — I have a lulc of 
joy for you, and my tears drown it. ^^^ 

Mrs. BcB. What is it, Jarvis } ^^H 

Jar. Your uncle, madam, died yesterday. ^^^| 

Mrs. Bev. My uncle! — Oh, Heavens! ^^^| 

Char. How heard you of his death f ^™ 

Jar, His steward came express, madam — I met 

him in the street, ini|uiring for your lodgings 1 

should not rejoice, perhaps — but he was old, and my 
poor master a prisoner — Nciw he shall Ijvo again — 
Oh, 'tis a brave fortune ! 

Ciar. Where left you the steward ? 

Jar. I would not bring him hither, to be a witness 
of your distresses; and, hesidea, I wanted, once be- 
fore 1 die, lo be ihe messenger of joy to you. 

Ciar. I have no joy, till my poor bmiher shares it 
with me. How did he pass the night, Jarvis f 

Jar. Like a man dreaming of death and horrors — 
Wlien they led faim to his cell, he Hung himself upon 
a wretched bed, and lay speechless till day-break. 1 
spoke to him, but he would not hear me; aqd when 
I persisted, he raised his hand at me, an^ knit his 
brow so— I thought hu would have struck me. I 
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bid hiai be of ooMfisit — Bcpne^ old widcb, ays be 
— My wife ! my cbild! way aster ! I baie nndoiie 
thcB aUy and will kaow no comfoit! TbcB fidling 
upon bis 'ucrs, be iBpiecated cones upon bimscif. 

Jtfjrv. jBct. Tbb is too konible ! — But you did not 
leave bim so ? 

Jar. I bad not the beut, nadam. By degrees, I 
biougb^ lum to bimselL A sbower of teats came to 
bis relief; and be called me bis kindest friend, and 
begged foigiveness of me like a cbild. — My heart 
throbbed so, I conld not ^wak to him. He turned 
from me for a minute or two, and suppressing a few 
bitter sighs, inquired alter his wretched family. 

Mrs. Bev. What a tale is this ! — But we have staid 
too long. 

Jar. Well away this moment. 

Jlfrv. Beo. To comfort him, or die with bim. 

[Exeunt. 



SCXKB III. 



A Prison. 



Beverley is discovered sitting. 

Bev. Why, there's an end then ; I have judged de- 
liberately, and the result is death! How toe self- 
murderer's account may stand, I know not. But this 
I know — the load of hateful life oppresses me too 
much — ^The horrors of my soul are more than I can 
hear — [Offers to kneel,] Father of mercy ! — I cannot 
pray — Despair has laid his iron hand upon me, and 
sealed me for perdition — Conscience ! conscience ! 
thy clamours are too loud! — Here's that' shall silence 
thee. [I'akes a Phial out of ' his Pocket, and looks at it.} 
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Thou art most friendly to the miserable. Come, 
theOy thou cordial for sick minds ^^ome to my 
beart [Drmks^] Ob, tbat tbe grave would bury me- 
mory, as well as body! For, if the soul seeslind ii^ls 
tbe sufferings of those dear ones it leaves behind, the 
Everlasting has no vengeance to torment it deeper— 
111 think no more on't — Reflection comes too late--* 
Once there was a time for't — but now 'tis past.—* 
Who's there? 

Enter Jartis. 

Jar. One, that hoped to see you with better looks— 
Why do you turn so from me ? I bave brought com* 
fort with me. And see who comes, to give it wel* 
come! 

Bcv. My wife and sister ! Why, 'tis but one pang 
more, then, and farewell, world ! [Aside, 

Enter Mrs. Bev£rl£t and Charlotte. 

3fr*. Bev. Where is he ? [Runs and embraces him] 
Oh, I have him ! I have him ! And now they shall 
never part us more — I have news, love, to make you 

happy for ever Alas, he hears us not ! Speak 

to me, love. I have no heart to see you thus. 

Bev, This is a sad place ! 

Mrs, Bev. We came to take you from it — to tell 
you the world goes well again — that Providence has 
seen our sorrows, and sent the means to help thero-^ 
Your uncle died yesterday. 

Bev, My uncle I — No, do not say so ! — Oh, I am 
sick at heart ! 

Mrs. Bev, Indeed ! — I meant to bring you com- 
fort. 

Befo. Tell me he lives, then — If you would bring 
me comfort, tell me he lives I 

Mrs. Bev. And if I did — I have no power to raiw 
the dead*— —He died yesterday. 
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Bee* And I am iMir to 

Jar. To hk whole crtale, sr ^B«t beu- it 

tiently — pray, bar it patieatij. 

Bev. Well, well— [F«ni^.] Why, fiuK s^v I am 

rich then ? 

Mri. Btv, And tmly so»-~Why do yon look to 

wildly f 

Bev, Do I^ The news was unexpected. But has 

he left me all ? 
Jar. All, all, sir — He coold not leafe it €rom 

you. 

Btc. I am sorry for it. 

Mrs. Bev. Why are yon disturbed so ? 

Bev. Has death no terrors in it? 

Mrs. Bev. Not an old man s death. Yet, if it trou- 
bles you, I wish him living. 

Beo. And I, with all my heart. For I have a tale 
to tell, shall turn you into stone ; or, if the power 
of speech remain, you shall kneel down and curse 
me. 

ilf r#. Bev. Alas ! what tale is this ? And why are 
we to curse yqu ? — 111 bless you for ever. 

Bev. No ; 1 have deserved no blessings. The world 
holds not such another wretch. All this large for- 
tune, this second bounty of Heaven, that might have 
healed our sorrows, and satisfied our utmost hopes, in 
a cursed hour I sold last night. 

Mrs. Bev. Impossible 1 

Bev. That devil, Stukely, with all hell to aid him, 
tempted me to the deed. To pay fale debts of ho- 
nour, and to redeem past errors, I sold the reversion 
— Sold it for a scanty sum, and lost it among vil- 
lains. 

Char, Why, farewell all then ! 

Bev. Liberty and life — Come, kneel and curse mc. 

Mrs, Bev. Then hear me, Heaven ! [Kneels.] Look 
down with mercy on his sorrows ! Give softness to 
his looks, and quiet to his heart ! On me^ on mc^ 
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if misery must be ihe lot of either, multiply nii^iror- 
tunes! I'll bear tbem pulienlly, so liei^ happy! I'heite 
banda shall tuil for his support ! These eyes be lil'ied 
«p for hourly blessinga on him! And every Juty of 
» fond and faiihrul wife be duubly dune, to cheer and 
comfort him ! — So hear me ! So reward me ! [Au«. 

Bev. I would kneel too, but that offended Heaven 
would turn my prayers into cutses. For 1 have done 
K deed to make life horrible lo you 

Mrt. Bm. What deed i 

Jar. Ask him uo questions, madam — This last mis* 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give 
him patience. 

Enter Stukei.y. 

Bev. Why i!> this villain ht>rer 

aiuke. To give you liberty and safety. There, ma- 
dam, is bis discharge. [Giving a Paper to Mas. Ba- 
VEHLEY.] The arresl last night was meant in fiicnd- 
ship ; but came too laic. 

CAar. What mean you, sir? 

Stuke. The arresl was too late, I say; I would Lave 
kept hii hands from blood, but was too late. 

Mrs. Bev. His hands from biood ! — Whose blood f 

Stvke. from Lewson's blood. 

CAar. No, villain ! Yet what of Lewson? Spealc 
quickly. 

Stuke. You are ignorant then ! I thought I heard 
the murderer at confession. 

C&ar. What murderer?— And who is murdered? 
Not Lewson f — Say he lives, and I'll kneel and wor- 
ship you. 

Stuke. In piiy, so I would; hut rhat the tongues 
of all cry murder. I came in pity, not in malice; 
to save the brother, not kill the sisier. Your Lew- 
ton's dead, 

CAar. Oh, horrible ! 

BtV' Silence, I charge you — Proceed, sir. 
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Stuke. No. Justice nay sti^ the tale — and here's 
an evidence. 

EtUer Bates. 

Boies, The news, I see, has rvached yon. But 
take comfort, madam. [To CflAELOTTB.J There's 
one without, inquiring for yon. — Go to him, and lose 
no time. 

Char, O misery I misery! [Exit. 

Mrs. Bev, Follow her, Jarvis. If it he true, that 
Lewson's dead, her grief may kill her. 

Bates, Jarvis must stay here, madam. I have some 
questions for him. 

Stake, Rather let him fly. His evidence may crush 
his master. 

Bev, Why ay ; this looks like management. 

Bates. He found you quarrelling with Lewson in 
the streets last night. [To BbV£RL&T, 

Mrs. Bev. No ; 1 am sure he did not. 

Jar, Or if I did 

Mrs, Bev. Tis false, old man — ^They had no quar- 
rel ; there w^s no cause for quarrel. 

Bev. Let him proceed, I say — Oh ! I am sick ! 
sick ! — Reach a chair. [He sits down. 

Mrs. Bev. If Lewson's dead, you killed him not. 

Enter Dawson. 

Stuke. Who sent for Dawson ? 
Bates. 'Twas I — We have a witness too you little 
think of— Without there 1 
Stuke. What witness ? 
Bates. A right one. Look at him. 

Enter Lewson anrf Charlotte. 

Stuke. Lewson! O villains ! villains! 

[To Bates and Dawson. 
Mrs. Bev. Risen from the dead ! Why, this is un- 
expected happiness ! 
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Char. Or is't his ghost? [To Stvkxlt.] That 
sight would please you, sir. 

Jar, What riddle's this? 

Bev, Be quick and tell it— -My minutes are hut 
few. 

Mrs, Bev. Alas ! why so ? You shall live )on|^ 
and happily. 

^ew. While shame and punishment shall rack that 
viper. [Pointing to Stukely.] The tale is short— 
I was too busy in his secrets, and therefore doomed to 
die. Bates, to prevent the murder, undertook it — I 
kept aloof to give it credit. 

Char. And gave me pangs unutterable. 

Letu. I felt them all, and would have told you— 
But vengeance wanted ripening. The villain's scheme 
was but half executed. The arrest by Dawson fol- 
lowed the supposed murder — And now, depending on 
his once wicked associates, he comes to fix the guilt 
on Beverley. 

Mrs. Bcv. Oh ! execrable wretch ! 

Bates, Dawson and I are witnesses of this. 

Lew, And of a thousand frauds. His fortune ru- 
ined by sharpers and false dice; and Stukely sole 
contriver and possessor of all. How does my friend? 

[To Beverley. 

Bev. Why, well. Who's he that asks me? 

Mrs. Bev, 'Tis Lewson, love — Why do you look 
so at him ? 

Bev. They told me he was murdered. [Wildljl* 
s Mrs, Bev. Ay ; but he lives, to save us. 

Bev, Lend me your hand — The room turns round* 

Mrs. Bev, O Heaven ! 

Lew. This villain here disturbs him. Remove him 
from his sight — And, for your lives, see that you 
guard him. [Stukely is taken off^ by Dawson (ad 
Bates.] How is it, sir ? 

Beo. 'Tis here — and here. [Vointing to his Head 
and Heart.] And now it tears me ! 

1 
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Mrs. Bfv. You fed oommlsed too— ^Wkat Wl dis- 
turbs you ? How bis eye^ flame ! 

Bro. A furnace ragts io tbb heart Dovn, lest- 

less flames ! — [Lapmg kit Bmmdom hk Hemrt,, down 

to your native bell Hiefeyoa shall rack me — Oh ! 

for a pause from pain! — Where's mj viie? — Can ^ou 
forgive me, love ? 

Mrs, Beo. Alas ! for what ? 

Bev* For meanly dying. 

Mrs, Btv. No--do nut say it. 

BfV, As truly as my soul most answer it.— -—Had 
Jarvis staid this morning, all had been well. But 
pressed by shame — pent in a prison — tt»rmented with 
my pangs for yon — ndriven to despair and madness— 
I took the advantage of his absence, corrupted the 
poor wretch, be left to guard me^ and--«wallowed poi* 
son. 

Char. Dreadful and cmel ! 

Bcv, Ay, most accursed — And now I go to my ac*^ 
count. Bend me, and let me kneel. [Kneels,] 1*11 pray 
for you too. Thou Power, that madest me, hear rael 
If for a life of frailty, and this too hasty deed of death, 
thy justice dooms me, here I acquit the sentence. 
But if enthroned in mercy where thou sittest, thy 
pity has beheld me, send me a gleam of hope; that in 
these last and bitter moments my soul may taste of 
comfort ! and for these mourners here, Oh ! let their 
lives be peaceful, and their deaths happy ! — Now [ 
die. [TAei/ lift him to the Chair. 

Mrs. Bev» Restore him. Heaven! Stretch forth thy 
arm omnipotent, and snatch him from the grave I — 
Oh, save him ! save him ! or let me die too. 

Btv. No; live, I charge you. — We have a little 
one. — Though 1 have left him, you will not leave 
him. — ^To Lewson's kindness I bequeath him. — U not 
this Charlotte ?— We have lived in love, though 1 have 
wronged you. — Can you forgive me, Charlotte ? 

Char. Forgive you ! Oh, my poor brother ! 
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Bcc. Oh ! for a few short moments^ to tell you 
how roy heart bleeds for you — ^That even now, thus 
dying 03 1 am, dubious and fearful of hereafter, my 
bosom pang is for your miseries! Support her. Heaven! 
— And now I go O, mercy ! mercy ! [Diet, 

Lew. Then all is over — How is it, madam ! — My 
poor Charlotte too ! 

Chmr. Tears ! tears ! why fall you not — O wretched 
•bter ! — Speak to her, Lewson Her grief is speech- 
less. 

Lew. Remove her from this sight. Sorrow like hers 

forbids complaint Words are for lighter griefe— 

Some ministering angel bring her peace ! [Chak* 
LOTTE leads ker g^.] And thou, poor breathless corpse, 
may thy departed soul have found the rest it prayed 
for ! Save but one error, and this last fatal deed, thy 
life was lovely. Let frailer minds take warning; and 
from example learn, that want of prudence is want 
of virtue. 



THE END, 
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REMARKS. 



William Whitehead, the author of this tragedy, 
the son of a tradesman at Cambridge. He was ad- 
mitted a scholar of Clare Hall, in that university, and 
afterwards obtained a fellowship. 

During tiie years 1754, 1755, and 1736. he accom- 
panied the young l-ords Nunehani and Villers, sons 
of the Earla of Harcourland Jersey, in their travels. 
Through the patronage of these noblemen, he was, on 
his return, appointed Register and Secretary of the 
Order of the Bath. 

On the death of Colley Cihber, Mr. Whitehead 
became Poet Laureate. — Besides his Odea, he was 
author of other poetical pieces, and several dramas. 
He died at the age of seventy, in the year 1785. 

" The Roman Father" is founded on a. well known 
event in the early part of Roman History — a combat 
between the Horatii and the Curiatii. 

The great Comeille bad produced a tragedy on this 
subject some years before the present tragedy was writ- 
ten: — the English author falls intinitely beneath the 
French, as a poet and dramatist ; though, in the cha- 
racter of a Roman historian, he has been perhaps 
more simple and faithful in the relation of facts. 

But that Whitehead should omit to introduce the 

lover on hissceneis very surprising! In the " Horace" 

of Corneiile,Curiatiu8 is an important character; and, 

though his early death in the play precludes him from 
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80 large a' share in the action, as that given to hit 
rival in arms ; still, as far as coarage, joined with 
sensibility and tenderness, is superior to that rugg^ 
bravery, which never feels beyond its own selfish 
glory, — so is Curiatius, the lover in the French tra- 
gedy, superior, both as a man and a hero, to Publius 
Horatius, the brother. 

Although " The Roman Father^ is not an exact 
translation from '' Horace," yet, as some of the most 
important scenes of the first, are evidently copied 
from the last named play, it may be amusing to the 
reader to know what Corneiile, in his examination of 
his own tragedy, has said of those parts of it which 
Whitehead has particularly adopted in the following 
pages. 

The French poet commences his examination by 
acquainting his reader, that the drama of ^ Horace*^ 
would have been considered as the best among all his 
works, if the two last acts had equalled the three pre- 
ceding. The reader of the English play will assured- 
ly find a deficiency of interest towards the end of the 
production ; and therefore the English author is, in 
this failure, implicated with bis original. 

Corneiile laments, that, with all bis care to describe 
the virtues of the brother, Horatius, as ferocious, he 
yet had not the art to give sufficient preparation to 
the audience, for the fatal effects of this young man's 
patriotism in the last act. Such may be also found 
Whitehead's failing. 

Corneiile considers it as a blemish in his plfty, that 
this event in the last act should form a double ac« 



tion, by forcing young Homhis into a second peril, 
after having nobly tscapcd the fiist. He calb it, be- 
sides, a meaner peril — a private quarrel, after a con- 
bat for the public weal — the fighting with a woman, 
after having conquered a band of heroes. 

This incident it wis in vain for the English writer 
to reject, unless he had possessed the invention to 
have g^ ven five acts to his play without it ; and thus to 
have pos^ned the battle of Publius with the Curiatii, 
as Comeille s^fs itonght to have been delayed, till the 
catastrophe. But as that incident, which is now in- 
troduced at the conduMon of the piece, is purely 
historical, and proceeds exactly firom the previous 
grand event, it sorely should be included in the tn* 
gedy, though it is to be regretted that the greater oo^ 
currence precedes the less. 

The author of ** Horace** shows little gallantry to 
the ladies, in this his examination of the work, notwith- 
standing he iia& a Ftenchmaa. .He says, that the 
actress,who performed Horatia, brought on himtheun« 
just reproach of shedding blood in 'the sight of an 
audience ; for that it was set down in her part to run 
from her brother, with the usual cowardice of her sex, 
the moment he drew his sword ; by which means her 
supposed wound would have been received behind the 
scenes. 

In another place, he congratulates himself for 
having made a female the bearer of the false intelligence 
given in respect to the defeat of Publius; saying, — 
it was proper, on that occasion, to make use of the 
common impatience, and common misapprehension of 
a won^an. £ 3 
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ROMAN FATHER. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



A Room in Horatics's House.— VoLScmivi croties 
the Stage, HoUATiAji/liaviing. 

Horatia. Stay, soldier, As you parted from my 
father. 
Something I overheard of near concern, 
Uut all imperfectly. Said you not. Alba 
Was on the brink of fate, and Rome determin'd 
This day to crush her haughty rival's power, 
Or perish in th' attempt? 

Vol. Twas so resolv'd, 
This morning, lady, ere I left the camp. 
Our heroes are dr'd out with lingering war, 
And half-unmianing fight. 

Horatia. Then this day 
Is flx'd for death or conquest f [He fioiw.] To me j 

death. 
Whoever conquers ! [Aside."] I detain you, sir. 

Commend me to my brothers ; say, I wi&h 

But wherefore should I wish? The gods will crown 

Thcirvirtues with the just success they merit ■ 

Yet let me ask you, sir 

Vol. My duty, ladv. 
Commands me hence. Eic this tbey have cngog'dj 
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I And conquest'sself would )ose its charms lo me, 
I Should I not share the danger. 

[As VoLsciNxus goes oiU, 

1 him, and then on 

Valeria. My dear Horatia, wherefore wilt thou court 

The means to be unhappy? Still inquiring. 

Still mon; to be undone. I heard it loo; 

And flew tn find thee, ere the fatal news 

Had hurt thy quiet, that thou mi^l'st have learnt it 

From a friend's ttx^e, and dress'd in gentler terms. 

Horaiia. Oh, 1 am !oHt, Valeria ! lost to virtu 
Ev" n while my country t fate, the fate of Rome, 
Hangs on the conqueror's sword, this breast can 
A wfter passion, and divide its cares. 
Alha tomeisRome. Wouldstthou believe it? 
I would have sent by faint, thou saw'st departing. 
Kind wishes lo my brothers ; but my tongue 
Denied its office, and iliis rebel heart 
Ev'n dreaded tUeir success. Oh, Curiatius ! 
Why art thou there, ot why an enemy f 

Valeria. Foi'bea[tlussel{-re{)robch;heisthyhu&ban(l, 
And who can blame thyfcarsf If fortun<>make hii& 
A while thy countr/s foe, she cannot cancel 
Vou's register'd above. What tho' the priest ^1 

Had not confiini'd it at the sacTed a,ltu; ^| 

Yet were your hearts united, and that umoa ^| 

Approv'd by each consenting parent's choice. 3 

Your brothers lov'd him as a friend, a brothec ; 
And all the ties of kindred pleaded for him, 
And still mui^t plea-d, whate'er our heroes teach, us. 
Of patriot strength. Our country may dctnEud 
We should be wretched, and we must obey 
But never can require us not to ii>el, 
That we are miserable : natun: there 
Will give the lie 
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A Itoinan virgin should fx mon> tlian woman. 
Are we not early taught to mock at pain, 
And look on danger with undaunted eyes ? 
But what arc dangers, what the ghastlini form 
Of death itself?— Oh, were I only bid 
To rush into the Tibet's foaming wave, 
Or from the height 

Of yon Tarpeian rock, whose giddy steep 
Has tum'd me pale wiih horror at the sight, 
I'd think the task were nothing! but to bear 
These strange vicissitudes of lort'ring pain, 
To fcRT, to doubt, and to despair as ) do 

Valeria. And why despair! Have we so idly leam'd 
The noblest lessons of our infimt days. 
Our trust above? Does there not still remain 
The wretch's last retreat, the gods, lioratia; 
'Tia from their awful wills our evils spring, 
And at their altars may we find relief. 
Say, shall we thither? — Look not thus dejected, 
But answer me. A confidence in them, 
Ev'n in this crisis of our fate, will calm 
Thy troubletl soul, and fill thy bri'ast with hope. 

Horatia. Talk not of hope ; the wretch on yonder 
plain, 
Whohear^ the victor's threats, andscei his sword 
Impending o'er liim, feels no surer fate, 
Tho' less delay'd than mine. What should 1 hope ? 
That Alba conquer f — Curs'd be every thought 
Which looks that way 1 The shrieks of captive raairons 
Sound in my ears! 

Valeria. Forbear, forbear, Horaiia ; ■ 

Nor fright me with the thought. Rome cannot fall. M 
Think on the glorious battles she has fought ; ~ 

Has she once titil'd, tho' oft expos'd to danger ! 
And has not her immortal founder promis'd 
That she should rise the mistress of the world I 

Horatia. And if Rome conquers, then Horatia dies. 

Fakria. Why wilt thou form vain images of horror, 
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Industrioiu to he wretched ? Is it thai 
Become impossibie that Rome should triumphi 
And Curiatia» live f He must^ he sh&U • 
Protecting gods shall spread their shields arouod bilQt 
And love shall combat in Horatia's cause. 

Horatia, Think'st thou so m^imly of him? — No^ 
Valeria, 
His soul's too great to give me such a trial ; 
Or could it ever come, I think, myself, 
Thus lost in love, thus abject as I am, 
I should despise the slave, who dar'd survive 
His country s ruin. Ye immortal powers! 
I love his &me too well, his spotless honour. 
At least I hope I do, to wish him mine 
On any terms which he must blush to own. [SW' 

Horatius, [JVithout,] What ho! Vindicius. 

Horatia, What means that shout? — Might we not 
ask, Valeria? / 

Didst thou not wish me to the temple ! — Come, 
I will attend thee thither; the kind gods 
Perhaps may ease this throbbing heart, and spread 
At least a temporary calm within. 

Valeria, Alas, Horatia ! 'tis not to the temple 
That thou wouldst fly; the shout alone alarms thee. 
But do not thus anticipate thy fate; 
Why shouldst thou learn each chance of varying ww? 
Stay but an hour, perhaps, and thou shalt know 
The whole at once.— .FU send — Fll fly myself 
To ease thy doubts, and bring thee news of joy. 

Horatia, Again, and nearer too-^I must attend 
thee. 

Valeria, Hark ! 'tis thy father's voice, bo comes to 
cheer thee. 

Enter Horatius and Valerius. 

Horatius. [Enterifig,] News from the camp, ray 
child!, 
'Save you, sweet maid! [Seeitig VAL£Rti4. 
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VotiT brother brings tlie ttdings, for, das! 
I am no n-Bnior now ; my useless age. 
Far from the patbs of honour loiten hi'n; 
la sluggish inacfivily ai hoiiK. 
Yet 1 remember 

Horatia. Yooli foi^ive us, «r, 
If with JtnpatieDce weexpectihe lidings. 

Uoralius. i had forgot ; the thoughts of ivh»t t I 

Engross'd my whole attention. — Pray, young soldieff 

Relate it for me; you beheld the loene, 

And can report it justljr, 
Valcriut. Gentle Ittdy, 

The scene was piteous, though its end be peace. 

Horatia. Peace ! O, my Suitering bean ! by what 1 

hind meansf 
Valeriyt. Twerc tedious, lady, and unnecessary 
To paint the disposition of the tieW ; 
Suffice it, we were arm'd, and front to front 
The advene les;i(Jiib licarJ the irum[>et'a sound; 
But vain was the alarm, for muiiuniess, 
And wrapt in thought tlieysiop'd; ibv kindred ranks 
Had caught each other's eyes, nor dar'd to lift 
The faulf ring spenr against Che breast they luv'd. 
Again th' alarm was given, and now they seem'd 
Preparing to engage, when once again 
Thoy hung their drooping heads,an(linWHrdinourn'd; 
Then nearer drew, and at the third alarm. 
Casting their swords and useless shields aside, 
Ru'h'd to each other's arms. 

Huratius. 'Twas so, just ao, 
(Tho' 1 was then a child, yet I have heard 
My mother, weeping, oft relate ihe story) 
Sur'l pity touch'd ihe breasts of mighty cbieft, 
Romans and Sabines, when the matrons rush'd 
Between their meeting anuics, and oppoa'd 
Their helpless iti&nts, and their heaving bnasis 
To their advancing swords, oai bade them there 
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Sheath all tiieir vengeance^ — But I interrupt yoa^ 
Proceed, Valerius, t£ey would hear th' event. 
^-And yet. Bethinks, the Albans— pray go on. 

FIsfenM. Our king .Hostilius from a rising mooDil 
Bdield the tender interview, and join'd 
His friendly tears with theirs ; then swift advanc'd, 
£v'n to the thickest press, and cr/d, My friencb, 
If thus we love, why are we enemies ?. 
Shall stem ambition, rivalship of power. 
Subdue the soft humanity within us ? 
Are we not join'd by every tie of kindred ? 
And can we find no method to compose 
These jars of honour, these nice principles 
Of virtue, which infest the noblest mind I 
HoroHut. How was it recdv'd ? 
Vaieriui, As he himself could wish^ with eager tnih 
sport. 
In short, the Roman and the Alban chiefr 
In council have determined, that since glory 
Must have her victims, and each rival state. 
Aspiring to dominion, sconis to yield. 
From either army shall be chose three champions; 
To fight the cause alone, and whate er state 
Shall prove superior, there acknowledged power 
Shall fix th' imperial seat, and both unite 
Beneath one common head. 

Horatia, Kind Heaven, I thank thee ! 
Bless'd be the friendly grief, that touched their souls! 
Bless'd be Hostilius, for the generous counsel ! 
Bless'd be the meeting chiefe ! and bless'd the tongae. 
Which brings the gentle tidings! 

Valerius. Now, Horatia, 
Your idle fears are o'er. ' 

Horatia, Yet one remains. 
Who are the champions? Are they yet elected? 

Has Rome 

Valerius. The Roman chiefs now meet in council, 
And ask the presence oi \h^ sa^e Horatius, 
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Horathu. [JJier a paute.] But siil tnethinks, I lik« 
not ihis, to trust 
The Roman cause lo such a slender baiard 
Three combatants ! 'lis dsngrruus 

Bvralia. [In a Frigil.] My lather ! 

Haratais. 1 might, perhaps, prcvi^nt it— 

Roratia. Do not, sir, 
Oppose the kind decree. 

Valenat. Rest satisfied. 
Sweet lady, 'tis so solemnly agreed lo. 
Not even Horatias's advice can shake it, 

Earafiui. And yet, 'twere well to end these civil 

The neighb'ringsiaies might take advantage of them, 
— "Would I were young again ! How glorious 
Were death in such a cause ! — And yet, who knows 

Some of iny boys may be sejccitd for it 

Perhaps may con((uer Grant rae that, kind gods, 

And close my eyes in transport ! — Come, Valerius, 

I'll but despatch some necesssary orders. 

And straight attend ihee, Daughter, if thou 

Thy brothers, let ihy prayers be potir'd to Heav'n, 
Thai one at least may share the glorious task. [Eitt. 
VaUrius. Rome cannot trust her cause to worthier 

■They bade me greet you, lady. [To Hokatia. 

Horaiia. [With aomt Heiitation.] My brothen, 
gentle sir, you said were well 
Saw you their noble friends, the Cui 
The truce, perhaps, permitted it. 

Valeritu. Yes, lady, 
I left them jocund in your brothers' 
Uke friends, whom envious storms a while had 

parted. 
Joying to meet again. 

Uoratia. Sent they no 
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My life, nay» more than life, depends on you. [E»t. 
Vakna. Poor youth ! he knows not how I feel bis 
anguish, 
Yet dare not seem to pity what I feel. 
How shall I act betwixt this friend and brother! 
Should she suspect his passion, she may doubt 
My friendship too ; and yet to tell it her 
Were to betray his cause, ^o, let my heart 
With the same blameless caution still proceed ; 
To each inclining most as most distrest: 
Be just to both, and leave to Heav'n the icst ! [£pf* 



ACT THE SECOND, 



SCEKS I, 



. A Boom in the House of Hqratiits* 

Enter Hoi^atia and Valeria. 

Horatia. Alas, how easily do we admit 
The things we wish were true ! yet sure, Valeria, 
This seeming negligence of Curiatius 
Betrays a secret coldness at the heart. 
May not long absence, or the charms of war. 
Have damp'd, at least, if not e£fac'd, his passion ? 
I know not what to think. 

VaUria, Think, my Horatia, 
That you're a lover, and have learnt the art 
To raise vain scruples, and torment yourself 
With every distant hint of fancied ill. 
Tour jCuriatius still remains the same. 
My brother idly trifled with your passion, 
Or might, perhaps, unheedingly relate 
What you too nearly feel. But see, your father I 



Horatia. He seems transported ! sure some iiappy 

Has brouglitbim hack thtis early, Oh, my heart I' 
I long, yet dread, to ask him. Speak, ValeriB. 



Enter Hon, 



Voleria. You're soon returti'd, tny lord. 
Horatias. Return'd, Valeria ! 
My life, my youth's reinm'd, 1 tread in air ! 
— I cannot speak; my joy's (oo great for ulttT 
— Oh, I could weep! — my sons, my sons are i 
Their country's combatants ; not one, but all ! 
Horatia. My brothers, said you, sir ? 
horatius. All three, my child. 
All three are champions in the cause of Rome 
Oh, happy state of fathers ! ihustofeel 
New warmth revive, and springing life renew'd 
Even on the margin of the grave ! 

Valeria. The time 
Of combat, is it fix'd? 

Horatius. This day, this twur 
Perhaps decides our doom. 
Faleria. And is it known 
With whom they must engage 1 

Horatius. Not yet, Valeria; _ 

But with impatience we expect each moment 
The resolutions of the Alban senate. 
And soon may they arriire, that ere we quit 
Yon hostile field, the chiefs who dar'd oppose 
Rome's rising glories, may with shame confess 
The gods protect the empire they have rais'd. 
Where are thy smilrs, Horatia? Whence proceeds 
This sullen silence, when my thronging joys 
Wiint words to speak them ? Pr'yihce, talk of empiH, 
Talk of those darlings of my soul, thy brothers. 
Call ihem whate'er wild fancy can suggest, 
Their country's pride, the boast of future times. 
The dear defence, ihc guardian gods oi' Rome! — 
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By Ileav'n, tliou sland'st uiiniov'i), nor feels thy 

breast 
The charms of glory, the extatic warmth 
Which beams new life, and lifts us nearer Heaven! 

Horatia. My gracious falher, with surprise and 
transport 
I heard the tidingE, as becomes your daughter. 
And like your daughter, were our sex allow'd 
The noble privilege which man usurps, 
Could die with pleasure in ray country's cause. 
Bui yet, permit a sister's weakness, sir, 
To feel the pangs of nature, nnd to dread 
The late of those she loves, however glorious. 
And sure they cannot all survive a conflict 
So desperate as this. 

Uoraliui. Survive ! By Heaven, 
I could not bopc that they should all survive. 
No ; let them fall. If from ihcir glorious deaths J 
Rome's freedom spring, I shall be nobly paid 
For every sharpest pang the parent feels. 
Had I a thousand sons, in such a cause 
I could behold them bleeding at my feet. 
And thank the gods with tears ! 

Enter FtiBLtus Hobatiur. 

Pub. My father! [Qfering to knee. 

Horatius. Hence ! 
Kneel not to me — stand off; and let me view 
At distance, and with reverential awe, 
The champion of ray country !— Oh, my hoy ! 
That I should live to this — my soul's too full ; 
Let this, and this speak for me. — Bless thee, bles 
thee ! [Embracing kigi 

But wherefore art ihou absent from the camp? 
Where are thy brothers ? Has the Alban state 
Determin'd ! Is the time of combat lix'd t 

Pub. Think not, my lord, that filial reverence. 
However due, had drawn tne from the field. 
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■Where nobler duty callsj a patriot's soul 
Can feel no humblex ties, nor kiiows the voice 
Of kindred, when his couniry claims his aid. 
Ii was the king's command I should attend you. 
Else had I stay'd lill wreaths immorlal grac'd 
My brows, and made thee proud inde«d to see 
Beneath thy roof, and bending for thy blessing, 
Not thine, Horatius, but the son of Rome ! 

Horatius. Oh, virtuous pride ! — 'tis bliss too ex- 

For human sense ! — thus let me answer thee. 

lEmbracing Aim again. 
Where are my other boys? 

Pvb. They only «iiil 
Till Alba's loit'ring chieft declare her champions, 

Ourfuiure victims, sir, and with the news H 

Will greet their feiher's ear, I 

Horatius. It shall not need. J 

Myself wilt to the field. Come, let us haste, m 

My old blood boils, and my tumultuous spirits ■ 

Pant for the onset. Oh, for one short hour I 

Of vigorous youth, that I might share the toil m 

Now with my boys, and be the next my lost ! J 

Horatie- My brother ! fl 

Pub. My Horatia! ere the dews fl 
Of evening fall, thou shalt with transport own mejl 

Shalt own (hy country's saviour in thy arms, M 

Or bathe bis honest biei with tears of joy. fl 

Tliy lover greets thee, and complains of absenca I 

With many a sigh, and many a longing look ■ 

Sent tow'rd the towers of Rome. fl 

Horatia. Methinks, a lover I 

Might take th' advantage of the truce, and bear ■ 

His kind complaints himself, not trust his vows I 

To other tongues, or be ohlig'd to tell ■ 

The passing winds his passion. fl 

Pub. Dearest sister, I 

He with impatience waits the lucky moment M 
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That may with honour hoar him to your arms. 

Didst thou but hpai how tenderly he talks. 

How blames tlie dull delay of i^lban councils. 

And chides the ling'ring minutes as they past, 

Till fate determines, and the tedious cfai«fs 

Permit his abKiice, thou wouldst [Hiy him. 

But soon, my sJMer, soon shall every bar 

Which thwarts thy happiness be for away. 

We are no longer enemies to Alba, 

This day unites us, and to-morrow's sun _ 

May hear ihy vows, and make my friend, my brot W. 

Horatxui. [Having talked apart leith Valeria.] 
Tis truly Roman!— Here's a maid, Ho»atia, 
Laments her brother lost ihe glorious proof 
Of dying for his country.- -Come, my son, 
Her softness will infect thee; pi'y thee, leave her. 

Horatia. [Looking first on /itr Father, and then ten^ 
derty on her BrolherJ) Not till my soiil tkas 
pour'd its wishes for him. 
Hear me, dread god of war, protect and uve bw I 

Fur thee, and thy immortal Rome, he figbts \ 
Dash the proud spear from every hostile hand • 

That dares oppose him ; may i-ach Atban chief 
Fly from his presence, or hia vengetmce frel \ 
And when in trium;^ he returns to Rome, [Sita^ 
Hail him, ye maids, with grateful songs of praise. 
And sciLLIer all the blooming spring before hrm ; 
Curs'd be the envious brow ihat smiles not then, 
Curs'd be the wretch that vrearsorte mark frfsorruw, 
Or flics not thus with open arms lo greet hi™. 

Enter TvLX-Ui HosTiLius, Valehius, «ni^ Guarih. 

Vakrvit, The king, my lord, approiKhcs. 

Horatius. Gracious sir, 
Whenci? comes this cotideacension f 

Tulliis. Good old man, 
Could I have ibuu'l a nuhlt'F m''sst'nnc-r, 
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i would have spar'd myxU ih' ungrateful task 
Of this day's embassy, for much I fear 
Aly news will want a welcoDie. 

Horatiiu. Mighty king! 

Foi^ire an old msn's warmth they have not » 

Made choice of other combat&ntsl — My aona. 
Must they not fight for Rome f 

TuUua. Too sure ihey must. 

Horatiuf. Then I am blest. 

Tu/iat, But that they must engage 
Will hurt thee most, when ihou shalt know 

Horaiius. I care not whom. 
Tullus. Suppose your nearest friends, 
The Curiatii, were the Alban choice, 
Could you bear that ? Could you, young man, support 
A conflict there I 

Pub. 1 could perform nuy duty. 
, Great sir, though even a brother should oppose me. 
TuUia. Thou art a Roman ! Let ihy king embracu 
thee. 

then, that trial must be thine. The Albans 
'ith envy saw one femily produce 
"iree chiefs, to whom their country dared entruat 
le Roman catise, and scorn'd to be undone, 
Boratia. Then I am lost indeed! [Sitoo,,,. 

Horatius. Oh, foolish girl, to shame thy lather 
thus ! 
Hf re, bear her in. 

[HoBATiA M carried in, V*tBRitJ« and Valk. 

RIA follow. 

I am concern 'd, my sovercig"; 
That even the meanest part "f ""=^^,*™''' 'W.t 
With impious grief a c»usc of so much glo^y^ 
But let thevir^cs of my '•^y,""^!"', 
TvUtm. It docs most amply- =iie has cause for 
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A iinritr 
U- Kbit lie: u 
\ iiL i:.u«: p>reuiT» iur 
Ate ■!. utmz ST! aliiw « 
'I r\ ^'ii yi 

( fi |*iLiriii: ir. ^ nu. T 
'J II (lUutt h amzi'^ ix Hut 
Tc %}»un; tiM II"* 'r' 
111 iitti sliori tii«ur 
ThitiL «ri*JI Ob thai. 

fhiit. J elf*, my craaniB «vw«*.«a« , 
Aiiil lliiiiL lUi nifirr 
Tltf Hum- niv ^^*n\, 

I'uiiuA. 'I rui ; but vet coMader, 
U II Ml VMS' lank to cbaiu!e aStcnatBf 
111 llir firrud cinMft can vour meedi^ 
i tii'itcti ilirir unual intRrcoanr^-aiMl wear 
Ai lUtrr ibr tmwn of war, and stern defiance } 
iK'ill itoi cwrb look recall the fond remenbranee 
k\\ tiultlbtmtl |)iinU wh(^n ibe whole open soal 
Uitialb'J c\u*ditt.l K»v(\And plighted manj a ¥ow 
t^i hnu^ 1^9.1 imiviri ! Think on that, yonng soldier, 
Aiti H^U mr ii thy breaitt be «till unmov'd ? 

iW. 'l%tai not, oh, king, howe'er resolv'd <m 

\ %x\ k«« K^moly ti» the bonds of nature, 
A> ii.si u» H\\ ihrir K»rce. 1 feel it strongly. 
1 ..'^v icii- Cuhauu and >^ould scr\T them 
Ai iiK\ c'.xiHMu^r: but here a ni>Wer cause 
l\iAA«ui.\* u»\ >>ftv'rd : lor all connexions else, 
\-i pii\<i'.\' viuT^-^ dn*>ubm\linate 
1 • • \\ 11411 «e owe the public. Partial tics, 
i>i loi* «iKi lather, husband, friend or bitHbcr, 
l>Av ih.jr ,*ijio\im*nts to the public safety, 
\ud withoji Uial uen* \-ain. — Nor need \«e, sir 
i :tM vul hvuDciniiv, and to U* heroes 
I 
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Cease to be men. As in our earliest days. 
While yet we lenrn'd the exercise of war. 
We strove together, not as eoeraieti, 
Yet conscious each of his peculiar worth. 
And scorning each to yield; so will we now 
Cngagc with a,rdent, itot with hostile, mindt 
Not fir'd with rage, but emulous of fame, 

Ttillus. Now 1 dare trust thee; go ajid teach thy 
hrothers 
To think like thee, and conquest is your own. 
This is true courage, not the brutal force 
Of vulgar heroes, but the firm resolve 
Of virtue and of reason. He, who thinks 
Without their aid to shine in deeds of arms. 
Builds on a aandy basis his renown ; 
A dream, a vapour, or an agne lit 
May make a coward of bini. — Come, Horatiui, 
Thy other sons shall meet thee at the camp; 
For now I do bethink me, 'tis not lit 
They should behold their sister thus alarm'd. 
Haste, soldier, and detain them. [Toohc ofiktGuAao^ 

Horatias. Gracious sir, J 

Well follow on the instant. I 

TtilltM. Then farewell. ■ 

When next we meet, 'tis Rome and liberty ! I 

[Exk Kith GuAitDS. 

Horatius, Come, let me arm thee for the glorious 
toil. 
I have a sword, whose lightning oft has blas'd 
Dreadfully fatal to my country's foes; 
Thisshalt thou bear; myself will gird it on, 
And lead thee forth to death or victory. [Going, 

— And yet, my Publius, sbaUl own my wi'akncsrf 
Tho' I detrat the cause from whence they spring 
I feel thy sister's sorrows like a. father. 
She was my soul's delight. 

Pub, And may remain so. 
This sudden shock has but alar 
Not quite subdu'd its force. At least, my fdlher^ 
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Time's lenient band will teach her to endure 
The ills of chance, and reason conquer love. 

Horatiw, Should we not see her f 

Pub^ By no means, my lord ; 
You heard the king's commands about my brothers, 
And we have hearts as tender sure as they. 
Might I advise^ you should confine her closely, 
Lest she infect the matrons with her grief. 
And bring a stain we should not with to fix 
On the Horatian name. 

HoratiuM. It shall be so. 
We'll think no more of her. ^Tis glory calls, 
And humbler passions beat alarms in vain. [£ji^. 

As HoBATius gioes c^, Hobatia enten ti motktr 

Door, 

Horatia. Where is my brother ? — Oh, my dearest 
Publius, 
If e'er you lov'd Horatia, ever felt 
That tenderness which you have seera'd to feel, 
Oh, hear her now ! 

Pub. What wouldst thou, my Horatia? 

Horatia. I know not what I would — I'm on the rack, 
Despair and madness tear my lab'ring soul. 
— And yet, my brother, sure you might relieve me. 

Pub, How ? by what means ? By Heaven, I'll die 
to do it. 

Horatia. You might decline the combat. 

Pub. Ha ! 

Horatia, I do not 
Expect it from thee. Pr'ythee look more kindly. 
— And yet, is the request so very hard ? 
I only ask thee not to plunge thy sword 
Into the breast thou lov'st, not kill thy friend ; 
Is that so hard ? — I might have said thy brother* 

Pub, What canst thou mean ? Beware, bewai^ 
Horatia ; 
Thou know'st I dearly love thee, nay, thou know'at 
I love the man with whom I must engage. 
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Vft hast thou fuintly read ifay brother's soul, 

1 r thou c&uat tbiok entrealtes have tlie power, 

Tho' uT^d with ail the tenderness of tears, 

To shake his settled purpose ; they may make 

Aiy task more hard, and my aaul bleed within me, ' 

fiut cannot touch my virtue. 

Horatio. Tis not lirtue 
Which contradicts our nature, 'tis the rage 
Of over-weening pride. Has Rome no champions 
She could oppose but you ! Are there not thouianj 
As warm for glory, and as tried in arms, 
Who might without a crime aspire to conquest, 
Or die with honest fame f 

Pub. Away, away! 
Talk to thy lover thus. But 'lis not Caius 
Tbou wouldsl have infamous. 

Horalia. Oh, kill me not 
With such unkind reproaches. Yes, I own 
1 love him, more 

Pub. Than a chaste Roman maid 
Should dare confess. 

Boratia. Should dare! What means my brotherf 
I had my father's sanction on my love, 
And duty taught me first to feci its power. 
— Should dare confess! — Is that the dreadful crimS' 
Alas, but spare him, spare thy friend, Horatius, i 
And [ will cast him from my breast for ever. 
Will that oblige thee f 

Pvb. Why wilt Ihou talk tbiu madly ? Love hfA 
still! 
And if we fall the victims of our country, 
(Which Heav'n avert!) wed, and enjoy him freely. 

Boratia. Oh, never, never. What, my countr 

The murd'rer of my brothers ! may the gods 
First pour out each unheard-of vengcatjce on me I 
Pub. Do not torment thyself thus idly — Go, 
mpose thyself, niul be again my tister. 
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Enter Horatius, vnth the Stoord. 

Horaims, This sword in Vcii's field — r-r-Whftt dost 
thou here ? 
Leave binPi> I charge Ihee, girl — rr-Comey come, my 

Publius, 
Let's haste where duty calls« 

lioratia. What ! to the field ? 
He must not, shall not go ; 
Oh| if you have not quite cast off affection ! 
If you detest not your distracted sister— — 
. HoriUm^ Shame of thy race, why dost thou hang 

upon him ? . 

Wouldst thou entail eternal infamy 
On him, on me, and all ? 

Horatia, Indeed I would not, 
I know I ask impossibilities ; 
Yet pity me, my father! 

Pub. Pity thee ! 
Begone, fond wreteh, nor urge Bfty temper thus. 
By Heaven, I love thee as a brother ought. 
Then hear my last resolve ; if Fate, averse 
To Rome and us, determine my destru<;tion, 
I charge thee wed thy lover ; he will then 
Deserve thee ivobly. Or, if kinder gods 
Propitious hear the prayers, of suppliant Rome, 
And he should fall by me, I then expect 
No weak upbraidings for a lover's deaths 
But sucl^ retHrns as. 9ball becoine thy birth, . 
A sister^s thanks fur having sav'd her counUry* [Exit 

Horatia. Yet stay— Yet hear me, Publiua — 

Horatm* Forbear, ra^h girl^ thonlt tempt thy for 
ther 
To do an outrage might perhaps distract him. 

Horatku Alas, forgive me, sir, Vm very wretched. 
Indeed I am — Yet I will strive to stop 
This swelling grief, and bear it like your daughter 
Do but forgive me^^ir*. 

Horatiut* I do. I 
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Go in, my child, the gods mayfind a way 

To make thee happy yet. But on thy duty, 
Whale'er reports may reach, or fears alarm thee, 
I charge thee cnme not to the field. 

Horatia. I will not, 
If you command it, air. But will you then, 
As far as cruel honour may permit, 
Remember that your poor Horatia'a life 
Hangs on ihis dreadful contest 1 [Exil HoratiA, 

P Horatim. [Looking after her."] Spite of my boast^ 

H stronoih, her grief unmans me. 

K.But let her from my thoughts ! The patriot's breatt 

No hopes, no fears, but for his country knows, 

And in her danger loses private woes. [Eirti, 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



Valerius anri Valeria mreling. 
Valerius. Now, my Valeria, where's the charming 

fly tot 
Vattn 



That calls aio to her ? -with a lover's 
e the dear command. 
3 not the lover, but the friend she wants, 
If thou dar'st own that name. 

Valerius. The friend, my sister ! 
There's more than friendship in a lover's breast, 
More warm, tnore lender is the flame he feels — 

Valeria. Alas ! these raptures suit not her distra 
She seeks lb' indulgent friend, whose sober s< 

rfrom the mists of passion, might direct 
Jarring thoughts, and plead her doubtful c 
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V^derius^ Am I that friend ? Oh, did she turn her 
thought 
On me for that kind office ? 

Valeria, Yes, Valerius. 
She chose you out to he her advocate 
To Curiatius ; 'tis the only hope 
She now dares cherish ; her relentless brother 
With scorn rejects her tears, her father flies her. 
And only you remain to sooth her cares. 
And save her ere she sinks. 

Valerius. Her advocate 
To Curiatius I 

Valeria, Tis to him she sends you, 
To urge her suit, and win him from the field. 
But come, her sorrows will more strongly plead 
Than all my grief can utter. 

Valerius, To my rival ! 
To Curiatius plead her^ause, and teach 
My tongue a lesson which my heart abhors ! 
Impossible ! Valeria, pr'ytheesay 
Thou saw'st me not ; the business of the camp 
Confined me there. Farewell. [Goin§> 

Valeria, What means my brother? 
You cannot leave her now ; for shame, turn back 
Is this the virtue of a Roman youth ? 
Oh, by these tears ! 

Valerius, They flow in vain, Valeria : 
Nay, and thou know'st they do. Ob, earth and 

hea/n ! 
This combat was the means my happier stars 
Found out to save me from the brink of ruin ; 
And can I plead against it, turn assassin 
On my own life ? 

Valeria, Yet thou canst murder her 
Thou dost pretend to love; away, deceiver! 
ril seek some worthier messenger to plead 
In beauty's cause ; but first inform Horatia, 
How much Valerius is the friend she thought him. 

[Going* 
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Valerius. Oh, heavens ! stay, sister ; 'tis an arduous 

task. 
Valeria. I know the task is hard, and thought I 
knew 
Thy virtue too. 

Valerius. I must, I will obey thee, 
luead oft, — ^Yet pr'ythee, for a moment leave me, 
Till I can recollect my scatter*d thoughts, 
-And dare to be unhappy. 
Valeria. My Valerius ! 
1 fly to tell her you but wait her pleasure. [Exit. 

Valerius. Yes, I will undertake this hateful office ; 
It never can succeed. — Yet at this instant 
It may be dang'rouS; while the people melt 
With fond compassion. — No, it cannot be ; 
His resolution's fix'd, and virtuous pride 
Forbids an alteration. To attempt it 
Makes her my friend, and may afford hereafter 
A thousand tender hours to move my suit. 
That hope determines all. [Exit. 



SCENE II« 

AnMer Apartment m 

Enter Horatia and Valeria. Horatia with a 

Scarf in her Hand* 

Horatia. Where is thy brother f Wherefore stays 
he thus? 
Did you conjure him ? did he say he'd come ? 
I have no brothers now, and fly to him 
As my last refuge. Did he seem averse 
To thy entreaties ? Are all brothers so ? 
Valeria, Dear maid, 

d3 
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Restrain yoursorrows; I've already toM you 
My brollicr will with transport execute 
\Vhatever you command. 

Horalia. Ob '. wherefore ihen 
Is he away ? F.ach moment now is precious ; 
ir lost, 'tis lost for ever, and if gain'd, 
Long scenes of lasting pc^ce, anil smiling years 
Of hapjiinesB unhop'd for wail upon it. 

Valeria. I will again go seek him ; pray, be calm; 
Success is thine if it depends on him, [E^, 

Horatia, Success! alas, perhaps even now too late 
I labour to preserve hira ; (he dread arm 
Of vengeance is already stretch'd against bim. 
And ht- mHS,t fall. Yet let me strive losavt- him. 
Yes, thou dear pledge, design'd for happier hours, 

[To tht Scarf. 
The gift of nuptial love, thou shall at least 
Essay thy power. 
Oft as I fram'd thy web. 
He sate beside me, and nould say in sport, 
This present, which thy love designs for me. 
Shall be the future bond of peace betwixt ua: 
By this we'll swear a lasting love ; by Ibis, 
Through the sweet round of all our days to comsyj 
Ask what thou wilt, and Curiatius grants it. 

I shall try thee nearly now, dear youth ; 
Glory and I are rivals for thy heart. 
And one must concjuer. 

Enter Valerius and Valeria, 
Valerius, 'Save you, gracious lady ! 
On liie first message which my aisler sent me 

1 had been here, but was oblig'd by office, 
Ere to their champions each reaign'd her charge. 
To ratify the league 'twixt Rome and Alba. 

Horatia. Are Uiey engag'd then f 
Valerius. No, not yet engag'd ; 
Soft pity for a while suspend the onset ; 



SCEWBJI-1 THK ROHAN FATHER. 

The sight of near relations, arm'd in fight 
^gainsi each other, louch'd the gazers' hcarU 
And sena.tors on each side have propos'd 
To cbajige the combutanis. 

Horatia. My blessings on them ! 
Think you they will succeed ? 

Valerius. The chiefs themselves 
Are resolute to fight. 

Boralia. InsatJale virtue! 
I must not to the field; I am confin'd 
A prisoner here : or sure thi'sp tears would mr 
Their flinty breasts. — O, sir, forgive a maid, 
Who dares in spile nf m'lricsty cunfess- 
Too soft a passion. Will yi)u pardon me, 
If 1 entreat you to the field agi ' 
An humble suitor from the ver 
That ever knew distress. 

Valfriiti. Dear lady, speak ! 
What would you 1 should do ? 
Horatia. O bear this to him. 
Valeriiu. To whom I 
Horatia, To Curiatius bear this scarf 
And teli him, if he ever truly lov'd 
If all the vowa he breath'd were not false lures 
To catch th'unwary mind — and sure they 
Oh, tell him how he may with honour cease 
To urge his cruel right; the senators 
Of Rome and Alba will approve such mildness. 
Tell him bis wife, if he will own (hat name. 
Entreats him from the field ; his lost Horatia 
Begs on her trembling knees he would not tempt 
A certain fate, and murder her he loves. 
Tell him, if he consents, she fcmdiy swears. 
By every god the varying world adores. 
By this dear pledge of vow'd affi'Ction, swears. 
To know no brother and no sire but him; 
With him, it honour's harsh commands require it. 
She'll wander forth, and seek some dwiaw, tvunw^ 
JVo/- ever think of Rome or Alta, moic. 




wretch 

-^ 

. false lures ^M 

•(! ihev were not ' ^ 
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J tiiTiu. C>nild r, -jweer laiiv, 
inr mint 'wur ^ei \ntii iiali' the tbree I feel it, 
r it*i!:t our rcil it mm, and he must vidcL 

Sirictu [r aiiw » :]io. %iy, ati^ ; be sure yoa 

i: ii» r^jiHim ny iuir, no pM ww r an euth 
^■lyul i'.rcs ne 39 ii» simnL I wilLdeviae— 

Bg% osL, >;r pi^. (iu yaor olficii jusdj f 

[Jbnfe A» Va^kbiits. 
Lrt M>S jifBrpBHtaBB biinii joor reaaon now ; 
But orjpt jocr eaaae wiib urduor. 

Fo/mM^ Bjrvrsoa^ 
I will, Valeria, ftcr jiiaem a alcmia av ; 
And I have now no incemt bat hcr'sw [Eaat. 

Huratui. He'» gone — I had a ckovMBd ikbigs — 
And yrt I'm glad hes gooe. TluBk jm, Valoiay 
Your brother will drlav? — Tbey may csgage 
Hf'forr he rcacht'S them. 

Valrna. The field's so near, 
Thnt A few minutes bringi him to ibe place. 
My ilrar ll(»ratia, success isjonrs already. 

Uottt(ia» And yet, should 1 succeed, tbe bard gain'd 
utrifo 
Mny vh niter to rob me of my fiiture peace. 
\\v nmy not always with tbe eyes of love 
1 «*oK on tlint fondness which has stabb'd bis fame. 
\{v MM»y ivgrvt too late the sacrifice 
H»» \\\\\\\\^ to lovTy nnd a fond woman's weakness; 
^mt ihInK thr mildiT joys of social life 
\\\\\ ill tvpny him fi)r the mighty loss 
0» |v*»noi tv|MiiiUi()n ! 

♦ A*^ l*»«Y, l\»rbror ; 
,^s^\^ A>^\y \\ \\\\\ thus into eventful time 

H\ w kH 4\Iu\uv tUy \ovv% >N'K\cVv could i^rsuade him 
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Horatia. I fein would hope so. Yet we Koar not 

Your brother, much I fear, has su'd in vain. 
Could wi' not send to urge this slow express? — 
I This dread unccrlaiaty ! 1 long lu knun 
My life or deaih at once. 

Valeria. Shall I to the waUs i 
] may from thence with ease survey the field. 
And c^n despatch a messenger each n 
To tell thee all goes well, 

Buralm. Wy best Valeria! 
riy then ; 

Thou art a. Roman maid ; and though thy friendship 4 
Detains ihee here with one who scarce deserves 
That sacred name, art anxious for thy country. 
But yet for charity think kindly of me; 
For thou shalt find by the event, Valitia, 
I am a Roman too, however wretched. 

[£j)V Valeria. ] 
Am I a Roman then ? Ye powers ! I dare not 
Resolve ihe fatal question 1 propose. 
If dying would suffice, I were a Roman: 
But to stand up against this storm of passions, 
Transcends a woman's weakness. Hark ! what noise? 
Tis news from Curiatius ! —Love, I thank thee ! 

Enter a Servant. 
Well, does he yield ! Distract me not with silence. 

Sere. Your lather 

Horatia, What of him ? 
Would he not let him yield? Oh, cruel &ther ! 

Sen. Madam, he's here 

I Soratia. Who? 

1 Sero. Borne by his attendants, 

\ Soralie. What incuQ'at thoul 
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U^rmtim. Lni ne jct a littk oawud ; 
1 sua Rcovvr ttBBght. 

Harmim, My p mumm ur I 

HontimB. Lend ne th j am, Hwiti 
diiy. 
Be not mpn^d ; ao old wmat mmt expect 
Hicse little sliocks of natne; dvy are kinti 
To warn us of our end. 

Horaiia, How are you, srf 

Horatiui. Better^ amch better. My frail bo 
not 
Support the twellii^ tunult of my sovL 

Uonttia. No accHleBi, I iMpey afaura'd yoi 
My brothen 

HaraiiMs, Here, go to the field again. 
You, Cautus and Vindicim, and obtenre 
Each circumstance. I shall be glad to hear 
The manner of the fight. 

Horatia. Are they engaged ? 

Horatiiu. They are, Horatia. But first let i 
thee 
For staying from the field. I would hai^ se 
The fight myself; but this unlucky illness 
lias forc*d me to retire. Where is thy frient 

Enter a Servant, who gives a P(qfer to h 

and retires. 

What napiT's that ? Why dost thou tremble 
lions l^'t mc open it [Takes the Papery and 
From Curiatius ! 
thrntiA Oh, keep me not in this suspen» 
thor ! 
UoUo\T mo from the rack. 

f /oTff^W* 1 le tells thee here, 
\W \\^xr^ m»t do an action that would make 
V'h^^Mlhy of thy love ; and therefore — - 
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[, Moratia. Dies ! 

—1 am satisfied. 

« by this 
i liast endeavour")! to persaadc iby lover 
quit the combut. Couidst thou think. Hoi 
!^d sacrifice his country to a woman? 
Horatia. 1 know not what I thought. 
loo plainly, 
Whate'er it was, I was deceiv'd in him 
Whom I applied to. 

Horatats. Do not think so, daughter ; 
Could he with honour have declin'd the fight, 
I should myself have join'd in thy request. 
And forc'd him from the field. But think, my child. 
Had ht; conaented, and had Alha's cause. 
Supported by another arm, been baffled, 
What then couldat thou expect i Would he not cuisc 
His foolish love, and hate thee for thy fondness J 
Na)', think, perhaps, 'twas artifice in tbee ^ 

'I'o aggrandize thy race, and lift their fame m 

Triumphant o'er his ruin a&d hid couatry's. -W 

Think well on that, and reason must convince thw.-^ 
Horat'm. {Wildly.] Alasr had reason eve r yet the 

To talk down gtiei, or bid the tortur'd wretch 
Not feel hb anguish? Tis impossible. 
Could reason govern, I should now rcjoicB 
Tiiey were engag'd, and count the tedious nicunenti' 
Till conqutst sniil'd, and Rome a^n was free. 
Cuuld rettsan govern, I should beg of Heaven 
To guide my hmthcr's sword, and plunge it deep 
Ev'n in the bosom of the man I love; 
I sliQuld forgut he ever won my soul. 
Forget 'twas your commotid that bade me love liiin, 
Nay, Ay perbaps to yoa detected liehJ, 
And spurn with scorn his maagled body from lue. 
Horatius. Why wilt thou talk ihusf l'ry'th«.v l[e 
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I can forgive thy tears ; they flow from nature;'^^^| 
And could liavc gladly ^viHh'd the Albun state ^^H 
Had fiiiind us oihiT cncinii'S t<i vanquish. ^^^| 

But Heaven has will'd it, and Heaven's will be4^^H 
The glurious expcctatiun uf success '^^H 

Buuys up my soul, nor lets a itiought intrude ^^H 
To dash my ptiimis'd joys ! What steady valour M 
Beaini from their eyes ! just so, if fancy's power I 
May fiirm conjecture from his after-age, I 

Rome's founder must have luuk'd, when, n-antjt^^ 

And flu^li'd with future conquext, forth he mai^^^| 
Aguiiist proud Acron, with whose bleeding spoillj^^| 

He erac'd the altar of Feretrian Jove ^^H 

MetMnks I feel rccover'd: I might venture ^^| 
Forth to the field again. What ho ! VolsciniuB^^I 
Attend mc to the camp. ^^H 

Horatia. My dearest father, ^^H 

Let me entreat you slay; the tumult there ^^H 

Will discompose you, and a quick relapse ^^| 

May prove most dangerous. I'll restrain my te^^^| 
If tney offend you. '^^T 

Horatius. Well, I'll be advis'd. I 

Twerenow Ioolate;cre this theymust have conquer'il. | 
And hsie'i the happy messenger of glory. I 

jEb/ft Valeria. 1 

Vattria. Alt's lost, all's ruin'd ! freedom is no raoie! , 
Horatius. What dost thou say i 
Valeria That Rome's subdu'd by Alba. 
Horatius. It cannot be. Where are my sons? AU 

Valeria. Publiua is still idive— the other two 
Have paid the fatal debt they ow'd their cosndy.' 

Horatius. Publi us alive! You must mistake, Vfdetia. 
He knows his duly better. 
He must be dead, or Rome victorious. 

Vaieria. Thousands as well as I beheld the combat. 
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Afler his brothei^s death he stood alooe. 
And acted wonders agunst three assailants ; 
Till forc'd at last to save himself by flight- 



Hormtims* By flight ! And did the soldiers let him 



Ohy 1 am ill again ! — ^The coward villain ! 

[Tkrowimg hinstlfiiUo hit Ckair. 
Horatia. Alas, my brothers ! 
Horatiui, Weep not for them, girl. 
They^ve died a death which kings themselves might 

envy; 
And whilst they liv'd they saw.thei.r country free. 

Oh, had I peiish'd with them ! Bat for him, 

Whose impious flight dishonours all his race. 
Tears a fond father's heart, and tamely barters 
For poor precarious life his country's glory. 
Weep, weqp for him, and let me join my tears ! 

Valeria, What could he do, my lord, when three 

oppos'd him? 
Horatia. Die! 
Oh, villain, villain, villain ! 
And he shall die ; this arm shall sacrifice - 
The life he dar'd preserve with infamy. 

[Endeavouring to rist. 
What means this weakness ? Tis untimely now, 
VHien I should punish an ungrateful boy. 
Was thb his boasted virtue, which could charm 
His cheated sovereign, and brought tears of joy 
To my old eyes? — So young a hypocrite ! 
Oh, shame, shame, shame ! 

Valeria. Have patience, sir ; all Rome 
Beheld his valour, and approved his flight, 
Against such opposition. 

Hor alius. Tell not me ! 
What's Rome to me ? Rome may excuse her traitor; 
But I'm the guardian of ray house's honour, 
And i will punish. Ppiy ye, lead me forth; 

£ 
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I would have air. But grant me stiengtby kind gods, 
To do this act of justice^ and Til own, 

Whatc er 'gainst Rome your awful wills decree. 
You still are just and merciful to me. [Eteunt 



ACT THE FOURTH. 
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A Boom in Horativs's House. 

Enter Horatius, Valeria fofUming. 

Uoratius. Away, away ! — I feel my strength re- 
new'd, 
^And I will hunt the villain thro* the world ; 
ff)o deserts shall. conceal, nor darkness hide him. 
tie is well skill'din flight; but he shaU find. 
'TIS not so easy to elude UiQ vengeance 
Of a wrong'd Other's arm, as to escape 
I|is adversary's sword. 

Valeria, Restrain your rage 
But for a moment, sir. When you shall hear 
The whole unravell'd, you will find he's inaoceat 

Horatiiu. It cannot be. 

Valeria. And see, my brother comiesl 
He may perhaps relat e ■ 

Horatnu^ I will not hear him ; 
I will not listen to.my jhaoae again. 
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Enter Valerius. 

Valeriiu. I come with kind condolence from the 
king. 
To sooth a Others grief, and to express 

HoraHus. I've heard it all ; I pray you spare my 
blushes. 
I want not consolation ; 'tis enough 
They've perish'd for their country. . But the third — 

Valeriiu, True, he indeed may well supply your 
loss, 
And calls for all your fondness. 

Horaims. All my vengeance : 
And he shall have it, sir. 

Valerius.^ Vengeance! 
My lord! What fault has he committed f 

Haratius, Why will you double my confusion thus ? 
Is flight no fault f 

Valerius. In such a cause as his 
'Twas glorious. 

Horatiiu, Glorious ! Oh, rare sophistry ! 
To find a wtw through infamy to glory ! 

Valerius. I scarce can trust my senses — Infamy ! 
What, was it infamous to save his country ? 
Is art a crime ? Is it the name of flight 
We can't forgive, though its ador'd eflect 
Restored us all to freedom, fame, and empire ? 

Horatius. What fame, what freedom? Who has 
sav'd his country? 

Valerius. Your son, my lord, has done it. 

Horatvus. How, when, where ? 

Valerius. Is't possible ! Did not you say you knew 

Horatius, 1 care not what I knew — Oh, tell me all 

Is Rome still free ? — Has Alba ? — Has my sba ? ! 

Tell me 

Valerius. Your son, my lord, has slain her cham- 
pions. 

Horatius. What, Publius ? 

£ 2 



40 THK moMAV FATHim* ' [ac 

VaUrhm. Ay, Poblioi. 

HoraHut. Were there not three remaining? 
' Valerius* Triie, there were ; 
But wounded all. 

HoratiuB. Your sister here had told us 
That Rome was vanquished, that my son was fled 

VaUrnts. And he did fly ; but ^twas that flight 
serv'd us. 
All Rome as well as she has been deceiT*d« 

Horatius* Come, relate it. 
Did I not say, Valeria, that my boy 
Must needs be dead, or Rome victorious ? 
I long to hear the manner — ^Well, Valerius — 

VcSlernu. Your other sons, my lord, had pu< 
debt 
They ow'd to Rome, and he alone remain'd 
'Gainst three opponents, whose united strength, 
Tho' wounded each, and robb'd of half their to 
Was still too great for his. A while he stood 
Their fierce assaults, and then pretended flight 
Only to tire his wounded adversaries. 

Horatvus. Pretended flight, and this succeeded, 
Oh, glorious boy ! 

Valerius. Twas better still, my lord ; 
For all pursued, but not with equal speed. 
Each, eager for the conquest, press'd to reach hii 
Nor did the first, till 'twas too late, perceive 
His fainter brothers panting far behind. 

Horatius. He took them singly then ? An easy 
quest ; 
'Twas boy's play only. 

Valerius. Never did I see 
Such universal joy, as when the last 
Sunk on the ground beneath Horatius' sword ; 
Who seem'd a while to parley as a friend, 
And would have given him life, but Caius scorn'i 

Valeria. Caius ! Oh, poor Horatia ! 
Horatius, Peace, I charge thee. 
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Go, dreis thy face iti smiles, and bid thy fiicml 

Wake to npw transpocts. Let ambition (ire ber. 

What is a lover b.st f There's not a youth 

In Rome bnt will adore her. Kings will seek 

For her alliance now, and mightirat chiefs 

Be honour'd by her srailes. Will they not youth f 

[Exit VALERli^ 

Valerius. Most sure, my lord, this day has added 9 

To her whose merit was before unequalt'd. 

Horatius. How could I doubt his virtue !— 
Gracious Heaven ! 

Where is he? Let me fly, and al his feet 
Forget the father, and implore a pardon 
For such injustice. 

VaUrius. The king, ere this. 
Has from the field Hespatch'd him ; 
But hark! that shout 
Which sounds from !ai 
Of thousands, speaks h 

Horatius. Hoiv my 



id seems the mingled voice" \ 

jnward on his way. 

[ dances !^Yet 1 blush h 



But 1 will on. Come, come, Horatia; leave 

[Catling at the DooK | 
Thy sorrow far behind, and let us fly 
With open arms to greet our common glory. [Exit. 

Enter Houatia and Valeria. 
Horatia. Yes, I will go; this "father's hard c 

Shall be obey 'd; and I will 
But not in amili 

Valerius. 01. 
Might I advise- 

Valeria. Your griefs are yet too fresh, 
And may offend him. Do noi, my Horatia. 

Valerius. Indeed 'twere better to avoid his 
It will revive your sorrows, and recall- 



will meet the conqueror, 

t, gentle lady ! 

i are yet too fresh, ^^| 

Do noi, my Horatia. .^^H 

?re better to avoid his pregenW^^^H 
ows, and recall '1(1^^1 




Horatia. Sir, when I saw you last, I was a w 
The fool of nature, a fond prey lo grief, 
Madv up of sighs and tears. But now my soul 
Disdains the very thought i>f what I was; 
Tis grown too callous to be mov'd with toys. 
Observe me well ; an- 1 noi nobly chan^fd ? 
Slrram my sad eyes, or heaves my breast one grosn ! 
So : for 1 doubt no longer. 'Tia not grief, 
*ri8 resolution now, and lix'd despair. 

Valtria. RIy dear Horatia, you strike terrors tfcre' 

Wbat dreadful purpose hast thou f.irra'd f Oli, speak' 

Valerius. Hear me yet, sweet lady. 
You must not go ; whatever you resolve, 
llierc is a sight, will pierce you to the soul. 

Huratia. What sight? 

Valeriui. Alas! I should he glad to hid<^ it; 

But it is 

Your brother wears in triumph 
The veryscarf I bore to Curiatius. 

Horatia. [»'iW(¥.] te gods, 1 thank ye I 'tis with 

If I should falter now, that sight would rouse 
My drooping rage, and swell the tempest louder. 

But soft; they may prevent me; my wild pais'on 

Betrays my purpose, I'll dissemble with them. 

ISAe sits dmim, 

Valerius. She softens now. 

Valeria. How do you, my Horatia/ 

Horatia. Alas, my friend, 'tis madness which 1 ut- 

Since you persuade mc then, I will not go. 
But leave mc la myself; i would sit here ; 
Alone in silent sadness pour my tears. 
And meditate on my unheard of woes. 

Vokriui. \To VALEKt*.] 'Twere well to humour 
this. But may she not. 
If left alone, do outrage on Iterself. 
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Vaieri^ I haye inrefented that; she has not near her 
One instnunent of death. 

Valernu, 'Retin te then. 

[Egemii Valirius and Valeria. — After a 
skcnrtsUeMce^ Horatia rises and eomeiwrward. 

HcraikL Tes, they are j^iie ; and now be firm, my 
soul! 
This way 1 can elode their search. The heart. 
Which dotes like ipuoe^ must feieak to be at ease. 
Just now I tbooghty had Cariatius liv'd, 
I could have driven, him from my breast for ever. 
Bet deiath liasccaBCeird all my wrongs at once. 
«p — ^They were not wrongs ; twas virtue which un- 
did us, 
And virtue slmll umte us m the grave. 
I heard them say, as they dqianed hence. 
That they had robbed me of all means of death. • 
Vain thouji^t ! they knew not half Horatia's purpose. 
Be resolute, my btother; let not weak 
Unmanly fondness mingle with thy virtue^ 
And I will touch thee nearly. Oh, come on, 
*Tp thou alone canst give Horatia peaces [Exit. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



^ENE I. 



A Street m Rome. 

Ckonu o^' Youths and ViVLGUKsmgia^imdicattiptuig 
Bramcia rfOak, Floaxrs, SfC 

Enter HoRATivs, kankig m the Arm of Publius 

HoRATIUS. 
CHORUS. 

TkMSf for freedom noblif icoji, 

Rome her kasty tribute pours ; 
And on one victorious son 

Half exhausts her blooming stores. 

A YOUTH. 

Scatter here the laurel crown^ 

Emblem of immortal praise ! 
I Wondrous youth ! to thy renown 

Future times shall altars raise, 

A VIRGIN. 

Scatter here the myrtle wreath, 
Though the bloodless victors due ; 

Grateful thousands sav*d from death 
Shall devote that wreath to you. 
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A YOUTH. 



Scatter here the oaken bough ; 

Evnfor one averted J ate ^ 
We that civic meed bestou 

He saD*d all who sav'd the state. 



CHORUS. 

Thtufor freedom^ SfC. 

Horattus. My dearest boy, 
I cannot tell thee half my ecstacy. 
The day which gave thee first to my glad hopes 

Was misery to this I'm road with transport ! 

Why are ye silent there ? Again renew 
Your songs of praise, and, in a louder strain, 
Pourforih your joy, and tell the listening spheres 
That Rome is freed by my Horatius' hand. 

Pub. No more, my friends. You must permit 

me, sir. 
To contrddict you here. Not but my sou?, 
Like yours, is open to the charms of praise : 
There is no joy beyond it, when the mind 
Of him who hears it can with honest pride 
Confess it just, and listen to its music. 
But now the toils I have sustain'd require 
Their interval of rest, and every sense 
Is deaf to pleasure — Let me leave you, friends; 
We're near our home, and would be private now 
To-morrow we'll expect your kind attendance 
To share our joys, and waft our thanks to Heaven. 

j^s they are going off. Ho rati a rushes in, 

Horatia, Where is this mighty chief ? 

Horatius. My daughter's voice ! 
I bade, her come ; she has forgot her sorrows, 
And is again my child. 
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Horatia. ts this the hero, 
Tlial tramples nature's lies, and nobly si 
Above the dictates of humanity i 
Let me observe him well. 

Pub, What means my sister? 

Horatia. Thy sisterl I disclaim the impious tide; 
Base and inhuman! Give me back my husband. 
My life, my soul, my murder'd Curiatius ! 

Pab. He perish'd for his country. 

Horatia. Gracious god» 
Was't not enough that thou hadat murder'd him, 
But thou must triumph in thy guilt, and wear 
His bleeding spoils ? — Oh, let me tear thera from Aee, 
Drink the dear drops that i&su'd from his wounds. 
More dear to mc than the whole tide that swelll^ 
With impious pride, a hostile brother's heart. 

Horatius. Am I awake, or is it all illusion? 
Was it for this thou cam'st ? 

Puh. Horatia, hear me. 
Vet I am calm, and can forgive thy folly; 
'Would 1 could call it by no harsher name. 
Bui do not tempt me farther. Go, my sister. ^H 
Go hide thee from the world, nor let a Roman ^^| 
Know with what insolence thou dar'st avuw ^H 

Thy infamy, or what is more, my shame, >H 

How lamely I forgave it, — Go, Horatia. 

Horatia. 1 will not go. — What, have I (ouch'd 
thee, then? 
And canst thou feel f— Oh, think not thou shalt lose 
Thy share of anguish. I'll pursue thee still, 
I'll be the fury, that shall haunt thy dreams; 
Wake thee with shrieks, and place before thy sigh 
Thy mangled friends in all their pomp of horror. 

Pab. Away with her ! 'lis womanish complaining. 
Think'st thou such tritles can alarm ihe man. 
Whose noblest passion is his country's love 1 

Horatia, Curse on my country's love, the Irick ye 
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To make us sla<.Ys bencfttb the mask of virtue 
To rob us of eacb soft «nd«3rino sense, 
And violate ihe first great law within lu. 
I scorn the impious pas^ioa. 

Piti. Have a care; 
Thou*st toucbM a string vrhicli may awake my veA> 
geance. 

Horatia. [Aside.^ Theo it shall do it. 

Pub. Oh, if thou daAt prophane 
That sacred tie which winds about my heart. 
By Heaven I swear, by the great gods, who rule 
The fate of empires, 'lis not this fond weakness 
Which hangs upon me, and retards myjustice, 
Nor even thy sex, which shall protect ihce from i 

[Clapping his Hand on kU Sviordi 

Horatha. Drag her away — ihou'lt make me cur 

ihee, girl 

Indeed she's mad. {To Pobliu 

Horatia. Stand off, I am not mad 

Nay, draw ihy sword ; I do defy thee, murderer, 

Barbarian, Roman ! Mad ! The name of Rome 

Iklakes madmen of you all ; my curses on it. 
Rise, rise, ye states (Oh, that ray voice could fire 
Your tardy wrath !) confound its selfish greatness. 
Rase its proud walls, and lay its towers in ashes! 

Pub. I'll bear no mure [Drawing his Sieord. 

Horatiui. Distraction ! — Force her off 

Horatia. [Struggling.'] Could 1 but prove the Helen 
to destroy 

This curs'd unsocial state, I'd die with transport: 
Gaze on spreading fires — till the lost pile 
Sunk in the blaze— then mingle with its ruins. [Emt. 

Pub. Thou Shalt not live to that. [Exit after Aer. 
Thus perish all the enemies of Rome. [fFilhut, 

£11/ er Valerius. 
Valerius. Oh, horror! horror! execrable act I 
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If iherc be law in Rome; if there be justice, 

By Rome, and all its gods, thou shalt iiot 'scfipe. ^Fjj^^ 

^ Enter PvBLivs. ^Hl 

Pu6. My u'holc souI'k mov-J, ■! 

And Homes immurial genius slirs witbin me. JtM 
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And Homes immurial genius si 
Yes, ye dread powers, whose everlasting fires 
BWc on our altars, and whose sacred shields. 
From Heav'n descending, guard imperial Rome, 
I fuel, I feel your wrongs; lor yim 1 bear the sword. 
Enter IdoRATiA, ■aoundcd. 

Horatia. Now thou'st indeed been kind, and I for- 
give you 
The death ot'Curiatius; ihi> last bloiv 
Has caiicell'd all, and thou'rt again my brother, 

Horatius. Heavens! what a sight! 
A daughter bleeding by a brother's hand ! 
My diild! my child! 

Horatia. What means ibis lendcrness ? I thougbl 
to see you 
Inflam'd with rage against a worthless wretch. 
Who has dishouour'd your illustrious race. 
And stain'd its brightest fame ; in pity look not 
Thus kindly on rae, lor 1 have injur'd you, 

Horatius. Thou hast not, girl; 
said 'twas madness, but he would not hear me, 

Horatia. Alas, my father ! 
AH but my love was false; what that inspir'J 
I utler'd Ireely. 

But for the rest, the curses which I pour'd 
On heaven-defended Rome, were merely lures 
To tempt his rage, and perfect my destruction. 
Heaven 1 with what transport I beheld him mov'd ! 
How my heart leap'd to meet the wekome point, 
Stain'd with the lite-blood of my Curiatius, 
Cementing thus our union ev'a in death. 
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FiiL My sister, iive! I charge tlicc live, Hnrali 
Oh, thou hasl planted daggers here! 

HoTalui. My brother ! 
Can you Ibrgive me too ! then I am happy. 
I ilar'cl not hope? for that ! Ve gentle ghosts, 
That rove Elyaimn, hear the sacred sound ! 
My father and my brother both forgive me ! 
I have again their aantlion on tny love. 
Oh, let rae hasten to Those happier climes, 
Where, unmolested, we may share our joys, 
Kor U<jm<', nor AIha, shall disturb us more. 

Entry VoLSCINIUS. 

Vol. All Rome, my lord, has taken the alarm, i 
crowds 
Of cilizons enrag'd, arc posting hither, 
To call forjiislice r>n fhe head of Publius. 

Horafius. Ungrateful mi 



them 



dare the.y) let 1 
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Valerius. See, fellow citizens, see where sh 
The bleeding victim. 

Tvlltti. Stop, unmanncr'd youth ! 
Think'sl thou wc know not wherefore wc an 
Seest Ihou yon drooping sire? 
I Horatms. Permit them, sir. 
[ Tulkt. What would you, Romans? 

Valerius. We are come, dread sir, 
In the behalf of murJfr'd innocence; 
Murder'd by hini, the man 

Horalias. Whose conquering arm 
Has sav'd you all from ruiu. Oh, shame ! s 
Has Riime no gratitude f Do ye not bluih 
To think whom your insatiate rage pursuits ? 
Down, down, and wonhip him. 

1 Citizen. Does he plead for him P 
Does he forgive his daughter's death i 



Horaliia. He do*s. 
And glories in it, gluries in ihe ihonght 
That there's one Roman left who ilares be grateful; 
If you arc wrung'H, then whm am I ? Most I 
Be taught my duly by ih' aftectt-d tears 
Of strangers to my blood? Had I beea wrong' J, 
I know a father's right, and had not ask'd 
This ready talking ar to bellow for me. 
And moutb my wronc>s in Home. 

Valeriui. Friends, cuunlrymen, ri'gard not uhatbc 

Stop, slop your ears, nor bi-nr a frantic father 
Thus plead against his child. 

Horatnts. He does belit; me. 
What child have I ? Alas ! I have but one. 
And him you would tear from me. 

Citizai. Hear him! hearbim! 

Pub. No; lei me speak. Think'at thou, ungrate- 
ful youth, 
To hurt my quiet } I am hurt beyond 
Thy power to harm me. Death's extremest tortures 
Were happiness to what I feel. Yet know, 
My injur'd honour bids me live ; nay, more. 
It bids me even descend to plead for life. 
But wherefore waste 1 words ? Tis not to him, 
But you, my countrymen, to you, I speak ; 
He lov'd the maid. 

1 Cilizm. How ! lov'd her ! 

Pub. Fondly lov'd her; 
And, undi-r show of public justice, screens 
A privalb passion, and a mean re^'enge. 
Think you I lov'd her not ? High Hcav'n's my wit- 
How tpndetty I lov'd her ; and the pangi 
I feel this moment, could you see my heart, 
Twoutd prove too plainly 1 am still her brother. 

1 Citizen. Ht^ shall besav'd. 
Valerius has misled us. 
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Save him! save him ! 

TvUiis. Ifyet a doubt remains, 
Behold that virtuous father, who could boast. 
This very morn, a numerous progeny, 
Tiie dear supports of his declining age ; 
Ttien read the sad reverse with pitying eyes. 
And tell your conscious hearts they fell for jo 

Horatias. I am o'erpaid by that, nor claira 1 aught, m 
On their accounts ; by high Heaven, I swear, 
I'd rather see him added fo the heap, 
Than Rome enslav'd. 

1 Citizen. Oh, excellent Horatius ! 
Save him! save him! 

Tulbti. Then I pronounce him free. And now, 
Horatius, 
The evening of ihy stormy day at last 
Shall close in peace. Here, take him to tiiy breast. , 

Horatius. My son, my conqueror ! 'twas a fatal ] 

But shall not wound our peace- This kind embrace 

Shall spread a sweet oblivion o'er our sorrows ; 

Or, if in afier limes, though 'tis not long 

That 1 shall trouble you, some sad remembrance, 

Should steal a sigh, and peevish age forget 

Its resolution, only boldly say 

Thou sav'dst the slate, and I'll intreat forgiveness. 

Learn hence, ye Romans, on how sure a base 

The patriot builds his happiness. No stroke. 

No keenest, deadliest, shatt of adverse fate. 

Can make his generous bosom quite despair, 

But that alone by which his country falls. 

Grief may to grief in endless round succeeJ, 
And nature suffer when our children bleed ; 
But still superior must that hero prove. 
Whose first, best passion, is his country's love. 

[Eieiiitt omiies. 
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I^X^Iiaic Skirlcf, £k]. the author of thn play, n 
V known bat ai a man nell wrseii in commercial 
was some time English residmt at lisbon, 
^^d was comidered of deep penetration and knonlcdge 
••> respect to the iniding concerns of difit-rcnl nations ; 
Paniculaxlv in those of Great Britain and Portugal, 
His name, as a poei, has not attained the same re- 
t>niani>n as his skill in commerce; for, though be 
■las produced many dramas, Edwsrd the Black 
l*rince is the only one, which has been actctl of many 
^Bjs ; nor docs this tragedy possess much dramatic 
*nerit beyond the interest of the story. 

The hero of Cressy and Poictiers must ever com- 
taand the fixed attention of an English audience; and 
the reader of this play may not be displeased at hav- 
ing his memory revived on the subject of this great 
prince, by a short extract from history previous to 
its perusal. 

" Edward, Prince of Wales, commonly called the 
Black Prince, from the colour of his armour, was 
the son of Edward III. and born in 1330. He ac- 
companied his father to France when he was but six- 
teen years old, and distinguished himself there above 
all the warriors of his age, particularly at the battle 
of Creasy, where he took the standard of the Kiuf 
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Bohemia, embroidered with three ostrich feathers, 
and having ihis motlo, Ich D'n:n—J serve. This he 
always wtire; and it has continued to be the crest of 
the Princes of Wales over since." 

The battle of I'oictiers, in which greater feats were 
achieved thon at Cressy, in very faithfully described 
it) the following play, or, at least, all those events in 
ivhich the Black Prince was himself conconicd in his 
military capacity, 

The character of Arnold, his love, and its igno- 
minious effects, are the invention of tlie author to give 
variety to hb production. But the coiucidence of 
names between this British renegade and an American 
General who betrayed his post, and came over to the 
Englbh army during the laiewarin America, contcts 
»ome tokens of the prophetic upon the writer's pen. 

This tragedy made itsfirst appearance at Drury Lane 
in the year 1750; and as its reception was by no means 
flattering to the author, or advantageous to the mana' 
ger, it Sunk into obscurity, till Mr. Kcmble chose 
Prince Edward for the second part in which to ap- 
pear before a London audience. This was in the 
year 1783, and at that time, General Arnold, not 
long arrived from his hostile country, resided in this 
metropolis, a pensioner on the English government 
for betraying his own. 

It was said, that the General, unacquainted with 
the fictitious events in this play, was unfortunately in 
the theatre on the first night of its revival. Whether 
this was a truth or not, il is certain, liiat in tlie scenes 
between Arnold and nibemont,in the beginning of the 



diird act — mnA in tfcat beMcm Ainolil and Edvud 
a the fomth, a sii^plar vUqier lan duoa^ tha 
wliole audience^ wUch denoted^ that if tlicj Ad not 
tee the real AinoM, at least they thoo^t of him. 

The chaiacter of Avdlry hat histoiy Ibr iti founda- 
timiy and seoat to be a piedte recorder oihcts. 

** Jamet, Lord Avdkj, of Hakig^ in Staflbrdshiie, 
ditdngaidied himtelf gveady under Edward III. 
in fVance^ and was one of the §nt Kni^ti ci the 
Garter. He was present al^e fionoas beetle of Pdc- 
tiers, where he was so grievously wounded, that hit 
esquiret were obliged to bear him out of the field of 
battle ; after which, the Mack Prince bestowed on 
him a n>lde pension, with many marks of bis regard * 

BioG. Burr. 

Ribemont ^pcars to have beoi a creature ^ the 
poet't £uicy, which should likewise have been exer- 
cised in gi^ng birth to a female of mudi more im- 
portance than Mariana; for without a very interesting 
woman's part, few plays will be attractive. 
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EDWARD 



THE BLACK PRINCE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 

Tke Privce of Wales's TaU. 

Prince Edwa&d ducacered^ seated — Warwick^ 
SALisisi'RT, AuDLET, Chandos^ ond Otkars^ 
standing. 

Prince.' My lords, I summon'd ye in baste to 
council ; 
Intelligence is brought me, tbat our foes 
Have levied, to oppose us, such a strength 
As almost staggers credibility ! 
What's to be done? — ^To tarry longer here. 
And brave their fury in the heart of France, 
Would be a rashness that may hazard all. 
Consider therefore well, my fellow-warriors, 
And aid my judgment with your good advice. 
Speak, Warwick, your opinion. 
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IFor. Royal sir, 

IS for marching back, with spped, to Bourdcaux. 
Uur litlle army, harrass'd witli futiguf. 
And hi'avy laden with the spoils ol wai 
Should, like the careful bees, ere storms o'ertake 
Secure our treasures and prepare for rest 
The voice of wisdom urges our retreat. 
Obey it, and be happy. 

And. Shameful thought I 
What, spirit dastards by inglorious flight i 
No ; never let it, mighty prince, be said. 
That we, who, two succeeding summers, cfascM 
From shore to shore of their estensive rcali 
Collected armies, doubling each our own ! 
Should here at length discover abji-ct fear. 
And skulk for coward safety. What are numbcn ? 
Let all their kingdom's millions arm at once. 
Such timid ihrongs, with multiplied dismay, 
Would make confusion do the task of valour. 
And work out their destruction. 

Sal. Audley's thoughts 
Accord with mine. While Salisbury has breat&f^ 
His tongue shall hurl defiance at iheirforce, 
Remember, princely Edward, Cresay'sfields; 
Remember every battle we have fought. 
How much out-counted, yet how greatly victors' 
Loud were the calls that broke our sleep of peace. 
And bade us rouse and buckle on our arms ; 
A throne usurp'd, your royal father's right; 
A violated truce, a vile attempt 
To filch away the fruits of painful conquest. 
By basely bribingsi-rvanlsfrom their duty. 
Assaults so infamous, such rank dishonour. 
At last awoke our monarch's high resentment 
O liive it glorious scope ! unhinip", destroy 
Their Vi'ry power of doin^ future wrongs : 
So shall the rescued world pour forth its blessings, 
And Jcings and kingdums ttia.i\k our arm for safety. 
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Chand. If Chandos give hisvoice for onr retreat, 
Tis not from coward motives : AH can witness 
I have met danger with as firm a spirit 
As any in our host. 

Consider, gracious prince, and you, my lords^ 
What difficulties clog a winter's march. 
Now homely let us look ; and wisely there 
Recruit, in time, our vigour and our numbers : 
Thence, with the cheerful spring to issue forth, 
i^aain to labour in the field of fame. 

Priwce. True wisdom, Chandos, dictates to your 
tongue, 
And modest, manly, eloquence adorns it. 
My lords of Salisbury and Audley, you, 
Who cherish truth and candour in your minds, 
Must yield to arguments so clear and strong. 
Believe me, friends and brothers of the war, 
A momentary iiiin may involve us : 
Such mighty hosts are raised, and now in motion, 
As well will task our utmost skill to 'scape. 
Upon the plains of Poictiers are encamp'd, 
Th' extensive plains that our retreat must skirt. 
An army double ours. 

Aud. And shall we pass ; 
Go tamely by; and give them cause for vaunting 
That Englishmen avoided once a battle ? 
No ; never let us merit such a stain ; 
But boldly seek them, dare their double numbers. 
And drive them, if a combat they decline. 
To skip and w4nton at a safer distance. 

Sal, Give us, my prince, the pleasure but to spring 
This gaudy flight of prating popinjays, 
And we'll retire contented. • 

Chand, There my voice 
Shall join ye, lords; to force them from their home 
At such a juncture, will be doubly glorious ! 
Or should they venture battle, their discomfit 
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Will render our retrpai to Bcurdcaux safe. 
And end our laboure with a noble triumpli. 

Prina. Tben be ii so ; lor Poicders wt'll pnpm. 

Give inilant orders, good my lords, for manrhing : 
T»-niorrow's sun shall see us face our foes. 
Here lirtak we off; go each where duty calls. 

„ . [Ereual LoRin, 

, lOw for an uffice i<i most graieful to nie. 
Let Antuld know, thnl I expect lum. 

[A Gestleman appears, and retires egn. 
How poor the pomps and trophies of the field, 
The blase of splindour, or tliat bubble, praise, 
Corapai-'d with what the synipathiziug heart 
** ' ' K gen'rous aciion ! 
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£n/fr Arkold. 



Welcome, Arnuld. 

J ne'er behold thy face, but pleasure spring! 
From the remembrance of those sprighllj- days, 
\Vhicb led thro' early youth our happy friendship- 

W"i. So honoured, graeioua prince, as 1 have beta, 
From humble fortane rais'd to envy'd greatness, 
And »lill with ev'ry grace each gift made precious. 
0k, what are words in paymeniof such blessings* 
What ev'n my life, were life itself laid down 
^gratitude iursuch transcendent goodness { 

Priiiee. If there's a transport toVring to divlna;' 
■H in atonement for its load ofeares. 
One «a»l enjoyment is the gift of grealness, 
Tis that we can bestow where merit claims. 
Thine is the vacant military post, 
By Mountford's death reveited li. my gift 
Am! keep thy office in my household still ; 
IiBuit not lose tbe servant in the soldier. 
Be henccfcrlb both, and what is more, my friend. 

Jrn. Huw stall 1 praise 
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Prince. Arnold, I mtrit nunc. 
If thou hast kindness done ihue, I have pleasure 
There is no joy a gen'rous mind can know, 
Like ihat of giving virtue in reward : 
Nor ought such payment be pslceni'd a bounty ; 
For to deserve and give is etjual favour. 
But let me ask thee of thy beauteous ciiarge ; 
How has the noble Mariana borne 
Captive calaraiiyf 

^m. With resignation 
Worthy her birth and dignity of spirit ; 
Forgetting her misfortunes, all her talk 
Turns on the topic of your kind protection. 

Prince. Let it extend to all thai can relieve 
The mind from harsh reflections on her state. 
We're now preparing for the fields of Poicliers : 
Accommodate her on the wearyino way 
With thy best care. Remember 1 requi'Stit. \Exit. 

Art, Rely, ray royal master, on my duty. 
Needless injunction ! Mariana's charms 
Have giv'n her here such absolute command, 
My very soul, my cv'ry pow'r, is her's. 
But the cold raaid, whene'er I plead my passion, 
Chills me with sighs, and stifles all my flame 
Of love with streaming tears. Benignant Heav'n 
fliess'd as I am with royal Edward's favour, 
And Mariana's charms — and all beyond. 
Let mad ambition grapple for, and gain. 



[£«fc 
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You come the happy harbinger of comfort, • 
Returning to old Charney's woe-worn mind. 
The king's approach revives ray drooping spirits. 
It feeds the dying lamp of life with hope. 
That I shall live to riot in revenge. 
Those English locusts, who devour our wealth. 
Who spoil and slaughter with so wild a fury. 
Grant, ye good pow'rs, these eyes may see destroyed ; 
And I shall die contented ! 

Sens. Ev'ry tongue 
Joins that petition. Your misfortunes, lord, 
Most nearly touch the king. 

Char. Oh, they are great ! 
The pride of ancient lineage treasur'd up. 
Trophies of war and ornaments of pomp. 
These won by valour, those with honour worn, 
Favours of monarchs, and the gifts of Heav'n, 
The relics of a glorious ancestry, 
Are, with the mansion of my great forefathers, 
A heap of ashes now ! — A wide-spread ruin. 
My age's blessing too, an only daughter. 
Torn from her home to hard captivity. 
The prey, the victim of a fell revenge ! 
Oh, matchless misery ! Oh, Mariana ! 

Sens. Your sorrows have been wept by ev*ry eye ; 
And all have wonder'd what should mark vou out 
For such peculiar vengeance. 

Char, Nothing but 
The service done our master, when I bribed 
Their governor to give up Calais to us ; 
Who, like a villain, broke his plighted faith^ 
And sacrificed the gallant troops I led 
To Edward's fury : slaughtcr'd all, or taken,' 
I was amongst the train, who grac'd his triumph ! 
There the proud King insulted me with taunts 
He caird our undertaking vile and base j 
With low'ring brow, and bitterness of s| 
Adding, he hop'd the fortune of his ailiir 
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^Vould give him to reward my treachery. 
The father's wishes hath the son accomplish'd ; 
For which, may all the rage of ev'iy curse. 
Flames, famines, pestilences, slaughters, join 
To root from nature the detested race ! 

Sens. Grant it, good Heav'n ! — But see, the Duke 
of Athens ! 

Enter Athens. 

Char, Lord Constable, most welcome to my arms ! 

Ath. I thank you, noble Charney. 

Char. Are the train 
Of royal warriors, sir, arriv'd ? 

Afh. They are. 

Char. Oh, joyful tidings ! Sir, another hour 
Shall speak at large my pleasure to behold you : 
The present claims my duty to the King. [Exit. 

Ath. My Lord of Sens, these secret marches made 
From different parts by our divided host, 
May steal us on our unprepared foes, 
And give our arms, at length, an ample vengeance. 

Sens. I greatly hope it. As 1 think, to-morrow. 
Or I mistook the King, they'll all be here. 

Ath. With early day, the instant we arriv'd, 
A numerous party, led by Ribemont, 
Came up and joined us. Those the Dauphin brings, 
Our last division, are to march by night; 
We may expect them with to-morrow's dawn. 

Sens. Sec ! Ribemont is here ! 

Enter Ribemont. 

P^ib. Why, this looks well 

Here's bustle, expedition! — once again 
We shine in arms, and wear a face of war. 

Sens. O, may ihey never be aoain laid down, 
Till England is repaid with all the plagues 
Her sons have brought on France ! My eager soul, 
As does the fever'd lip for moibture, loners 
To see. destruction overwhelm that peoj 

c 
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Rib. Indulge no guilty hatred, reverend lord | 
For fair report, and* let me add| experience, 
Picture them lovely to impartial judgment. 
The world allows they're valiant, gen rous» wise ; 
Endow'd with all that dignifies our nature ; 
While, for their monarch — ^wcll appeal to Jhcts, 
And sure they speak him wonderful indeed ! 

Sou, It grates my soul to hear a Frenchman talk 
Of greater glories than he finds at home. 
Is not this monarch, you would make a god. 
Our raastei's enemy, our country's foe ? 

Rib. A foe he is, but he's a noble foe ! 
1 know his worth, and therefore will I speak it 
At our attack of Calais, 'twas my fortune 
To meet in fight this Third King Bldward's sword : 
I found him all that heathens held their gods, 
Artful and mighty ! (pardon the proud vaunt) 
Too much for me to conquer. Long we stood, 
Buckler to buckler, clashing steel to steel, 
Till, by superior soldiership overcome, 
I yielded to a monarch. But so well, 
With hardy vigour, I sustained the combat. 
That freedom, ransomeless, was my reward. 
The royal victor, when he bade me go, 
Took from his brow the string of orient wealth; 
Around my temples twin'd the glittering wreath, 
And cry'd — Shine there, my token of applause. 
Oh, if his valour wing'd amazement high, 
Where was its flight, when his heroic soul. 
Forgetting that my sword had aim'd his slaughter, 
O'erlook'd all low regards, all partial ties. 
And gave a vanquish'd enemy renown! 
Sens. Detested boast ! — Ambition's taint, my lord 

So warps, so biases the soldier's judgment 

Rib, Ha, biases ! — I tell thee, priest, ambition- 
When was it wanting in a churchman's soul ? 
More odious there, and more pernicious far, 
Than when it fires ihevramoi^^ Nvc^^v \.q ^lory. 
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Yovr habit's sacred Let year spetch be suited. 

Stm. Reproving sir, jou think yov tail secoiey 
And to secure remain; howe'er, your case 
Mi|^t bring ev'n your allegiance into question. 

Etb. Said^st thou allegiance ? — What a vile resort ! 
Amd would thy jaundic'd malice stain my &me ? 
Ijmise my foes, because they merit praise : 
rn praise them to the King, and after fight them. 
My soul disdains such narrow-hearted spleen, 
iU owns no excellence beyond a tribe. 
And hates, from envy, aU superior merit. 

jitk. Forbear, my lord ; consider you're citfa^d 
With one whose function does forbid revenge. 

Bib. Why does the meddling priest provoke ie« 
sentment? 
Let him obey that function ; preach repeataaot 
To moneyoscraping misers, sordid slaves. 
The cringing minions of corrupted courts. 
The dr^ of stews and tyrants of the gown : 
There let his zeal be vehement and loud; 
But not come here to sap the soldier's honour. 
And teach inglorious lessons in a camp. [£>i#« 

JtA. Forgive him, good my lord : brave Ribemont 
It all the warrior, bold above restraint ; 
Of nature noble, but unpolisb'd manners. 

Sens. I do forgave him— Yet a time may omm-^ 

^ , I4«tfe, 

Mi. Sir, go we to the presence^ 
Sens. I attend you. . 

JtA. There grant, ye po^^T^ '- ^^^ counseU may p^ 
cure 
This kingdom's safety, and iu peace msurc. ^Exeaw 
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Mar, There is no need. 
I know thy heart, know all its tender feelings, 
Know what sad tumults, doubts and fears create. 
If to thy eloquence of words and looks, ^ 
My virgin modesty and captive state 
Have hitherto forbid my tongue to answer, 
Yet sure my eyes have told my heart was thine. 
But now, away with fears and forms ; distress 
Bears me above restraint, and I will own 
To Heav'n, to earth, to thee, my father, country, 
That Arnold is most dear, most precious to me ! 

Am. Hold, my transported heart! — ^Thou heav'nlj 

maid 

What raptures rush at that enchanting sound ! 
Happy as I am now, destruction, come, 
O'erwhelm me in this moment of my bliss ; 
Ne'er let me pine in hopeless anguish more. 
But die thus clasp'd in Mariana's arms. 

Mar. And will our fate — will cruel fate divide us? 

Am. Oh, do not name it ! With the very thought 
Frenzy assaults me. No, we must not, cannot, 
Will not be parted — No 

Mar. Alas ! 1 fear 
The choice will not be ours. A father's pow'r, 
If France prevails, for ever tears thee from me. 
And must they conquer ? — Ob, I find, I feel, 
IVe lost already all regard for France : 
England's my country, any country's mine. 

That gives me but my safety and my love 

Inform me — tell me — is there no escaping? 

Am. Thou wilt need none. For me and for the 
rest, 
We have, alas ! no prospect but of 

Mar. Stop! 
Nor dare inflame a wild imagination. 
Lest madness follow ! 'midst relentless foes, 
Methinks 1 see thee fall I Behold them strike ! 
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Sal. I'll not bflieve the French will dare attack 
How great socVr their numbers. But wiih wordi 
We will not wtsle ihe time thai may be precious ; 
Then to the Prince's tent, roy lorit», away. [ " 



^ 



A Ttnl ill ike English Camf. 

£n(er Arnold, leading MatlulV a. 

Arn. Now, lovely captive, wilt thou doubly 
umph! 
The happier cause of France at length prevulf, 

And we are all undone. 

Mar. What mean you, Arnold? 

Am. Encircled here by thy whole country's farcK 
Unable lo sustain their fierce assault. 
And all retreat cut off, \vc have tto prospect 
But that of total slaughter. 

Mar. Hear me, Heav'n ! 
Who oft has wilneas'd to the silent tears, 
Sireara'd down in gratitude for gen'rous treatment! 
Now witness (spite of all my country suffers) 
That these descend in pity for my foes. 

Am. The fatal accident again restores thee 
T<i liberty, and safety, while from me 
It cuts away all hopes of happiness. 
I wish not to outlive the bloody hour 
Must give thee to thy father, whose abhorrcnc« 
Of all that's English soon will interpose, 
And plunge my sou! for ever in despair. 
Let then thy fancy image what J feel '. — — 
Grief choki-e the very passages of tent — • 
bJknd I want utterance for 
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To kaTe cHir coansel tcorn'd, our love despis'd. 

Go to thy nun to my ruin go 

I pre thee up— «id mil my hopes for ever. 

Jrm. Let hut reason 
Wei|h the dire consequence of such a flight. 

Ar- The consequence! Whyy what do you for- 
sake 
But certain slaughter^ 

Arm. Horrid'-'daroning thought! 

Mar. I hop'd my risking wretchedness for love, 
Would have provok'd some emulation—— 

Jrw, Oh ! 

Mar. But thou art poor, the hero of pretence; 
And therefore thus — for eve r - ■ ■ 

Arm. Take me, lead 

Ko, stop ! ■ i t surely was some Siren*s voice 

Would lure me to destruction — Off !— stand off l«r 

Thou ! thou art she that would ensnare my soul^ 

Ruin my peace, and sacrifice my fieune. 

But timely he advis'd : forhear to urge 

A dt^ that all the earth would scorn me for^^ 

All hell want plagues to punish. 

Mar. Be undone—— 

Arm. Undone I am, whatever course I take-'-'r^ 
Dreadful alternative I Despair, or death, 
Or everiastiiig shame ! 

Afar. I did not pause : 
I chose for Arnold's love to hasard all : 
To suffer, if misfortune were our lot. 
And never once reproach him or repine. 
But he rejects such truth, such tenderness — 

Am, Oh, hear me, help me, save me, s^ 
pow'rs ! 

Mar. Thou'rtpale! 

Am. Dizzy and sick — the objects swim hefore n 
Reach out thy hand to save me ere I sink : 
Oh, what a deprivatiou of all ^iw'rs ! 
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Lead me to my tent — I beg thee lead- 



Oh, boasted manhood — how I feel thy weakness ! 

[Exeunt: 



SCENE III. 



A magnificent Pavilion, 

King John appears seated in State. On Stools, bC" 
low him, sit the Dauphin, Duke of Tourain, 
Athens, Sens, Ribemont, Charney, Lords; 
Attendants and Gv a^v>s, all standing. 

,King, At length, we've caught these lions in our 
toils, 
These English spoilers, who through all our realm 
Have mark'd their way with rapine, flames, and 

slaughters : 
Now, by my sacred diadem, I swear, 
Beyond a conqueror's joy my pleasure swells. 
Per that my foes have wrought their own confusion. 
And found misfortunes where they meant to deal 

them. 
What say you, lords, must softening pity sway? 
Or shall we glut our vengeance with their blood ? 
Char, Heav'n gives them up the victims of your 
wrath ; 
Indulge it, then, to their destruction. Mercy 
Would mark your majesty the foe of France. 
Your bleeding country cries for retribution: 
I join it, with a voice by woes enfeebled ; 
Hear, feel, and strike in such a moving cause. 
The cause of wrongs, of wounds, of weeping age 1 
The widow'd bride, the childless father calls : 
Oh, hear, redress, — revenge us, royal sir. 
For vengeance now is in your pow'r to grant. 
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Rib. Anger and haired are disgraceful motives 
Calm dignity should ever counsel kings. 
And (jon-rn all iheir aciions. Whtai ihey strikt, 
It ne'er shiiuld be to gratify resentment, 
Bui, like the arm omnipotent of Heav'n, 
To further justice: to create sn awe 
May lerrity from evil : — better minds — 
And beneht society t 

JtA. The Nuncio, 
Who follow'd fast your majesty to Poicticrs, 
Math sent to claim an audience in behalf 
Of yon endanner'd English. 

Sens. Do not hear him. 

Kiitg. Say, l*id Archbishop, wherefore s&oi 
not? 

Sew*. Knowing your godlike and forgiving natnie, 
I fear 'mill rob you of much martial glory : 
Else might your fame in arms, for this day's acttoii 
Rival the boasts of Macedon or Rome ! 
And sure your valiant soldiers will repine, 
To have the laurels, now so near their grasp, 
Siialch'd from their hopes for ever. 

Rib. Abject minion! 
How shameful lo that habit are such flatteries ! 

King. Yea, I well know my *oldiers pant, in^ 

To seize this feeble quarry. But our foei, 
I must remind you, are so close beset, , 
That famine soon will throw them on your mercy. 
Princes am! lords, what cause have we lo fightf j 
Why should we waste a drop of Gallic blood, I 

When conquest may be ours on cheaper terms f 
Dattph. But will it suit the glory of our arms 
To wait their inclination Id surrender? 
Or ev'n to grant such parley, as might plume 
Their sauey pride to expect capiiuLaiion f " 

Oh, no, my royal father, rush at once, 




TerwhclD ibem, crush then, finish them by slaugh- 



Rib. Think not. Prince Daupliin, they'll e 
for terms : 

e rather 









Bolievc me, we h 

A fierce aitack, I 

Or perish in the attempt. [ know them wfll. 

In many a field have try'U their stubborn spirit ; | 

liavc won some honour — by their King though vaib' 

qujsh'd : 
And »hun i ponder [heir intrepid courage. 
How much they dare to suffer and attempt, 
I'm lost in wonder, and no Creasy need 
To make me tremble to provoke their fury. 

Dauph. Your tongue, the herald of your vaaity, i 
Methinks, is loud in what were better lust J 

To all remembratice — a disgraceful tAle. ■ 

To boast of honours from a victor's bounty, I 

Is stooping low — is taking abject fame. 1 

If you have valour, give it manlysway, 1 

Busy your sword — but let your tongue be silent. 
Rib. My talent never 'twas to idly vaunt- 
King. No more of this — presumptuous Ribemoni. 
Princes and lords, we are yet undetcrmiii'd. I 

I've sent a spy, of known abilities, I 

To (ind out the condition uf our foes ; I 

From whose report, in council, we'll resolve 1 

On measures that may promise most success. 
Mean lime, do you inform the NuncJo, Athens, 
His audience shall be grantwl. Lords, lead on : i 

We'll make our morning's prn^ess through the camp, i 
[Exeunt Kino, Peince, Jic.—Trimpeti. 
Rib. What boasts made I } 
I told the truth, and wherefore then this taunt? 
Shame on such modesty ! The King, just now, ' 

Nice as he seems in breeding and in forms, 
With patience heard a supple, fawning priest—— 
Strip all the shrines of fam'd antiquity, 



24- • EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE. ^ [aCT.II; 

Ev'n make great Caesar and the son of Philip 
Resign their laurels to his nobler claim. 

. Ath, Brave Ribemont, 
The King s distaste was that you prais'd his foes. 
To talk of Cressy and of Edward s feats, 
Was to remind him of our crown's disgrace : 
Twas to proclaim what we should wish forgotten, ' 
Our slaughtei''d armies, and our monarch's flight. 

f Rib, What, are our eai-s too delicate for truth? 
If English valour has disgraced our arms. 
Instead of mean forgetting, we should stamp 
The hated image stronger on our minds; 
For ever murmur and for ever rage. 
Till thence eras'd by nobler feats of arms. 
Su,ch are my thoughts, and such my resolution : 
I share our country's scandal, and would join 
My sword, my blood ! to purge away the stain. 

Ath. Here, then, occasion meets thy patriot wish , 
Here you may help to blanch our sullied glory. 

Rib. I differ, Athens, widely in opinion : 
The harvest is too thin, the field too bare 
To yield the reapers honour. 
Would our exulting King acquire renown. 
Let him reduce his numbers down to theirs. 
Then sword to sword, and shield to shield, oppose. 
In equal strife, these wonderous sons of war ; 
Their conquest would be glorious ! But, as now, 
With all our thousands and ten thousands join'd, 
By Heaven ! 'tis most infamous to fight. 

Ath. I must away ; my duty calls me hence. 
I must applaud this generous regard 
For a brave people that have done you honour ; 
Convinc'd, whene'er you face these fearless foes. 

You'll fight them warmly as you've prais'd 

Rib. Farewell — On my soul, 
I pity the brave handful we encircle. 
And almost wish myself an Englishman, 
To share a fate so, noble. . [E^ewt* 
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SCENB IT. 

The English Camp, 

Enter AuDLET and Chandos^ meeting, 

. Aud. You're well encountered , ChandoMp wb<Tc'b 
the Prince ? 

Chan. Directing the entrenchmenti, 
AVhile with the meanest soldier he partalo^ 
In ev'ry toil ! inspiring, by cxampUt, 
A glorious zeal and spirit thro' the camp, 

Aud, Yet feels he, as the father of our bo#f ; 
For every man s misfortune, but hi« owri/ 
Thrice have 1 seen him, in succei»(»ive r<iut)d«, 
Kindle new courage in each drooping hearty 
And drive all fear, all diffidence, away. 
Yet on the task would tenderness intrude. 
As dangers stole and imag'd on his mind : 
When, pausing, he would turn his head aside, 
Heave a sad sigh, and drop a tender tear. 

Enter Salisbuuv. 

Chan. Well, what says Salisbury ? 

Sal. Why, faith, but little : 
It is yon Frenchmen s place to talk at j«*»^^ 

And, How stand the troops? 

Sal. Believe me, not so firm, 
But our light-footed oncMnics, if dext^rou^-- 
May trip up all their lurla. 

Chan. True to his humour ! 
jMy good Lord Salisbury will h*vi;-lV'> fc" 
Howe'er affliction wrings. 

Sal. And wherefore not ? 
Will burial faces buy us our *#*^V' "" 
I wish they would: then w$ *ll»J^li;7.f J. 
Whose trade is sorrow, shr^w-l^* uii^**-, 

u 
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Ilie buslni.-s$ stands, to weep or laugh, 
'Alike is boutUss; bcro is tiur dependence. 

[ToutAing iu Sjct/rd. 
Aad. What are Ihtir numbers ? I 

Chan, Full an hundred thousand. I 

Sal. Ours but some eight : — great odds, my 6i«nds! 
No matter : 
-The more will be our glory, when we've beat them. 

And. What swells their host io mightily (I'm tolil) 
The Earls of Neydo, Saltsburg and Nassau, 
Have join'd their troops. Tbe Larl of Douglas too 
Assists them with three thousand hardy Scots, 
Their old and sure allies. 
Chnn. I hear tbe same. 
The prince approachw, lords ! [Trwnftli. 

Enter Prince, Warwick, anrf Attendants. 

Prince. Hah ! said'st thou, Warwick ! 
Arnold gone over to the foe? 

War. He is. 
A trusty spy brought the intelligence, 
Who saw him entering the adverse camp, 
Leading his captive charge. 

Prince. Impossible ! 

IVar. I've search'd his quarters since, myself, and 

Nor he nor Mariana can be found. 

Prince. What has a prince that can attract OT 

The faith of friends, the gratitude of servants f 
Blush, greatness, blush ! Thy pow'r is all but poor. 

Too impotent to bind one bosom to thee 

A blow like this 1 was not ami'd to meet 

Reward the villain's guilt ? — Believe not, prince. 
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rhrou^KMit our liost, anodier can be foand, 
rhat worlds would buy to sack a base revolt. 

Primcc I hope it, will believe it, Salisbury. 
fet must lament, tbat one has prov'd so worthless. — 
liy lords, I have dispatches in my hand, 
Advising that the nundo-cardinal, 
^ood Perigort, is now arrived at Poictiers, 
h.nd means to interpose in our bdial£. 

jiMtL His interposing is a gen'ious office, 
Knd I applaud it ; but, believe me, prince. 
Our foes will rate their mercy much too hig^. 
Vd hope as s(x>n a tiger, tasting blood. 
Can feel compassion, and release his prey. 
As diat a Frenchman will forego advantage* 

PriMce. Fve by the messenger, that brought my let* 
ters. 
Sent him the terms on which I warrant treating. 
The sum is, my consent to render back 
The castles, towns, and plunder we have taken. 
Since marching out of Bourdeaux : and to plight 
My faith, that I, for seven succeeding years. 
Will wield no hostile sword against their crown. 

SaL It is too much, my prince, it is too much. 
Give o'er such traffic for inglorious safety. 
Or let us die, or conquer. 

Prince. Salbbury, 
Rely upon a prince and soldier's promise. 
That caution shan't betray us into meanness. 
Heaven knows, for me, I value life so little, 
That I would spend it as an idle breath, 
To serve my king, my country, nay, my friend. 
But sure the voice of Heav'n and cry of nature 
Are loud against the sacrifice of thousands 
To giddy rashness. Oh ! reflect, my friends, 
I have a double delegated trust. 
And must account to Heav'n and to ray father, 
For lives ignobly sav'd, or madly lost. 
Till Perigort shall therefore bring their terms^ 
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Suspend we all resolves, but those received : 
Detennination must be expeditious : 
For know our stock of stores will barely reach 
To furnish out the present day's subsistence. 

Aud. If so, necessity, the last sad guide 
Of all misfortune's children, will command. 

Chan. We must submit to what wise Heaven de- 
crees. 

Prince. Let that great duty but direct the mind, 
And men will all be happily res^gn'd : 
Accept whatever the Almighty deigns to give, 
And die contented, or contented live : 
Embrace the lot his providence ordains. 
If dock'd with laurels, or depressed with chains, 
Inured to labour, or indulged with rest, 
And think each moment, he decrees, the best. 

[Esemt 



ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 

The French Camp, 

Enter Athens and Ribemont. 

Rib. Lord Constable, I was not in the presence, 
When Pcrigort had audience of the King; 
Inform me, for I wish to know, does Peace 
Her olive-garland weave ? Or must the sword 
Be kept unsheath'd, and blood-fed Vengeance live f 
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Ath. The king expecting me, I cannot tarry 
1*0 let your lordship know particulars; 
3ut the good father, who even now set forward, 
Carries such terms as, from ray soul, I wish 
Young Edward may accept : for 'tis resolv'd, 
If they're rejected, instant to attack them. 
Vonder's the fugitive, I see, advancing. 
Who left their camp this morning. If we fight, 
And you have there a friend you wish to save, 
This man may point you to his post. Farewell. 

[Exit. 

Rib. This man By Heav'u, there's treason in 

his aspect ! 
That cheerless gloom, those eyes that pore on earth, 
That bended b^y, and those folded arms, 
Are indications oi a tortur'd mind. 
And blazon equal villainy and shame. 
In what a dire condition is the wretch, 
Who, in the mirror of reflection, sees 

The hideous stains of a polluted soul ! 

To comers then, as docs the loathsome toad, 
He crawls in silence ; there seouester'd li^ 
Hating himself and fearing fellowship. 



Am. What have I ck«e ! Aiid wh^re is my tt- 
ward ? 
Chamey withholds his daugbl^-^ <«>«;, "JX ^"^^ ^ 

My flatter'd recompense for- -^^'^f;^^^ *^^^?/- 

Thought, that by timely coming «i**i5**^ **-^^^ ^^^ *! i*u 

Is now too late, when all its offi» ^>*^^^ 

But to awaken horror I y^mi 

Bib. y\\ accost him. 

Are you an Englishman ? 

Am. I had that name, . ^ i,^ •. 

(Oh, killing question) but have loit »t ,,^ 

V 3 
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Rib, Lost it indeed ! 

Arn. Illustrious Ribemont ! Pity, if you can, 
A wretch the most undone of all mankind. 

Rib, I much mistake your visage, or I've seen you 
In near attendance on the Prince oif Wales. 

Arn, I was indeed, — (Oh scandal to confess it) 
I was his follower, was his humble friend ; 
He favour'd, cherish'd, — lov'd me ! — Heav'nly pow'rsl 
How shall 1 give my guilty story utterance ! — 
liCvel your fiery bolts ! — Transfix me here t 
Or hurl me howling to the hell I merit. 

Rib, Invoke no pow'r, a conscience such as thine 
Is hell enough for mortal to endure. 
But let me ask thee, for my wonder prompts me, 
What bait affords the world, that could induce thee 
To wrong so godlike and so good a master? 

Arn, True, he is all, is godlike, and is good ! 
Edward, my royal master, is indeed 
A prince beyond example ; Yet your heart, 
If it has ever felt the power of beauty, 
Must mitigate the crime of raging love. 

Rib, Love ! — Thou lost wretch ! — And could so 
frail a fire 
Consume whatever was great and manly in thee? 
Blot virtue out, and root each nobler passion 
Forth from thy mind ? The thirst of bright renown? 
A patriot fond affection for thy country ? 
Zeal for thy monarch's glory ? And the tie 
Of sacred friendship — by thy prince ennobled ? 
Begone, and hide thy ignominious head, 
Where human eye may never penetrate ; 
Avoid society, for all mankind 
Will Hy the fellowship of one like thee. 

Arn. Heav'n ! wherefore said'st thou, that we must 
not err. 
And yet made woman ? 

Bid, Why accuse yo\^ Wc^n'iv', 
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Curse your inglonons heart for wandog fire:. 
The fire that animates the nobly bra^e ! 
The fire that has renown'd the Engiish namey 
And made it such as ev^ry age to cook 

Shall strive to emulate — but nerer reach 

There thou wert mingled in a blaze of ^ory. 
Great — to amazement great ! — But now how fiill'n I 
Ev'n to the vilest of all vassal Tileness, 
The despicable state of female thraldom. 

Am, Untouched by passion, all may talk it well ; 
In speculation who was eVr unwise ? 
But appetites assault like furious storms. 
Overbearing all that should resist their rage, 
'Till sinking reason's wrecked ; and then succeeds 
A gloomy calm — in which reflection arms 
Her scorpion brood — remorse, despair, and horror ! 

Rib, But could contrition ever yet restore 
To radiant lustre a polluted fame ? 
Truth, the great touchstone of all human actions. 
The fair foundation of applause or blame, 
Has ting'd thy honour with too foul a stain. 
For all repentant tears to wash away. 
All eyes 'twill urge to dart their keen reproaches. 
Each tongue to hiss, and eVry heart to heave 
With indignation at thee. 

Am, All the pride. 
That here should kindle into high resentment, 
I find is gone ! My spirit's sunk, debas'd ! 
My guilt unmans me — and Fm grown a coward. 

[Aside* 

Rib. The trumpets may awake, the clarions swell. 
That noble ardour thou no more canst feel, 
Disgraced from soldier to a renegade. 
Anon, while o'er the dreadful field we drive, 
Or dealing deaths, or daring slaughtering swordi I 
Do thou at distance, like the dastard hare. 
All trembling, seek thy safety. Thence away, 
As fortune, or thy genius, may direct, 
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Thy conscience thy companion* But be sure, 
Whatever land you burden with your weight. 
Whatever people you hereafter join. 
Tell but your tale, and they will all, like roe. 
Pronounce you abject, infamous, and hateful. [Eat, 

Am. Abject and hateful I Infamous ! ^I'm 

all I 

The world has not another popster like me: 
Nor hell in all its horrid store of evils, 

Beyond what I deserve ! Already here 

I feel the shafts, they rankle in my bosom ; 
And active thought aqticipates damnation. 

Enter Mariana and Louisa,' 

Mar, He's here ! I've found my heart's companioD 
out! 
Rejoice, my Arnold, for my father softens ; 
He half forgets his hatred to thy country. 
And hears with temper while I praise thy virtues. 
We soon shall conquer. Ha ! what mean those tearsf 
Why art thou thus ? 

Am, And canst thou ask that question ? 
Thou soft seducer, thou enchanting mischief. 
Give me again my innocence of soul, 
Give me my forfeit honour blanch'd anew, 
Cancel my treasons to my royal master. 
Restore me to my country's lost esteem. 
To the sweet hope of mercy from above. 
And the calm comforts of a virtuous heart. 

Mar. Sure kindness should not construe into guilt 
My fond endeavours to preserve thee mine, 
Life, love and freedom are before you, all. 
Embrace the blessings, and we yet are happy. 

Am, What, with a conscience sore and gall'd like 
mine? 
To stand the glance of scorn from ev'ry eye. 
From ev'ry finger ihe \Tvd\gcvatvt i^int ? 
A taunting Frenc\iinan,m\)a.o^^Tc>\iTvwi&\ft\v^^^ 
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Or let ne tear., viisib ^nr cranm^snns kasaii^ 
The pcaccM Iiohsb ct'^dbe caith. Mi tmd 
A re^ige tram tmf wus aad Mt iseirfjbcr. 
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Tke Pm»ce*s TV*f- 



2:4^ Prutce or Wales «^ ^ f^L J^lJ*^^ 
^firf/o ^ " ic* i)«a,- ^^^*''*^ OFFtc^t^^ 

AUDLEY, ChaNDOS, NoBI-**^ l^FfiCt«*^ ^^ 

Guards, siamiMg. 

Prince. I've sent my Lords of Osford, Suff,^^ 

Cobham, 1.--- i^.t-u 

To meet the Noncio, and conduct him lather ; 
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From whom we may expect to hear the terms 
On which the French will deign to give us safety. 

C4ca. Those trumpets speak the Cardinal's ar- 
rival: — 
And see ! the lords conduct him to your presence ! 

[Trwnpdt. 

Enter Three Cvglisr Lords, precedmg CAaniirAL 
Perigort and kis Retimte. On the Nuvcio's to- 
ing^ the Prince adcmux$frtmt his Seat, and embraca 
Aim. 

Prince. Lord Cardinal^ most welcome tomyarmi; 
I greet you thus as England's kindest friend. 
Misfortune's refuge, and affliction's hope. ^ 
It is an office worthy of your goodness, 
Tp step betwixt our danger and destruction, 
Striving to ward fram threat'ned thousands here. 
The blow of fate. '''- 

Per, Grant, gracious Heav'n, I may ! 
For, from my soul, great prince, I wish you rescue; 
And have conditions from your foes to offer. 
Which, if accepted, save ye. 

Prince. We attend. [Takes his Sestf 

Per. No art for mild persuasion in your cause 
Have I omitted : but imperious France, 
Too fond of vengeance, and too vain of numbers, 
Insists on terms, which only could be hop'd 
From such a scanty, unprovided host ; 
And prudence will direct, from many evils, 
To chuse the lightest. Their conditions are. 
That, to the castles, towns, and plunder taken, 
And offer'd now by you to be rcstor'd. 
Your royal person, with an hundred knights, 
Arc to be added pris'ners at discretion. 
Prince. Ha I ptis'ivers I 
j^ud. Oh, insoknt, dex«s»\jfc^ \fcT»&\ 
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Sal. A hundred thousand first of Frenchmen fall, 
And carrion Hint ihf air !^i cannot hold. [Atidc. 

Prince. [.-Ijtcr a PouK.j My good Lord Cardinal i 
uhat act of mine 
Could ever usher to thrir raiads a thought, 
That 1 nould so submit i 

Per. Could 1 pri-scribe. 
You should yourself be umpire of the terms; 
For well ! know your noble nature such, 
That int'rest would be made the slave of honour. 
But to whate'er I urg'd, the king reply'd, 
Ilenierabcr Crcssy's fight ! to us as fa^, 
Ai that of Caniia: to the Roman state. 
There fell two migltty kings, three sovereign ptincHi. J 
Full thirty thousand valiant men of arms, 
With all ih« flower of French nobility. 
And of their firm allira; fur which, (he cried) 
What can redeem the glory of my crown. 

But to behold those victors in our chains f 

It is a bitter potion; but reflect. 
That royal John is noble, and will treat 
Such foes with dignity, while fortune pays 
Less than the stock of fame his father lost. 

Prince. Yen, Philip lost the battle with the oddi 
Of three to one. In this, if they obtain it, 
They have our numbers more than twelve tim 
And yet, my lord. 
We'll face those numbers, fight them, bravely fall, 
Ere sloop to linger loathsome life awray 

In infamy and bondage. Sir, I thank you 

I thank you from my soul, for these — for me — 
But for the terms nor foes demand, we scorn 

Such vile conditions, and defy their swords 

Tell them, my l<»rd, their hope's loo proudly plum'd;,^ 
We will be conquer'd ere they call us captives. 

Per. Famine or slaughter 

Prince. Let them both advance 
In all their horrid, most tremendous forms ! 
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They'll meet, in us, with men, wholl starve, bleed, die, 
Ere wrong their country, or their own renown. 
Sound, there, to arms !-^My pious friend, farewell. 
Disperse, my lords, and spirit up the troops: 
Divide the last remains of our provision — 
We shall require no more; for who survives 
The fury of this day, will either find 
Enough from booty — or a slave's allowance. 

Per. How much at once I'm melted and amu*d! 
Stop, my lords, and give a soul of meekness scope, 
In minutes of such peril. By the host 
That circles Heaven's high throne, my bleeding heart 
Is touch'd with so much tenderness and pity, 
I cannot yield ye to the dire decision. 
Let me, once more, with ev'ry moving art. 
Each soft persuasion, try the Gallic king: 

Perhaps he may relent — permit the trial 

I would preserve such worth, Heaven knows I would! 
If hazard, labour, life, could buy your safety. 
Prince, Lord Cardinal, your kindness quite unmans 
me: 
My mind was arm'd for every rough encounter; 
But such compassion saps my fortitude. 
And forces tears — they flow, not for myself. 
But these endangered followers of my fortunes, 
Whom I behold as fathers, brothers, friends, 
Here link'd together by the graceful bonds 
Of amity and honour: all to me 
For ever faithful and for ever dear, 
Think it not weakness then that I lament them. 

Per, It is the loveliest mark of royal virtue; 
'Tis what demands our most exalted praise, 
Is worthy of yourself, and must endear 
The best of princes to the best of people. 
Till my return be hope your comforter: 
If 'tis within the scope of human means, 
I'Jl Avard tbe b\ow. 
Prince. Good YleaNetv i^^^y.^ ^qxs., ivt\ 
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Tho' acts like yours carry such blessings with them 

As are their full reward My lord, farewell. 

[Exit Perigort, attended 08 he came in, 

Aud. Well, sir, how fare you now ? 

Prince, Oh, never better 1 
I've run no mean, inglorious, race; and now, 
If it must end, ^tis no unlucky time. 
As yon great planet, thro' its radiant course. 
Shoots at his parting the most pleasing rays. 
So to high characters a gallant dcfUh 
Lends the best lustre, and ennobles all. 

Attd. Why, there, my prince, you reach even vir- 
tue's summit; * 
For this I love you with a nobler flame. 
Than proud prosperity could e'er inspire. 
Tis triumph, this, o'er death. 

Prince. And what is death. 
That dreadful evil to a guilty mind. 
And awe of coward natures ? 'Tis but rest. 
Rest that should follow every arduous toil. 
Relieve the valiant, and reward the good : 
Nor is there aught in death to make it dreadful. 
When fame is once established. 

War, That secure. 
Our foes, who wail its loss, can ne'er recover 
The glory ravish'd from them. 

Chan. An hundred of us, with your royal person, 
Deliver'd up their pris'ners at discretion ! 
Tho French have surely lost all modesty, 
Or the remembrance of themselves and us. 

Sal. Now, as I live, I wish we were at work. 
And almost fear the Nuncio may succeed. 
Methinks we should not lose the blcss'd occasion. 
Or for surpassing ev'ry former conquest. 
Or gaining glorious death, immortal fame. 

Prince. Then set wc here ill-fortune at defiance. 
Oh, my brave leaders! in this warm embrace, 

[Thei^ alt embraces 
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Let OS infuse that fortitude of soul. 

To all but England's daring sons unknown! 

Here part we, lords; attend your several duties. 

Audley, distribute thro' the camp provisions 

Keep ev'ry soldier^s spirits in a glow. 
Till from the French this final message comes: 
Then, if their pride denies us terms of honour, 
Well rush outrageous on their vaunting numbers; 
And teach them, that with soub resolv'd, like oun 
£v'n desperation points the way to conquest. 
When (in defiance of superior might) 
Plung'd in the dreadful storm of bloody fight. 
Shall ev'ry Briton do his country right. [Eiao 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE I. 

The French Camp, 

Enter Ribemont. 

Bib. The troops, array'd, stand ready to advana 
And this short pause, this silent interval, 

With awful horror strikes upon my soul 

I know not whence it comes, but till this moment, 
Ne'er did I feel such heaviness of heart. 
Fear, thou art still a stranger here; and death 
Have I oft seen in ev'ry form he wears; 
Defy'd him, fac'd him, never fled him yet: 
Nor has my conscience since contracted guilt, 
The parent of dismay — then whence is this ? 
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Perhaps 'tis pity for yon hopeless host 

Piiy ! For whaif— ^The brave despise our pity; 
For death, eiicounier'd in a. noble cause, 
Comes, like the gracious lord of toiling hinds, 
To end dl labours, and bestow reward. 

Then let rae shake this lethargy away 

By Heav'n, it will nut ofi! — -The sweat of death' 

Is on me— a cold tremor shakes my joints 

My feet seem rivctted — my blood congeals 

Almighty Pmv'rs ! Thou ever awlul form ! 

Why art thou present f— Wherefore f — What, a sigh ! 
Oh, smile of hwcot relief! — If aught from Heav'n 

A mortal ear be worthy lo Again 

That piteous action! that dejected air! ._ 

Speak out the cause — I beg thee, speak — 'tis gonel-^d 
Oh, return ! ^M 

Unfold ihy errand, tho' I die with hearing ^ 

Enter Athens. 

Ali. You'rewellencounter'd, Ribemont; the King, 
Ere this, has Edward's answer; as I pass'd 
The bound'ries of our camp, 
I saw the Nuncio posting to our monarch's tent. 

What means this, Ribemont? Thou'rt lost in 

thought ! 

Rib. Athens! — I am unsoldier'd ; I'm unmam 
Wonder you may, my noble friend; for see, 
I shake, I trembU 

j1I/i. Say, at what f 

m. Why— nothing, 

Atk. Come, be thyself For shame ! 

Rih. Believe rae, Athens, 
I am not stricken with a coward's feeling: 
Not all yon army to this sword oppos'd. 
Should damp my vigour, or depress my heart. 
Just now a melancholy seiz'd my soul, 
I A sinklug; whence I knew not; till, at length, 
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My father's image to my sight appeared. 
And struck roe motionless. 
Ath. Twas only fancy. 
Rib. Oh, no, my Athens ! plainly I beheld 
My father in the habit that he wore, 
Wh' n, with paternal smiles, he hung this weapon 
Upon my youthful thigh, bidding me use it 
With honour, only in my country's cause. 
Within my mind I treasured up the charge, 
Aiid sacred to the soldier's public call 
Have worn it ever. Wherefore then this visit? 
If 'tis an omen of impending guilt, 
O, <;oul of him I honour, once again 
C(»in(» from thy Heav'n, and tell me what it is. 
Lest erring ignorance undo my fame. 

Aih. Nought but a waking dream; a vapour'd brain. 
Rib. Once his pale visage seem'd to wear a smile, 
A look of approbation, not reproof; 
But the next moment, with uplifted hands 
Anil hcavin*; bosom, sadly on the earth 
llo tuniM his eyes, and sorely seem'd to weep. 
TIkmi, shaking with a mournful glance his head, 
lie melted into air. 

Afh. Pry thee, no more — ^ 

You talk'd of melancholy, that was all; 
To-morrow we will laugh at this delusion. 

Rib. To-morrow 1 Oh, that mention of to-mor* 
row ! — 
There are opinions, Athens, that our friends 
Can pass the boundaries of nature back. 
To warn us when the hour of death is nigh. 
It that thy business was, thou awful shade ! 
I tl ar.k thee, and this interval of life, 
However short, which Heaven vouchsafes me yet, 
I will endeavour, as I ought, to spend. 
Ath. See, thro* yon clouds of dust, with how much 
spei^d 
The Nuncio hastens to the English camp ! 
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Perhaps the terms for safety ntv agreed; 
Then where's a mcAoing fur thy f&Dcy'd vision ? 

Rib. No mailer where; my spirits are grown light: 
Again the brighi'ning fires of glory blaze: 
Yes, virtue caJU, and Ribemont obeys. 
Yes, Athens, yes, amid the fierce alarms, 
Where Edward ihunders in vindictive arms, 
Shall thou behold me, in my country's caut 
Rise in renown, or perish with applause. [i 



i 



Enter Pri\ce, Cuasdos, and Attendants, meeting 

AtDLKV. 

Prince. Well, Auilliy, are the soldiers all refresh'd? 

Aud. AH: and altho' perchance Ihfir lost of meals, 
It spfm'fl so cheerful as surpass'd my hope; 
Still joining hands, as off they drain'd the bowl. 
Success to England's arms, was all the cry. 
At length a hoary vet'ran rjia'd his voice, 
And thus addrcss'd his.fellows: Courage, brothers! 
The French have never beat us, nor shall now. 
Our great Third Edward's fortune wnits our arms; 
And his brave son, whose formidable helmet 
Nods terror to our foes, directs the light. 
In his black armour, we will soon behold him 
Piercing their throng'd battalions — Shall not we. 
At humble distance, emulate his ardour. 

And gather laurels to adorn hie triunipb ? 

TJH'n did they smile again, shake hands, and shout; 
While, quite transported at the pleasing light, 
1 wept insensibly with love and joy. 
e3 
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Prince. I too could weep— Oh, Audley, Chandw, 
there. 
There rest I all my hope ! ■ ■ My honest soldiets, 
I know will do their duty. 

EiUer a Gentlem ak. 

Geni. Royal sir, 
A person, muffled in a close disguise. 
Arrived this instant from the adverse camp, 
As he report5, solicits to receive 
An audience ot your highness, and alone. 

Prince. Retire, my lords —Conduct him straight- 
way in. [Exit Gent. 
Chan, Your highness will not trust yourself un- 
guarded ? 

It may be dangerous. Consider, sir 

Prince. Caution is now my slave, and fear I scorn: 
This is no hour for idle apprehensions. 

[Exeunt Lords, &c. 

Enter Arnold in a Disguise, which he throws off. 

Your business, sir, witli — Arnold ! — Get thee hence. 

Am. Behold a wretch laid prostrate at your feet, 
His guilty neck ev'n humbled to the earth; 

Tread on it, sir it is most fit you should. 

I am unworthy life, nor hope compassion 

But could not die till here I'd stream'd my tears, 
In token of contrition, pain and shame. 

Prince. Up, and this instant from my sight remove, 
Ere indignation urges me to pay 
Thy horrid treasons with a traitor's fate. 

Jm. Death if I'd fear'd, I had not ventur'd hither; 
Conscious I merit all you can inflict: 
Thus, on my knees, lay I my life before you, 
Nor ask remission of the heavy sentence 
Your justice must pronounce. Yet, royal sir. 
One little favour let me humbly hope : 
(And may the blessings of high Heav'n repay it !) 
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An inhm fondwrg was ovr eail j tie; 

Bat vhk oar jean (cospaaions as ve liVd) 

Affection rooted, and ctteeni giev lore. 

Was it for thee, in foram^s tot assanlt. 

To be the man, the <inlj to fonake me ? 

Was it for thee, in vhom my heart delightfd. 

Was it ior t h ee- 

In spite of me my ejres will orerdov. 

And I must weep the wnmgi I should letenge. 

Arn. Tears for such guilt as mine ! Oh, blasting 
sight! 

Cover me, mountains — hioe me and my shame!—— 
A traitor^s £ite would here be kind relidf 
From the excessive anguish I endure. 

Prmce. Having thus £urly stated our account, 
How great's the balance that appears against thee ! 
And what remains ? — I will not more reproach thee* 
Love thee I must not, and 'twere guilt to pity. 
AH that with honour I can grant is this: 
Live — but remove for ever from my sight. 
If I escape the dangers that surround me, 
I must forget that Arnold e'er had being : 
I must forget, in pity to mankind, 



I 
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(Lest it should freeze affection in my heart) 
That e'er such friendship met with such return. 

Am, Oh, mercy more afflicting than ev'n rage! — 
Groat sir, (forgive intrusion on your goodness) 
My boon you have mistaken, life I ask'd not; 
'Twas but to witness to the deep remorse, 
That with a harpy's talons tears my bosom. 
But as my miseries have touch'd your soul. 
And gain d remission of a traitor's fate, 
Oh, add one favour, and complete my wishes ! 
To the dear country, that must scorn my name, 
(Tho' I still love it as I honour you) 
Permit my sword to lend its little aid. 
To pay a dying tribute — Grant but that. 
And I will weep my gratitude with blood. 

Prince, Stain'd and polluted as my eyes behold 
thee, 
Honour no longer can endure thy sight. 
If 'tis in valour to accomplish it, 
Redeem thy reputation; but if not, 
To fall in fight will be thy happiest hope. 
Away, nor more reply. [Eucit Arnold. 

If pulsions conquer'd are our noblest boasts. 
Misruling Anger, ever mad Revenge, 
And thou, too partial biaser, Affection, 
Confess I once have acted as I ought. [Trumpets, 

Enter Warwick, Salisbury, Audley, Chandos, 
Lords, and Attendants. 

Oh, welcome, friends ! But, hark ! the Cardinal ! 

[Trumpets, 

Enter Cardinal Perigort, attended. 

Well, gcn'rous advocate, wt wait our doom. 

Per, Prepare, prepare for an immediate battle: 
Inflexible is France in her demands, 
And all my pray'rs and leax^ Vv^ve ^rov'd in vain. 
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Prince. Lord Cardinal, 
Jf France insist, so high, it shall be Iry'd; 

The dfisp'raie chance of battle shall be iry'd 

The Fatts attend, the balance is prepar'd, 
And whosoe'er shall have the lot lo mount, 
May Heav'n stretch wide its everlasting doors, 
And give them happy entrance all ! 

Per. Amen 

Illustrious prince, and you his noble followers. 
Remains there aught that 1 can do to serve ye i 
My function suit* not with a field of slaughter; 
In Poictiers, therefore, mutt I seek my safety. 
There, while the baiile rages, round and round 
!My beads shall drop to pray'rs, that ev'ry soint 
Will succour and support the English arras. 
But should the fortune of your foes prevail, 
And leave you victims to immortal honour, 
The pious offices I'll make my own, 
O'er ev'ry grave to breathe a thousand blessings, 
And water all your ashes with my tears. 

Prince. My gentle friend, such goodness will 

Per. Take from my hand, my heart, my vory 31 
My amplest benediction to you oil. [T/tey bom^ 

I now can stifle in my tears qo longer 

Oh, gallanl prince, farewell ! farewell to all. 
Heav'n guard your lives, and give your arms success ! 
{Exit takh his Attendants. 
[On the CAHDiKAt's going out, the Prince and 
Lonns continue for some time fixed and muttrm 
Attd. You loiter, sir. Our enemies advance, 
And we're in no array. 

Prince. My thoughts were absent. Away, del- 1 

Marshal the nrmy by (he plan I gave. 
Then march it straight to yonder eminence. 
Whence I'll endeavour to inflame iheir zeal, 
And 61 them for the loili ihi* day iewvawi'*. 
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Now does the medley war begin to work ; 
A thousand hopes and fears begin to crowd upon me. 

[Exetmt', 



8C£NE III* 

Another Part oftkeEngUsKCamp. 

Enter Mariana tmd Louisa. 

Ijuu. Thus, madam, has obedience proved my do^; 
The hurry and confusion of the field 
Giving us opportunity to 'scape, 
WeVe reach'd the English camp. But whither now? 
Where would you bend your course ? Behold around,- 
How the arm'd soldiers, as they form in ranks. 
Dart from impassion'd looks ten thousand terrors ! 
/The scene is dreadful ! 

Mar. Then it suits my mind. 
The seat of horrors, terrible to bear. 
Oh, let me find him ! 



Ij)u. Dearest lady, think 

Nor follow one, that rudely spum'd you from him. 

Mar, It was not Arnold spum'd me, 'twas hii 
guilt. 
The guilt I plung'd him in. Louisa, thou 
Hast ne'er experienc'd passion in extremes, 
Or thou would'st know, that love, and hate, and 

scorn. 
All opposites, together meet, and blend 
In the wild whirl of a distracted soul. 

Lou. Behold, he comes ! 

Mar, Support mc, gracious pow'rs ! 

Enter Arnold. 

Arn, Ha! Mariana! — When will torture end ! 

[Aside* 
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Mar, How shall I stand the shock of his re- 
proaches ! [Aside, 

Am, Why art thou here! Oh, why, unhappy 
maid? 

Mar. Since my too fatal rashness wrought thy 
ruin, 
Tis fit, at. least, that I should share it with thee. 
Therefore, my friends, my father, and my country, 
I have forsook for ever, and am come 
To claim a portion here in all you suffer. 

Am, Return again, I beg thee, I conjure thee, 
By all the wond'rous love that fir'd our hearts, 
Go to thy father back, and think no more 
Of a lost wretch, who hastens to oblivion. 

Mar, Request it not ; I never will forsake thee : 
One fortune shall conduct, one fate involve us. 
I'll show the world that my unhappy crime 
Was neither child of treachery or fear ; 
But love, love only : and the guilt it caus'd. 
As I inspir'd, Til share its punishment. 

Am, You cannot, nay, you must not — think not 
of it. 
You broke no faith ; I only was to blame. 
Be timely, then, in thy retreat ; and Heav'n, 
And all good angels guard thee ! On thy lips 
I'll seal my fervent pray'rs for blessings on thee. 

[Kisses her. 
Oh, what a treasure does my soul give up, 

A sacrifice to honour [Going — Trumpet, 

That trumpet summons me ! I must away. 

Oh, measure by thy own the pangs I feel ! [Exit. 

Mar, Then they are mighty ; not to be expressed ; 
Not to be borne, nor ever to be cur'd. 
My head runs round, my bursting brain divides ! 

Lou, Hence, my dear lady; for your peace, go 
hence. 

Mar, I'll dig these eyes out ; these pernicious eyes. 
Enslaving Arnold, have undone him — Ha ! [Trumpet, 
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That raven trumpet sounds the knell of death ! 
Bi-hold — the dreadful, bloody work begins- 



What ghastly wounds ! what piteous, piercing shrieb! 

Oh, stop that fistal fisulchion ! if it falls. 

It kills my Arnold ! — Save him, save him, save— 



8CEKE iv. 

J distant Pmpeci of a Camp. 

Enter Prince. 

Prince. The hour advances, the decisive hour, 
That lifts me to the summit of renown. 
Or leaves roe on the earth a breathless cone. 
Th(^ bus and bustle of the field before me. 
The twang of bow-strings, and the clash of ipears, 
With cv'ry circumstance of preparation, 
Strike with an awful horror! Shouts are echoed. 
To drown dismay, and blow up resolution 
Ev'n to its utmost swell — From hearts so firm^ 
Whom dangers fortify, and toils inspire. 
What has a leader not to hope ? And yet 
The weight of apprehension sinks me down. 
C) Soul of Nature, great eternal Cause, [Kneek. 

Who gave and govern'st all that's here below, 
Tis by the aid of thy almighty arm 
The weak exist, the virtuous are secure. 
If to your sacred laws obedient ever, 
My sword, my soul, have own'd no other guide ; 
f >fi, »r x-our honour, if the rights of men, 
M\ C\Hmir\- $ happiness, my king's renown, 
W^nv moti\"c« worthy of a warrior's zeal, 
1 i\sxi xs \v\\v yHx>r ser\ ant with success this day, 
Avn< iv 1^0 \>nkbc thj oNsn* (ilwci. 

^4 
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Enter Avu LEY. tU 

Aud. Now, royal Edward, is ihc hour at liand, I 

That shall, beyond the boast of ancient story, , I 

Ennoble English arms. Forgive, my hero, ■ 

That I presume so far, but 1 have sworn , I 

To rise your rival in the common fight : I 

We'll start together for the goal of glory, I 

And work such wonders, that out fear-struck foes I 

Shall call us more than mortals. I 

Prince. Audley, thy soul is noble ; then, logcihcr, 1 

(Safe from the prying eye of obst'rvalioii) I 

Lei us unmask our hearts. Alas, my friend, I 

To such a dreadful precipice we're got, 1 

It giddies to look down ! No hold, no hope, I 

For nothing but a miracle can save us. , I 

Say, Audley, to my father, to my couniry, I 

Living they had my senice— at my death, I 

My pray'rs and wishes for eternal welfare. I 

Add. Request not that, which, if the day be lost, I 

I ne'er shall execute. I have to ask I 

A favour, which I hope you'll not refuse. I 

Prince. Nothing that suits my Audley to solicit, I 

Aud. his, that I may be the first to charge : I 

I think I can rely upon my courage I 

To set a good example. I 

Prince. Then be it so. And hark I [Trvmptti. I 

The troops approach. Audley, to your station. I 

[rrmpctt. J 

£n/^r Warwick, Salisburv, Ckandos, mid other I 
Commanders. Parties of SotDiEus apprar fir- I 
t-xeeit all the SVivgt,'mitli(!)gviCMi.% leading than, uk J 
seeming as if the whole Army wiu drawn tip. 1 

Prince. Countrymen, I 

We'jc here assembled for the loughctt fight, I 

That ever sintin'd the furcu of Engliith armi. I 
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Sec yon wide field with glittVing numbers gay ! 
I'^ain of their strength, they challenge us for slaves, 
And bid us yield, their prisoners at discretion. 
If there's an Englishman among ye all, 
Whose soul can basely truckle to such bondage, 
Let him depart. For me, I swear, by Heav'n, 
By my great father's soul, and by my fame. 
My country ne'er shall pay a rausome for me ! 
Nor will 1 stoop to drag out life in bondage, 
And take my pittance from a Frenchman's hands: 
This I resolve, and hope, brave countrymen. 
Ye all resolve the same. 

Sold. All, all. 

Sal. Conquest or death is ev'ry Briton's choice. 

Prince. Oh, glorious choice ! And know, my gal- 
lant soldiers, 
That valour is superior far to numbers. 
There are no odds against the truly brave : 
Let us resolve on conquest, and 'tis ours. 
But should the worst, that can befal us, death ! 
1\vill be a fate to envy more than pity. 
And we have fathers, brothers, sons, or friends. 
That will revenge our slaughter. 

Sal. On, lead on, my gallant prince. 

Prince. I see the gen'rous indignation rise, 
That soon will shake the boasted pow'r of France : 
Follow your standards with a fearless spirit ; 
Follow the great examples of your sires; 
Follow the noble genius that inspires ye ; 
Follow, in me, your brother, prince, and friend. 
Draw, fellow-soldiers, catch th' inspiring flame ; 
We fight for England, liberty, and fame. 

\T he ji draw their Stoordsy and go out; Trumpets 
sounding. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 

An extejuive Plaitiy with the distant View of a Town; 
on one Side, a Camp on a Level, on the otner, another 
on a rising Ground, 

Enter Prince, Warwick, CHANDos,ait(f At- 
tendants — their Swords drawn. 

Prince. Haste to my Lord of Oxford, and request 
He ply his archers with redoubled vigour. 
I see already they've confus'd the foe ; 
Their ranks are broken, and ihcy seem to doubt, 
If they should stand or fly. 

Chan. Then now's the time 
To press them with the weight of all our force ; 
For Frenchmen, if they're once dismay'd,are lost. 

[Exit. 

War, Excess of fury marks the battle yonder ; 
Lord Salisbury there sustains a icavy charge. 

Prince. Warwick, away, asd reinforce his party, 
Or numbers may o'erbear him. Fly this instant. 

[Exit Warwick. 
Oh, for an arm of iron, but to answer 
The mighty ardour that inflames my soul ! [Exeunt. 

Enter Arnold, bloody. 

Aim. Yet more of Gallic blood — I must have mprc, 
To wash my stains of infamy away. 
What, are the multitudes o'crthrown already ? 
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Greater must down to gratify my rage, 

And in my country's vengeance crown my own. 

[Exit* 



SCENE II. 

AMOtker Part of tie Titid. 

Enter King Johk, Toueaik, Athens, (tad 

Attendants. 

JiLin^. By Heav'n, a panic seizes all my troops! 
Inform me, Athens, what's the cause of this ? 
Atk, Some parties, that the Prince of Wales de- 
tach'd 
Round yonder mountain, have attacked our rear ; 
And the division which the Dauphin led 
Dispersing in confusion, they have pierc'd 
With fury to the centre of our host. 

King, Fly, Athens, to my son, with my command, 
That he collect again his scatter'd men. 
And lead them to our succour. Shameful sight ! 

[Exit Athens. 
That such a handful should confound us thus ! 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 



Chcmges. 

Enter Arnold. 

Am, My arm begins to weary with the fight. 
Death, I have cramm'd thy rav'nous jaws with offal ; 
Now, turn my friend, and give me timely rescue. 



Enter RlBEMOKT. 

Rih. Tliua double traitor, must I stain my sword, 
With the foul streams thai circle in thy veins, 
Who art 30 base, so branded ? — -Infamous 1 
By Heav'n, it almost is a guilt to light thee. 

Am. Here I can answer, for my cause is good ; 
It is my country's. And, ihou haughty lord, 
Think not thou e'er again shall awe my soul. 
Or, nnchaslis'd, reproach me with e. crime 
I loath, and here am come to expiate. 
The earth I've crimson'd with ihy country's blood; 
And if the pow'ra, to what I've shed already. 
Will add but Kibcmonl's, 111 ftsk no more : 
The foe I next may meet to mine is welcome. 

Rib. Can aught in valour purge ihy ^thiop soul. 
Expunge thy blots, and rank thee with the brave i 
Dar'sl thou assert the cause ihou hast betray 'd, 
Ur hope a second guilt atones the first ? 
No ! the joint vengeance of wrong*!! France and Eng- 

I send in this — [Arnold/oZ/s.] — ^ — There's something 

of thy due ; 
To infamy and hell I leave the rest. [E.rif. 

/Irn. Death I have caught : his shaft is in my heart. 
It tugs with nature. When shall 1 get free f 

Enttr Fkince, Chandos, an(2 Attendants. 

Prince. Slaughter hath wanton'd here ! What 
streams of blood ! 
What heaps of mangled bodies strew the ground 1 
Death has had able ministers at work ; 
A pompous tribute they have paid indeed'! 
Arnold ! Hast thou done this ? 

Am. Offended prince. 
You find my fluttering soul upon the wing. 



I 
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All a poor desp'rate and despairing wretch 
Could do, this arm bath wrought. 

Prince, Thrice have I mark'd 
Thy valour wonderful. 

Am. All worthless quite. — 
That I could pay a hundred thousand lives. 
In gratitude to you, and love for Ejigland ! 
But feeble nature fail'd my better wish. 
So here I render up a loathsome life 

Prince. Talk not of dying — Live, and slill bo mine. 

Am. Too gcn'rous prince ! Could your benignant 
heart 
Forgivp and clierish one, who is so vile ? 

Prince, As Hea/n may pardon me, thy crime's 
forgot. 

Am. Tlien I am happy. Hear it, sacred pow'rs, 
And give him glory great, as is his goodness. 
I go — Methinks the gloomy way before me 
Is stripp'd of half its horrors. Frii.-ndly death. 
Receive a parting;, pily'd, pardon'd Oh ! [DiV». 

dan. lie is gone. 

Prince. Proving, my noble friend, 
His soul was genuine English, and could tou'r 
O'er all calamities but conscious guili. 

CAaii. Heav'n's pardon greet him — Mighty prince, 
behold, 
Where gallant .Audley, like a tempest, pours 
Destruction thro* ihc thickest ranks of foes ! 

Prince. Oh, Chandos, with astonishment my ej'» 
Hftth mark'd his valiant wonder-working sword. 
Come, let us kindle at the great e.vample. 
And emulate the acduuf we sdmire. [ExcmI. 
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SCENE IV. 

The French Camp, 

Enter King John, Tourain, and Attendants. 

King. [Turning hack^ Rally our men, roy valiant 
Lord of Ewe, 
Or we are all undone. O gracious Heav'n, 
How has a kingdom crumbled from my grasp ! 
My dear Tourain, to whit have I reduc'd thee! 
For thee, I could weep blood ; — for thee I fear 
To lose a life no longer worth my care. 
Stripped as I am of dignity and fame. 

Totir, I. ask of Ueav'n but to partake your for- 
tune ! 

King, Tears will have way — O majesty, give 
place, 
For nature governs now! Almighty pow'rs ! 
Must children and must kingdoms suffer thus, 
Because my pride to reason shut my ears. 
When dazzled with the giddy phantom, glory. 
I scom'd the terms that might have blest us all ? — 
Too late — It is the curse of giddy mortals, 
T6 sefe their errors and repent too late. 

Timr% For safety, sir, away 

Kme. Dare not to urge it — I disdain the thought. 
Thoo^ all desert me, singly will I stand 
4vii tace my foes, 'tilly covered o'er with wounds, 

afiMe becoming of a king. {Exeunt. 
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SCSKE T. 

J%e Field of Battle. 

Enter Ribemont. 

Rib. nifated Athens^ thou hast breath'd thy lastr- 
But wherefore called I thee ill-fated ? since 
Death but prevented thee the curse of seeing 
Our arras dishonoured, and our country lost. 
Now, sacred soul of him who gave mc life. 
The purpose of thy visit is explain'd. 

No private evil, not a &te like mine 

That were a trivial call for thee to earth : 

It was to warn me of a heavier loss. 

Our diadem and fame. Hah ! — I'm alone 

Amidst a field of foes ! let me collect 

A decent vigour, like the hunted lion, 
With an assault to dignify my fall, 
And not shrink, tamely, to a vulgar fate. 

Enter Audlet. 



Attd, For England 

Rib. Fra^ice — By Heav'n, the gallant Audley ! 
Now, fortune, I forgive thy partial dealing : 
For next to victory, my wish has been 
To fall by so rcnown'd an arm as Audley's. 

Aud. Brave Ribemont, I will return thy praise, 
And own the noblest of my country's foes. 
Had we been natives of one happy land, 
The gen'rous semblance of our souls had link'd us 
In friendship's dearest bonds. 



^■■J 
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Rib. But here 
Deiermiii'd champions in opposing lists, 
Each, in his country's cause, the other's foe. 
Come, fur 1 long to try this soasoii'd blade 
Upon trui; JBftllp. If I conquer thee, 
I take no portion of the foul disgrace, 
Which Heav'n this day has thrown upon our i 
But should ray forlutie, (as perhaps it may) 
Like my poor country's bow the head to England, 
Then, Audley, will thou add to thy renown 
By doing what the King has only done, 
Bafflu the warrior he pronounc'd a brave one 
Now for determination. 

Aud. Hold a moment. 

Look an ilie field, brave Ribemont ; behold, 
Thou hast no pabsage for escape left open ! 
Me ihiiuld'si thou vanquish; from the thousand 

round thee. 
Captivity or death must be thy lot. 
Then make no havock of great qualities, 
Nor to thy kingdom lose, through desperation, 
The bravest arms and noblest heart it boasts. 
Give my fond wish the power but to protect thee: 
Reaign thy sword — I'll prove no conqueror, 
But clasp thee with, the warmth ol geii'ruus friind- 

Rib. Audley, I thank thw; but my hour a. 
come — 
You bid me look upon the field : look thou. 
And Bee the glory of my country blasted ! 
To lose a day like this ! — ana to survive it- 
Would be a. wretchcdn( ' 



No : in a naiion's late be i 
To fall with France is no« 
To satisfy my soul, and sa 

Jud. Oh, yet 

Bib. I'm &x'd. 



line involv'd ; 
the only mcBM 
e my fame. 
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j^ud. Why, then — for England this — 

Rib. And this for France 

[Thfyjighty Rj^E3^iosrfalU^ one? Audlitu 
uounded, and rests upon his Sword. 
Inward I bleed : the streams of life run fast, 
And all, that did invigorate, deserts me. 
Audley, the palm of victory is thine; 
I yichi, I die — but glory in my fall. 
It is beneath the noblest English arm! 
And that secures my fame. 

Report me truly as thy sword has found 

1 know ihou wilt; and, in the long hereafter, 
If we can meet, Til thank thee for't. — Farewell. 

[Dies. 
Aud. Farewell, brave Ribemont; thou fearless 
soldier, 

Peace to thy ashes — to thy soul reward 

And honour crown thy name ! A foe could weep! 
Hut pity would disgrace a death like thine. 

[Trumpets.' 

Enter Prince, Chandos, and Attendants. 

Prince. [Turning back.] Give instant orders to re- 
call our parties; • 
I will not hazard, by a rash pursuit, ^ 
So \ast a \ictory ! 

England, n\y Chandos, triumphs ! For our arm5 
Have won the noblest field, that e'er was fought! 
ll.-* ! Aud lev bkvding !-^-Then must conquest mourn, 
And ! lament, amidst my spoils and trophies, 
The Ih St ot nobles, warriors, and of friends. 

A^d, Faint with the loss of blood — I hope no 

nu^iv. 
r»tV,Y» vSummon assistance; all that wealth can 
rxnoh 
To hir,u who gives me but his life's assurance. 

^Exit an Attexdaht. 

I 
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Advance the banner o'er us. — Long, oh, long 
May'st thou survive to wear this well won honour, 

[He knights and embraces Audley. 
My bravest knight, my most belov'd of men ! 
Lead him away, repose him in his tent 
Soon as the hurry of the field is o'er, 
I'll come in person, and iattend his cure. 

Aud, There lifeless lies the arm, that gave th« 
Avound ; 
A braver st)ldier never press'd the earth ! 
On his remains let due distinction wait, 
To dignify the dust that once was noble. 

' [He is led off. . 

Prince. The valiant Ribemont ! 
See, that every solemn rite be paid : 
With honours suited to his gallant life, 
Conduct the body to its peaceful grave. 

[Ribemont carried off, 
Chan. The field is thinn'd ! And now far off re- 
mov'd, 
The dying voice of tumult faintly sounds. 

P/ince, An awful horror ! — 1 he sad scene before 
us, 
Pompous with desolation ! as declines 
The glow and ardour of our martial flame, 
Softens the mind to mournful meditation. 
How many souls have ta'en eternal flight, 
Who, but this very morning, on the wing 
Of expectation, look'd through years to come ! 
So have the bubbles of their hopes been broke ; 

So may it fare with us : And such is life ! 

All-righteous Heav'n ! thy hand is here conspicuous ! 
Pride and presumption finish thus their shame. 

[Shout. 
Hark ! 

Chan, Tis a train of pris'ners bringing hither, . 
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Enter Salisbury, %ntk Office&s and Soldiebs, 
conducting King John, the Duke of TounAiVy 
Archbishop of Sens, and several French No- 
blemen, Prisanert* 

Prince. Brave Salisbury, you^re wdcome to my 
arms. 
The field is ours ! 

Sal. And nobly was it fought ! 
Behold, my prince, how well we have acquitted 
The claims our adversaries made on us. 
Your veteran swordsman. Sir John Pelham, sends 
This royal trophy to adorn your triumph. 

Prince. Most wise and valiant of all cbristiaa 
kings, 
Rever'd for virtues, and renown'd in arms ! 
That I behold you thus, dissolves my heart 
With tender feeling ; let your godlike soul 
Strive with adversity, and still preserve. 
As well you may, your royal mind unconquer'd. 
Fortune is partial in her distributions : 
Could mmt always challenge its reward, 
In other lights we might this hour have stood, 
Perhaps the victor you, and I the captive : 
But fear no wrong, the good should never fear it. 
For yourself, and this illustrious train. 
My care shall be to treat you as I ought. 

King. My gracious conqueror, and kindest cousin, 
This goodness more than victory renowns you ! 
That Tm unfortunate is no reproach, 
I bravM all dangers as became a king. 
Till by my coward subjects left and lost. 

Prince. Lead to my tent : when we are there ar- 
riv'd, 
Erepare a banquet with all princely pomp, 
At which ril wait, and serve my royal guests. 
My noble lords, and bTa,\e covcv^^wious all, 
/ ieave your praise fox t\ve \\\^<i vjo\\^ va 'i^^^xixv^s.X 
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